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PROLOGUE. 


Wo houſhold frends alike in dignitic, 
(In faire Veraua, where we lay our Scene) 
From ciuill broyles broke into enmitie, 
Whoſe ciuill warre makes ciuill hands vncleane. 
From forth the fatall loynes of theſe two foes, 
A paire of ſtarre-croſt lovers tooke their life: 
Whoſe miſaduentures, piteous ouerthrowes, 
(Through the continuing of their fathers ſtrife, 
And death-markt paſſage of their parents rage) 
Is now the two howres traffique of our ſtage. 
The which if you with patient eares attend, 
What here we want wee'l ſtudie to amend. 
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Enter 2. ſeruing-men of the Capolets. 


REGORTIE, of my word Ile carrie no coales. 
2 No, for it you doo, you ſhould be a collier. 
1 If I be in choler, Ile draw, 

2 Euer While you live, draw your necke out 


g 11 ftrike quickly being moou'd. 

F 2 I, but you are not quickly mou'd to ſtrike. 

6: 1 Dog of the houſe of the Mountagues moves me. 

| 2 To moove is to ſtirre, and to bee valiant is to ſtand 
to it: therefore (of my word) if thou be moond thou't runne 


away, 
1 There's not a man of them I meere, but. Ile take the 


wall of, 
2 That ſhewes thee a weakling, for the ket goes to 


the wall. 
7 Thats true, t therefore Ile tons the men from the wall, 


and thruſt the maids to to the walls: ; ny; thou ſhalt ſee [ am 


a tall peece of fleſh. 
2 Tis well thou art not fiſh, for if thou wert t thon ol 


be but poore lohan. 
A 3 {3h 


6 | 
THE MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


I lle play the tyrant, Ile firſt begin with the maids, and 
off with their heads. 


if e 

2 The heads of the maids ? = + 
255 ou 
1 I the heades of their maides, or the maidenheades, lake it W 
in what ſence thou wilt. 155 Con 
2 Nay let them take it in fence that feele it, but heer: 1 

comes two of the Mountagues. 

| To 
Enter two feruingmen of the Monntagues, To 
| (Jn: 
1 Nay feare not me I warrant thee. FD 
| : 7 5 4 4 
2 I feare them no more than thee, but draw. 2 Sp 


1 Nay let vs haue the law on our ſide, let them begin firſt. 
Ile tell thee what Ile doo, as I goe by Ile bite my thumbe, 1 
which is diſgrace enough if they ſuffer it. 7] 
2 Content, goe thou by and bite thy thumbe, BP) 1 
come after and frowne. 
1 Mzun. Doo you bite your thumbe at vs? 
1 1 bite my thumbe. 
2 Moun, I but iſt at vs? 
II bite my Wunde, is the law on our fide ? 
2 No. 
L 
1 


I bite my thumbe. 
Mon. I but i'ſt at vs? 


| 1 | 1 os Enter Benenolio. 


if 2 Say I, * comes my maſters kinſman. 


They draw, to them enters Tybalt, they fight, to them the 
Prince, old Mountague, and his wife, old Capulet and his 
wife, and other citizens and part them. 


Prince. Rebellious ſubiects enemies 15 peace, 
On paine of torture, from thoſe bloody handes 
Throw your miſtempered weapons to the ground. 
Three ciuell brawles bred of an airie word, 


o Romeo: ant ILIE. 2 

By the old Caßulet and Mountague, | 7 

Haue thrice diſturbd the quiet of our ſtreets. 

If ever you diſturbe our ſtreets againe, 

Your lines ſhall pay the ranſome of your fault: 

For this time every man depart in peace. 

Come Capulet come you along with me, : 

And Mountague, come you this afternoone, 

To know our farther pleaſure in this caſe, 

To old free toune our common iudgement place, 

Once more on paine of death each man depart, Exeunt. 
M. wife, Who ſet this auncient quarrel firſt abroach ? 

Speake nephew, were you by when it began? 


and 


ke it 


leere 


irſt. | 

PR =_ Lenuo, Here were the ſeruants of your aduerſaries, 
¹:And yours cloſe fighting ere I did approch. 

r Wife. Ah where is Romeo, ſaw you him to day ? 


Right glad I am he was not at this fray. 
Ben, Madame, an hourc before the worſhipt ſunne 
Peept through the. golden window of the eaſt, 
A troubled thought drew me from companie : 
Where vnderneath the grove ſicamoure 
That weſtward rooteth from the cities fade, 
So early walking might I ſee your ſonne. 
I drew towards him, but he was ware of me, 
And drew into the thicket of the wood : 
I noting his affections by mine owne, 
That moſt are buſicd when th' are moſt alone, 
Purſued my honor, not purſuing his. 
Moun. Black and portentious muſt this honor prove, 
Valeſſe good counſaile doo the cauſe remooue, 
Ben. Why tell me Vncle do you Know the cauſe ? 


Enter Romeo. 


Moun. I neyther know it nor can learne of him. 
Ben. See where he is, but ſtand you both aſide, 


Ve know his grievance, or be much denied, 
A 4 | | Mount, 
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Mount. 1 would thou wert fo happie by thy ſtay 
To heare true ſhrift. Come madame lets away. 
Benuo. Good morrow colen. © 19 
| Romeo. Is the day ſo young ? 
Ben. But new ſtroke nine. 
Romeo. Ay me, ſad hopes ſceme long. 
Was that my father that went hence fo faſt ? 
Ben. It was, what forrow lengthens Romeos hours? 
Rome». Not hauing that, which having makes them ſhort. 
Nen. In love. 
Romeo. Out. 
Ben, Ot lone, 
Ro. Out of her fauour where I am in loue. 
Ben. Alas that loue ſo gentle in her view, 
Should be fo tyrranous and rough in proofe. 
Ro. Alas that love whoſe view is muffled ill, 


Should without lawes giue path-waies to our will: 


Where ſhall we dine? Gods me, what fray was here ? 
Yet tell me not for J haue heard it all, 
Heres much to doe with hate, but more with lone. 


Why then, O brawling loue, O louing hate, 


O anie thing, of nothing firſt create 5 
O heauie lightnes ſerious vanitie ! 
Miſhapen Caos of beſt ſeeming thinges, 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fire, ſicke health, 
Still waking fleepe, that is not what it is: 
This loue feele I, which leele no love in this. 
Doeſt thou not laugh? 
Ren. No coſe I rather weepe. 
Rem, Good hart at what ? 
Ben. At thy good hearts oppreſſion. 
Ro. Why ſuch is loves tranſgreſſion, 
Griefes of mine owne lie heauie at my hart, 
Which thou would ſt propagate to haue them preſ? 
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With more of thine, this griefe that thou haſt ſhowne, 
Doth ad more griefe to too much of mine owne. 
Loue is a ſmoke raiſde with the fume of ſighes 
Being purgde, a fire ſparkling in louers eyes: 
Being vext, a ſea raging with a louers tears, 
What is it elſe? A madnes moſt difcreer, 
A choking gall, and a preſeruing [weet. Farewell bolt 
Ben. Nay Ile goe along. 
And if you hinder me you doo me wrong. 
Ro, Tut I haue Joſt my ſelfe I am not here, 
This is not Romeo, hee's ſome other where. 
Ben. Tell me in ſadnes whome he is you loue ? 
8 Ro. What ſhail I grone and tell thee ? 
Ben. Why no, but ſadly tell me who. 
Rs. Bid a fickman in ſadneſs make his will. 
Ah word ill vrgde to one that is fo ill. 
In fadnes coſen 1 doo loue a woman. 
Ben. I aimde ſo right, when as you ſaid you lon'd. 
Ro. A right good mark-man, and ſhee's faire I lone, 
Ben. A right faire marke faire cole is ſooneſt hit. 
Ko. But in that hit yon miſſe, ſhee'le not be hit 
With Cupids arrow, ſhce hath Dianaes wit, 
Aud in ſtrong proofe of chaſtitie well arm'd : 
= Gainſt Cupids childiſh bow ſhe lines enharm'd, 
Shee'le not abide the ſiedge of louing tearmes, 
Mor ope her lap to ſaint ſeducing gold, 
Ah ſhe is rich in beautie, only poore, 
That when ſhe dies with beautie dies her ſtore. Exeu. 


Enter Countie Paris, od Capulet. 


Of honorable reckoning are they both, 


And pittie tis they live at ods fo long: 1 
But leaning that, what ſay you to my ſute? _ RN 3 


Capu. 
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Tak Mesr EXCELLENT Thaerie 


Capu, What ſhould I ſay more than I ſaid . 
My daughter is a ſtranger in the world, 


Shee hath not yet attainde to fourteene yeares: 


Let two more ſommers wither in their pride, 
Before ſhe can be thought fit for a bride. 
Paris. Younger than ſhe are happic mothers made. 


Cap. But too ſoone marde are theſe ſo early maried : 


But wooe her gentle Paris, get her heart, 

My word to her conſent is but a part. 

This night I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt, 
Whereto I haue inuited many a gueſt, 

Such as I love : yet you among the ſtore, 

One more moſt welcome makes the number more. 
At my poore houſe you fhall behold this night, 
Earth treadding ſtars, that make darke heauen light: 
Such comfort as doo luſty youngmen feele, 

When well apparaild Aprill on the heele 

Of lumping winter treads, enen {uch delights 
Amongſt freſh female buds ſhall you this night 
Inherit at my honſe, heare all, all fee, 

And like ker moſt, whoſe merite moſt ſhal be. 
Suck amongſt view of many myne beeing one, 
May ſtand in number though in reckoning none. 


Enter Seruingmen. 


Where are you ſirra, goe trudge about 
Through faire Verona ſtreets, and ſeeke them out: 
Whoſe names are written here and to them fay, 
My houſe and welcome at their pleaſure ſtay. 


Exeunt. 


Ser. Secke them out whoſe names are written here, and 
yet L knowe not who are written here: I muſt to the learned 
to learne of them, that's as much to ſay, the taylor muſt 
meddle with his laſte, the ſhaomaker with his needle, the 
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painter with his nets, and the fiſher with his penfil 1 muſt 
to the learned. * 


Enter Benuolio and Romeo. 


Ben. Tut man one fire burnes out anothers burning, 
One paine is leſſted with anothers anguiſh: 
| Turne backward, and be holp with backward turning, 


F/ One deſperate griefe cures with anothers languith. 


Take thou ſome new infection to thy eye, 
And the ranke poyſon of the old will die, 
Romeo. Your planton leafe is 3 for that. 
Ben, For what ? 
| Romeo. For your broken ſhin, 
Ben. Why Romeo att thou mad ? | | 
Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a mad man is, 
Shut vp in priſon, kept without my foode, 
Whipt and tormented, and godden good fellow. 
Ser, Godgigoden, T pray tir can you read, 
Rom, I mine one fortune in my miferie. 
Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without booke: 
but I pray can you read any thing you fee ? 
Rom. I if I know the letters and the language. 
Seri. Yee lay honeſtly, reſt you merrie. 
Rom. Stay fellow I can read. 


He reads the letter. 


Seigneur Martino and his wife and daughters, countie An- 
ſelme and his beauteous ſiſters, . b of Vtruuio, 
feigneur Placentio, and his lauelie neeces, Mercutio and his bro- 
ther Valentine, mine vncle Capulet bis wife and ! daughters, my 
faire neece Roſaline and Liuia, ſeigneur Valentio and his cofen 
Tibalt, Lucio and the liuelie Hellena, en, 


Ar faire aſſembly, whether ſhould they come? 
Ser, 
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merrie. 


ups the faire Roſalie whom thou fo loues: 


And theſe who often drownde could neuer die, 
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Ser. Vp. 

Ro. Whether to ſupper ? J 

Ser. To our houſe. 

Ro. Whoſe houſe ? 

Ser. My maſters. 

Ro. Indeed I ſhould haue akt thee that "i Jag 155 

Ser. Now Il'e tel you without asking. My maſter is the 
great rich Capulet, and if you be not of the houſe of Meun 
tagues, 1 pray come and cruſh a cup of wine. Reſt you 


Ben. At this ſame auncient feaſt df, Capulets, 


With all the admired beauties of Verona, 

Goe thither and with vnattainted eye, 

Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhew, 

And I will make thee thinke thy ſwan a crow, 
No. When the deuout religion of mine eye 

Maintaines ſuch falſhood, then turne teares to fire, 
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Tranſparent heretiques be burnt for liers 

One fairer than my loue, the all ſeeing ſonne 

Nere faw her match, ſince firſt the world begun. 
Ben. Tut you ſaw her faire none els being by, 

Her felfe poyſd with her ſelfe in either eye: 

But in that criſtall ſcales let there be waide, 

Your ladyes loue, againſt ſome other maide 

That I will ſhew you ſhining at this feaſt, 

And ſhe ſhall ſcant ſhew well that now ſeemes beſt. 
Rom. Ile goe along no ſuch fight to be ſhowne, 


Bat to reioyce in ſplendor of mine owne. BED 


e r a 22 7 
24 OT TEE a ones 
I 2 or SS c er 
N . bs 
Wa. 


. 3 A * 
Is 


8 — * 3 . 2 — 4 Ely, f 
eee eee 


= 


* "= * - 77 * ob a — 1 - 
* & 4 * 2 — 3 5 
X : 2 = ' wb o * = * > * * I 
MET 95. r n N - SCENE Tat 
ö = > IE wr ERS. 
4, «> 2 D c OY 
. CI WIRE 


the 
n 
you 


BE 
Lal 24 
N 
ee 
OR 5 
3 
* 1% bs . 
"Y 2 2 45 
_ 
32 * 
5 
p E 
£ 
£ 


„„ 
eee 


+$ * 
1 

4 

— +8 


—_— e 4 r o 8 Wo, CAR IE; ＋ > oF 

iy, e „ 8 

1 2 n 3 2 

a ES EG 82 ne) ne . 5 7 x 5 = . 

0 8 Were: Me, RIA, * 8 
3 & 7 hb . 


5 
* 


3 2 >>» RT 88 hey 5 15 A 
eee 


3 mA 3 
ee 


— 


8 

ES) gc 

el . 7 r 2 . 

3 e Sb Es Far Wa es 4 . as ; 

3 98 . Be 3 CR Dad SENS, Wo LEE 8 8 3 e 
EET, r 8 FSC eg te Te LO ; 

ECM Sa I Sn eg Ee EGS» i noon 


2 Eg 
8 


2 


or Rowro Aub IuIIET. 


i Enter Capulets wife and Nurce. 


| Wife. Nurce wher's my daughter call her forth to mee. 
' Nurce, Now by my maiden head at twelue yeare old J 


bad her come, what lamb, what ladie vire, God forbid, Whey 9 


this girle * ? what Juliet. 


Enter Iuliet. 


Tuliet. How now who cals ? 

Nurce. Your mother. 

Jul. Madame I ain here, what is your will? 

IV. This is the matter. Nurle give leaue a while, we muſt 
talke in ſecret. Nurce come back again I haue remembred 
me, thou'ſe heare our counſaile. Thou knowelt my daughters 
of a prettie age. : 

Murce. F aith I can tell her age unto an houre. 

Wife. Shee's not fourteene. 

Nurce. Ile lay fourteene of my teeth, and yet to my tcene 


be it ſpoken, I haue but foure, ſhee's not fourteene. How 


long is it now to Lammas-tide ? 
Wife. A fortnight and odde days. 
Nurce. Euen or odde, of all dayes in the yeare come Lam- 
mas eue at night ſhall the be fourteene, San and ſhe God reſt 


all chriſtian ſoules were ot an age. Well San is with God, 


ſhe was too good for me: But as I faid on Lammas eue at 
night ſhall ſhe be fourteene, that ſhall ſhee marie I remember 
it well. Tis fince the carth-quake nowe eleauen yeares, and 
the was weand I neuer ſhall forget it, of all the daics of the 
yeare vpon that day: for I had then laid wormewood to my 


dug, fitting in the fun vnder the done-houſe wall. My lord 


and you were then at Mantua, nay I do beare a braine: but 
as I faid, when it did taſt the wormwood on the nipple of 
my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty foole to {@ it teachie and fall 


out 
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* 3 with dugge. Shake quoth the doue-houſe twas no need 


I trow to bid me trudge, and fince that time it is a leauen 
yeare: for then could Juliet ſtande high lone, nay by the 


- roode, ſhee could haue wadled vp and downe, for euen the 
day before ſhee brake her brow, and then my huſband God 


be with his ſoule, hee was a merrie man : doſt thou fall for- 
ward Juliet? thou wilt fall backward when thou haſt more 
wit: wilt thou not Juliet? and by my hollidam, the pretty 
foole left crying and ſaid I, To ſee how a icaſt ſhall come 
about, I warrant you if 1 ſhould live a hundred yeare, I ne- 
uer ſhould forget it, wilt thou not Juliet? and wy 7 troth 
ſhe ſtinted and cried I. 

uliet. And ſtint thou too, I prethee nurce ſay J. 

Nurce. Well goe thy waies, God marke thee for his grace, 
thou wert the prettieſt babe that euer I nurſt, __ I but 


live to ſee thee married once, I haue my wiſh. 


IVife, And that ſame marriage nurce, is the theame I meant 
to talke of: tell me Juliet, h we ftand Te affected to be 


married ? 


Jul. It is an honor that I dreame not off, 
Nurce. An honor! were not I thy onely nurce, I would ſay 
thou hadſt ſuckt wiſedome from thy teat. 


Wife. Well girle, the noble countie Paris ſeekes thee for his 
wife. 


Nurce. A man young ladie, ladic ſuch a man as all the world, 


wha he is a man of waxe. 


Wife. Veronaes ſummer hath not ſuch a foes: 
Nurce. Nay he is a flower, in faith a very flower. 
Wife. Well Iuliet, how like you of Paris loue, 
Fulict. Ile looks to like, if looking Viking move, - 
But no more decpe will L engage mine eye, | 
Tnen your conſent giues ſtrength to make it flie. 


or Romeo Aub fvirev:; 
_ Enter Clowne. 


5 Clowne. Maddam you are cald for, ſupper is readie, the 
W qQurce curſt in the pantrie, all thinges in extreamitic, make 
haſt for 1 muſt be gone to waite. 


I 


Enter Maſters with Romea and a Page. 


5 2. What ſhall this ſpeech bee ſpoke for our excuſe ? 
or Ry” we on without apologie. 
1 | Benuoleo. The date is out of {ack Wai 
Bo, | Weele haue no Cupid hudwinckt with a ſcarfe, 
5 Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 
== Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper : | 
| Nor no without booke prologueFaintly ſpoke 
| After the prompter, for our ent#ince, 
But let them meaſure vs by what they will, 
I Weele meaſure them a meaſure atid be gone. 
Nom. A torch for me I am not for this aumbling, 
Beeing but heauie I will beare the light, 
Mer. Belecue me Romeo I muſt haue you daunce. 
= Z&Rom, Not I beleeue me you haue dancing ſhooes 
Wich nimbl: ſoles, I haue a ſoule of lead 
So ſtakes me to the ground I cannot ſtirre. 
Mer. Give me a caſe to put my viſage in, 
A viſor for a viſor, what care I 
What curious eye doth coate deformitie. 
Rom. Giue me a torch, let wantons light of hart 
Tickle the ſenceles ruſhes with their heeles : 
For I am prouerbd with a grandfire phraſe, 
lle be a candleholder and looke on, 
The game was nere fo faire and I am done. 
Mer. Tut dun's the mouſe, the cunſtable's old werd, 
lf thou beeſt dun, weele draw thee from che mirs 


— — * 


Tux MOST: EXCELLENT: Thaoris 


Of this ſurreuerence loue wherein thou ſtickſt. 
Leaue this talke, we burne day light here. 

Rom. Nay thats not ſo. 

Mer. I meane fir in delay, 
We burne our lights by . like likes by day, 
Take our good meaning for our iudgement fits 


Three times a day, ere once in her right wits. 


In ſhape no bigger than an aggat {tone 
On the forefinger of a burgomaſter, 


Rem. So we meane well by going to this maſke : 
But tis no wit to goe. 
Mer. Why Romes may one aſke ? 
Rom. 1 dreamt a dreame to night. 
| Mer. And ſo did I. | 
Rom. Why what was yours ? 
Mer. 'That dreamers often lie. 
Rom. In bed aſleepe while they doe dreame things trae. 
2 Ah then I ſee queen Mb hath bin with you. 
en. Queen Mab whats ſhe ? 4 2.9/8 
My is the fairies midwife and doth come | 


Drawne with a teeme of little atomi, 


A thwart mens noſes when they lie aſleepe. 
Her waggon ſpokes are made of ſpinners webs, 


The couer, of the winges of graſhoppers, 

The traces are the moone-ſhine watrie beames, 
'The collers crickets bones, the laſh of filmes, 
Her waggoner is a {mall gray coated flie 


Not halfe ſo big as is a little worme, 


Pickt from the laſie finger of a maide, 


And in this ſort ſhe gallops up and downe 


Through louers braines, and then they dreame of louc. 


O' re courtiers knees: who ſtrait on curſes dreame 


O' re ladies lips, who dreame on kiſſes ſtrait: 


Which oft the angrie Mab with bliſters plagues, 
8 8 Becauic 


or Rom AND, IlvLiiet, 


zecauſe their breathes with ſweet meats tainted are 2 
; Sometimes ſhe gallops ore a lawers lap, 
5 und then dreames he of ſmelling out a ſute, | 
Lud ſometime comes ſhe with tithe pigs taile, 
icxkling a parion's noſe that lies aſleepe, 
wt then dreames he of another benefice : 
Sometimes ſhe gallops ore a ſouldiers noſe, 
Los then dreames he of cutting forraine throats, 
Yo! breaches ambuſcados, countermines, 
Of healthes fine fadome deepe, and then anon 
Drums in his eare: at which he ſtartes and wakes 
3 1 And ſweares a praier or two and ſleepes againe. 
l 1 I his is that Mab that makes maids lie on their backes, 
A And proues them women of good cariage. 
This is the verie Mab that plats the manes of horſes ia the night, 
And plats the Elfelocks in foule fluttiſh haire, 
E Which once vntangled much misfortune breedes, 
9 Neem. Peace, peace, thou talkſt of nothing. 
Mer. True Ttalke of dreames, 
Wich are the children of an idle braine, 
i Begot of nothing but vaine fantaſie, 
Which is as thinne a ſubſtance as the aire, 
And more inconſtant than the winde, 
Which wooes enen now the froſe bowels of ; the north, 
And being angred puffes away in haſte, 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping ſouth, | 
| Ben, Come, come, this winde doth blow vs from ourſelves. 
| Supper is done and we {hall come too late, 
Fo. I feare too carlie, for my minde miſgines 
Some conſequence is hanging in the ſtars, 
| Which bitterly begins his fearefull date 


. | With this nights reuels, and expiers the terme 
Of a diſpiſed life, cloſde in this breaſt, 
y ſome vutimelie forfet of vile death, 


VoL. IV. B 


Bet 


Z 
. * * he 2 — 


— — » _ 
in —— — 
— 


"> 
* 


e 
3 * 
2 — = 
2b hn ů —— <<. — 2 
— Cru 4 05 » 
ns pee LOOT — 


En 


3 


2 

— — 
. 
— — 


— 
** 
1 — — 
_ — —— — ne 9 — 
— X —_ - — — — 


3 
"8 
4 
9 
ig 


1 THe MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIZ 
| But he that hath the ſteerage of my courſe 
Directs my ſaile, on luſtie gentlemen. 


41 | Enter old Capulet with the ladies. 
1 Capu. Welcome gentlemen, welcome gentlemen, 


Ladies that haue their toes vnplagud with corns 
Will haue about with you, ah ha my miſtreſſes, 
Which of you all will now refuſe to dance? 
Shee that makes daintie, ſhee Ile iweare hath corns. 

Am I come neere you now, welcome gentlemen, welcome, 
More lights you knaues, and turn thele tables vp, | 
And quench the fire the roome is zrowne too hote. 


Ah ſirra, this vnlookt for {port comes well, 5 a 
Nay fit, nay fit, good coſen Capulet : = -*: 
For you and J are paſt our ſtanding dayes, | 3 i { 
How long is it ſince you and I were in a maſke ? An 
C:/. By ladie fir tis thirtie yeares at leaſt. & 
Caß. Tis not fo much, tis not ſo much. | 1 
Tis ſince the mariage of Lucentio, n 
Come Pentecoſt as quicklie as it will, . Tt Ti 
Some fine and twentie yeares, and then we maſkt, . He 
Cof. Tis more, tis more, his ſonne is elder far. An 
Cap. Will you tell me that it cannot be ſo, = 
His ſonne was but a ward three yeares agoe, ME Ik 
Good youths I faith. Oh youth's a jolly thing. EY 
Rom. What ladie is that that doth inrich the hand Ar 
Of yonder knight? O ſhee doth teach the torches to burne br: gh t Ie 
It ſeemes ſhe hangs upon the cheeke of night, = Yc 
Like a rich iewell in au Aethioþs care, | s Tc 


Beautie too rich for vic, for earth too deare: 
So ſhines a ſnow-white {war trouping with crowes, 
As this fair ladie ouer her fellowes ſhowes. T 
The meaſure donc, Ile watch her place of ſtand, * W 
8 And rouching hers, make huppie my rude hand. Ss M 


f or ROURO AND IulIEr. — 
1. Did my heart loue till now? Forſweare it ſight, I 
5 I neuer ſaw true beautie till this night. 4 
” ib. This by his voice ſhould be a Mountague, * 
= 'l 
= Yctch me my rapier boy. What dares the ſlaue A 
= Come hither couer'd with an anticke face, L 
8 To ſcorne and icere at our ſolemnitie? g 
F 2 Now by the ſtocke and honor of my kin, i 
WE To ſtrike him dead I hold it for no ſin, | 
EY Ca, Why how now cofen, wherefore ſtorm you ſo. 
—_— 7. Vncle this is a Mountapue our foe, [ 
: A villaine that is hether come in ſpight, | 
; To mocke at our ſolemnitie this night. 
IF Ca. Young Romeo is it not? 
5 Ti. It is that villaine Romeo. 
Hs Ga. Let him alone, he beares him like a portly gentleman, 
And to ſpeake truth, Verona brags of him, 1 
: As of a vertuous and well gonern'd youth : 2 | 
MI would not for the wealth of all this towne, | | 
Here in my houſe doo him diſparagemei.! : | L 
Therefore be quiet take no note of him, 
heare a faire preſence, and put off theſe frownes, 
b: An ill ee ſemblance for a feaſt. | 
8 Ti, It fits when ſuch a villaine is a gelt, f 
| Ile not 1ndure him. — | 
Ca. He ſhal be indured; goe to 1 7 he ſhall, "2 
Am ! the maſter of the houſe or you? 
Akt Lou'le not indure him? God ſhall mend my ſoule 


You'le make a mutenie amongſt my gueſts, | | 
You'le ſet cocke a hoope, you'le be the man. 

Ti, Vncle tis a ſhame, _ | | 

Ca. Goe too, you are a ſaucie knaue, | | 
This tricke will icath you one day I know what. 
Well ſaid my hartes: be quiet: . | 7 
More light ye knaue, or 1 will make you quiet, > 4 


Did B 2 Ybalt. 


3 
N 
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I will withdraw, but this intruſion ſhall 


And palme to palme is holy palmers kiſſe. 


: 


Tre MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Tibalt. Patience perforce with wilfull choller meeting, 
Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greetings: 


Now ſeeming ſweet, conuert to bitter gall. 
Rom. It I prophane with my vnworthie hand, 
This holie ſhrine, the gentle ſinne is this: 


My lips two bluſhing pilgrims ready ſtand, T7 


To ſmooth the rough touch with a gentle kiſſe. 

uli. Good pilgrime you doe wrong your hand too much, 
Which mannerly deuotion' ſhewes in this: 
For ſaints haue hands which holy palmers touch, 


| Rom. Haue not ſaints lips, and holy palmers too? 
Juli. Yes pilgrime lips that they muſt vſe in praier. 


Ro. Why then faire faint, let lips do what hands doo, | 
They pray, yeeld thou, leaſt faith turne to deſpaire. 1 


Iu. Saints doe not mooue though : grant nor praier forſa: 
No. Then mooue not till my praiers efft I take. 


Thus from my lips, by yours my ſin is purgde. 5 


Ju, Then haue my lips the {in that they haue tooke. 

Ro. Sinne from my lips, O treſpaſſe ſweetly vrede t - 
Giue me my ſinne againe, | 

Iu. You kifle by the booke. 


Nurſe, Madame your mother calles; 230 
Rom. What is her mother? 7 


| ' * * 0 1 655 2 

Nurſe. Marrie batcheler her mother is the Jadie of the 
houſe, and a good lady, and a wile, and a vertuous. I nurſt 
her daughter that you nl withall, L te Al vou, he that car 1 


lay hold of her ſhall haue the chinkes. 
Rom. Is ſhe a Me untague ? Oh 3 
My life is my foes thrall. 
Ca. Nay gentlemen prepare not to be gone, 
We haue a trifling fooliſh banquet towards. 
They whiſper in his ear? 
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of ROMEO AND IurLIET. 


7 pray you let me intreat you. Is it fo ? 
Well then I thanke you honeſt gentlemen, 
I promiſe you but for your company, 

would haue bin a bed an houre agoe : 

Light to my chamber hoe. Exeunt. 
Jul. Nurſe, what is yonder gentleman ? PTY 
Nur. The ſonne and heire of old Tiberio. 

Jul. Whats he that now is going out of dore ? 

Nur. That as I thinke is yong Petruchio, 

ſul. Whats he that followes there that would not dance? 
Nur, I know not. | | 

u Goe learne his name, if he be maried, 

My grave is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nur. His name is Rome? and a n the onely ſonne 
of your great encmie, 
lul. My onely loue ſprung from my onely hate, 

Too early ſeene vnknowne, and knowne too late: 

Prodigious birth of loue is this to me, 

That 1 ſhonid loue a loathed enemie, 

IVurſe, Whats this? whats that 
lul. Nothing nurſe but a rime 1 learnt euen now of one 1 
dancſt with. 

mY, Mute. Come your mother ſtates for you, Ile goe along with 

WW you. 5 Exeunt. 
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Enter Romeo alone, 


ci» Ro. Shall J goe forward and my heart is here ? 
: Turne backe dull earth and finde thy center out. 
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Enter Benuolio Mercutio. 


Ben. Romeo, my coſen Romeo, 
Mer. Doeſt thou heare he is wiſe, 
Vpon my life he hath ſtolne him home to bed. 
1 Ben. 2 
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Ben, He came this way, and leapt this orchard wall, B 
Call'good Mercutio. Wis fa 

Mer. Call, nay Ile coniure too. . "= That 18 
Romeo, madman, humors, paſſion, liver, appeare thou in 9 hat th 
likenes of a ſigh: ſpeak but one rime and I am ſatisfied, cry 1 not 
but ay me, Pronounce but lone and doue, ſpeake to my goſſip Br vel 
Venus one faire word, one nick name for her purblinde ſonne "0 ad n 
and heire young Abraham : Cupid hee that ſhot fo trim when Abe {p! 


young king Cophetua loued the begger wench. Hee heares 
me not. I coniure thee by Ro/alindes bright eye, high fore- 
head, and ſcarlet lip, her prettie foote, ſtraight leg, and quiuer- 
ing thigh, and the demaines that there adiacent lie, that i in 
thy likeneſſe thou appeare to vs. 
Ben. If he doe heare thee thou wilt anger bla, 
Mer, Tut this cannot anger him, marrie if one ſhuld raiſe 
a ſpirit in his miſtris circle of ſome ſtrange faſhion, making it 
there to ſtand till {he had laid it, and coniurde it downe, that 
were ſome ſpite. My innocation is faire and honeſt, and ! in 
his miſtris name I coniure onely but to raiſe vp him. 
Ben. Well he hath hid himſelfe amongſt thoſe trees, 
To be conſorted with the humerous night, 
Blinde in his loue, and beſt befits the darke. 
Mer. If loue be blind, loue will not hit the marke, 
Now will he fit voder a medler tree, 
And wiſh his miſtris were that kinde of fruite, 
As maides call medlers when they laugh alone. 
Ah Romeo that ſhe were, ah that ſhe were 
An open Et cetera, thou a poprin peare. 
Romeo God night, ile to my trondle bed: 
This field bed is too cold for mee. 
Come lets away, for tis but vaine, 
To ſceke him here that meanes not to be found, 
Fo. He icfts at ſcars that neuer felt a wound: 
But ſoft, what light forth yonder window breakes? 


or Rouzo and Tuiitt. 


4 þ is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſunne, 
1 Fiſe faire ſunne, and kill the enuious moone 
os Phat! is alreadie ſicke, and pale with griefe: 


Ns 


. Hat thou her maid, art far more faire than ſhe. 
not her maide ſince ſhe is enuious, 
B Jer veſtall linerie is but pale and greene, 
9 Jad none but fooles doe weare it, caſt it off. 

e ſpeakes, but ſhe ſayes nothing. What of that ? ? 
Jer eye diſcourſeth, I will anfwere it. 
am too bold, tis not to me ſhe ſpeakes, 


5 4 wo of the faireſt ſtarres in all the ſkies, 
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uiang ſome buſines, do entreat her eyes 


ro twinckle in their ſpheares till they returne. 
Þ What if her eyes were there, they in her head, 
The brightnes of her cheekes would ſhame thoſe ſtars : 
As day-light doth a lampe, her cyes in heauen, 
Would through the airie region ſtreame ſo bright, 
hat birdes would fing, and thinke it were not night. 
oh now ſhe leanes her cheekes vpon her hand, 
would I were the gloue to that ſame hand, 
hat I might kiie that cheeke. 
Jul. Ay me. ts 
Nom. She ſpeakes, oh ſpeake againe bright angell : 
For thou art as glorious to this night beeing ouer my head, 
As is a winged meſſenger of heauen 5 
3 Vuto the white vpturned woondring eyes, 
"24 Ot mortals that fall backe to gaze on him, 
When he beſtrides the laſie pacing cloudes, 
And ſalles vpon the boſome of the aire. 
Tul, Ah Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romes ? 
Denie thy father, and refuſe thy name, 
Or if thou wilt not be but ſworne my loue, 
And Ie no longer be a Capulet, 


Rom. Shall I heare more, or ll ſpeake to this ? ? 


Tux Mosr EXCELLENT TRAGEDY 


Iul. Tis but thy name that is mine enemie. 


Whats Mountague ? It is nor hand nor foote, 


Nor arme, nor face, nor any other part. 
Whats in a name ? That which we call a roſe, 
By any other name would ſmell as fweet : 
So Romeo would, were he not Romes cald, 
Retaine the dinine perfection he owes : 
Without that title Romeo part thy name, 
And for that name which is no part of thee, 
Take all I haue. 

Rom, I take thee at thy word, 
Call me but loue, and Il'e be new baptiſde, 
Henceforth I neuer will be Remes. 


lu. What man art thou, that thus beſkrind in night, 


Doeſt ſtumble on my countaile ? 
Ko. By a name I know not how to tell thee. 
My name deare faint is hatefull to my ſelfe, 


: Becauſe it 15 an enemie to thee, 


Had I it written I would teare the word. 

Iul. My eares have not yet drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongues vtterance, yet I know the ſound : 

Art thou not Romeo and a Mountague ? 

Rom, Neyther faire ſaint, if eyther thee diſpleaſe. 

Iul. How camſt thou hether, tell me and wherfore ? 
The orchard walles are high and hard to clime, 

And the place death conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen finde thee here. 

Ro. By loues light winges did I oreperch theſe wals, 
For ſtonie limits cannot hold doue out, 
And what loue can doo, that dares loue attempt, 
Therefore thy kinſmen are no let to me. 

Jul. If they dos finde thee they will murder thee, 

Kom. Alas there lies more perrill in thine eyes, 
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or RouxO AND Juli r. 


Then twentie of their ſwords, looke thou but ſweete, 
And I am proofe againſt their enmitie. 
Jul. I would not for the world they ſhuld fad thee here. 
se. I haue nights cloak to hide thee from their ſight, 
And but thou loue me let them finde me here : 
bor life were better ended by their hate, 
Than death proroged wanting of thy loue. 
14. By whoſe directions foundſt thou out this place. 
2 Ro. By loue, who firſt did prompt me to enquire, 
ve gaue me counſaile and I lent him eyes. 
5 ; am no pilot: yet Wert thou as farre | 
. 5 As that vaſt hore, waſht with the fartheſt ſea, is 
= 1 would aduenture for ſuch marchandiſe. 
lu]. Thou knowſt the maſke of night is on my face, 
Els would a maiden bluſh bepaiat my cheeks : 
or that which thou haſte heard me ſpeake to night, 
I | Fane would I dwell on forme, faine faine denie, 
What 1 haue ſpoke: but farewell complements; 
= > thou loue me? Nay I know thou wilt ſay I, 
And Iwill take thy word: but if thou ſwearſt, 


r bou maieſt prove falſe: 


L At loner periuries they ſay Zoue ſmiles. 
Ah gentle Romeo, if thou loue pronounce it faithfully : 


Or it thou thinke U am too eaſely wonne, 


le frowne and ſay thee nay and be peruerſe, 

So chou wilt wooe : but els not for the world, 

in truth faire Mountague, I am too fond, 

And therefore thou maieſt thinke my hauiour light : 


a But truſt me gentleman Ile proue more true, 


- ; | Than they that have more cunning to be ſtranpe. 
WY | {ould haue bin ſtrange. I muſt confeſſe, 

35 But that thou ouer - heardſt ere 1 was ware 

M true loues paſſion : therefore pardon me, 


And 


Tux MOST EXCELLENT TRA Dix 
And not impute this yeelding to light loue, 
Which the darke night hath fo diſcovered. 

Ro. By yonder bleſſed moone I ſweare, 

That tips with ſiluer all theſe fruit trees tops. 

Jul. O ſweare not by the moone the vnconſtant moone, 

That monthlie changeth in her circled orbe, 
Leaſt that thy loue proue likewiſe variable. 

Ro. Now by 

Jul. Nay doo not ſweare at all, 

Or if thou ſweare, ſweare by thy glorious ſelfe, 
Which art the God of my idolatrie, 
And Ile beleeue thee. 

No. If my true harts loue 

Jul. Sweare not at al, though I doo ioy in thee, 

1 haue ſmall ioy in this contract to night, 

It is too raſh, too ſodaine, too vnaduiſde, 

Too like the lightning that doth ceaſe to bes 

Ere one can ſay it lightens. I heare ſome comming, 
Deare loue adew, ſweet Mountague be true, 
Stay but a little and Il'e come againe. 

Rs, O bleſſed bleſſed night, I feare being night, 
All this is but a dreame I heare and ſee, 

Too flattering true to be ſubſtantiall. 

Iul. Three wordes goode Romeo and good night indeed. 
If that thy bent of loue be honourable ? 
Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to morrow 
By one that Ie procure to come to thee : 

Where and what time thou wilt performe that right, 
And al my fortunes at thy foote Ile lay, 
And follow thee my lord through out the world. 


Fo. Loue goes toward lone like ſchoole boyes from thc; 


bookes, _ * _ 2 
But loue from loue, to ſchoole with heauie lookes, 
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or Romro and Iviitt; 


ul. Romeo, Romeo, O for a falkners voice, 
o lure is taſſell gentle backe againe : 

5 i 3 is hoarſe and may not crie aloud, 

would I teare the caue where eccho lies 

E ; Ind make her airie voice as hoarſe as mine, 


2 


Vich repetition of my Romeos name. 
NEO 2 
Ee. It is my ſoule that calles vpon my name, 


N 1 ow ſiluer ſweet ſound louers tongues in night. 


Tul. Romeo? 
Ro Madame. 


al. At what a clocke to morrow ſhall I fend ? 
: 7 Rs. At the houre of nine, 
ul. J will not faile, tis twentie yeares till then. 


mes 1 haue forgot why! did call thee backe. 


ES Rm. Let me ſtay here till you remember ib. 
ul. I ſhall forget to have thee ſtill ſtale here, 
. es how I loue thy companie. 


Rom. And Il'e ſtay ſtill to haue thee Nill forget, 


3 L. getting any other home but this. 

| ; u. Tis almoſt morning I would hane thee gone, 
; Bn ; vet no further then a wantons bicd, 

Vo! ict it hop a little from her hand, 

ien pore priſoner in his twiſted giues, 

And with a ſilke thred puls it backe againe, 

Too louing icalous of his libertie. 


£1 


em. Would I were thy bird. 

al. Sweet ſo would I, 

g Yer { ſhould kill thee with much cherriſhing thee. 
Eo night, good night, parting is ſuch fweet ſorrow, 
| That 1 Nall ſay good night till it be morrow. 


Lem. Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peace on thy breaſt, 


| Bowl, that I were ſleep and peace of ſweet to reſt, 
Mow will I to my ghoſtly fathers cell, 
* help to craue, and my good hap to tell, 


Enter 


= 


Tk MOST EXCELLENT TRaAGEDIE 


Enter frier Francis. 


Frier. The gray ey'd morne ſmiles on the frowning nigh, 


Checkring the eaſterne clouds with ſtreakes of light, 
And flecked darkenes like a drunkard reeles, 

From forth daies path, and 7:tans fierie wheeles : 
Now ere the ſunne aduance his burning eye, 

The world to cheare, and nights darke dew to drie. 


We mult vp fill this oaſier cage of ours, 


With balefull weeds, and precious inyced flowers, 
Oh mickle is the powerfull grace that lies 
In hearbes, plants, ſtones, and their true qualities : 
For nought ſo vile, that vile on earth doth line, 
But to the earth ſome ſpeciall good doth giue: 
Nor nought ſo good, but ſtraind from that faire vic, 
Reuolts to vice and ſtumbles on abuſe : _ 
Vertue it ſelfe turnes vice being miſapplied, 
And vice ſometimes by action dignified. 
Within the infant rinde of this {mall flower, 
Poyſon hath reſidence, and medecine power: 
For this being ſmelt too, with that part cheares ech hart, 
Being taſted flaies all ſences with the hart. | 
Two ſuch oppoſed foes incampe them till, 
In man as well as herbes, grace and rude will, 
And where the worſer is predominant, 
Full ſoone the canker death eats vp that plant. 
Rem. Good morrow to my ghoſtly confeſſor. 


Fri. Benedicite, what earlie tongue fo ſoone laluteth me; 


Yong ſonne it argues a diſtempered head, 

So ſoone to bid good morrow to my bed. 
Care keepes his watch in euerie old mans eye, 
And where care lodgeth, ſleep can neuer lie: 


But where vnbruſed youth with vnſtuft praines 
Doth couch his limmes, there golden ſleepe remaines: 
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rerefore thy carlines doth me aſſure, 
ou art vprowſ'd by ſome diſtemperature. 
Or if not ſo, then here J hit it right 


Jur Romeo hath not bin a bed to night. 


Rs, The laſt was true, the ſweeter reſt was mine. 
Fr, God pardon fin, wert thou with Ro/aline ? 


or RoMo AnD lIuLIEr. 


Ro, With Roſaline my ghoſtly father no, 


Thats by me wounded, both our remedies 


With in thy help and holy phiſicke I} 
bear. no katred bleſſed man: 


My interceſſion likewiſe 


Frier. Be plaine my tonne and homely in thy drift, 
Ridling confeſſion findes bur ridling ſhrift, 
Rom. Then plainely know my harts deare loue is ſe 
Ou the faire daughter of rich Capules : 
As mine on hers, ſo hers likewiſe on mine, 
Aud all combind, ſave what thou muſt combine 
W holy marriage: where, and wh: 
e met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vowe 


eg 


wo 


for loe 
> ſteades my foe. 


Ihe tell thee as I paſſe : but this I pray, 


Us 


T., 


N 


That thou conſent to marrie vs to day. 


d © 


Fri. Holy S. Francis, what a change is 


's Koſaline whome thou didſt loue ſo deare 


50 ſoone forfooke, 


Not truclie in their harts, but in their eyes 
15 or Mari id, what 2 de: 


1 


pray? 


Hath waſht thy fallow . for Rofaline * 
calt away in waſte 


v4 


Le lexton lone, that of love doth not taſte. 


| How much ſalt water c 


4 


tle of 


rine 


he 


haue forgot that name, and that names woe, 
Fri. Thats my good ſonne : but where haſt thou bin then 
40. I tell thee ere thou aſke it me againe, 

haue bin feaſting with mine enemue : 
LM ham on the ſodaine one hath wounded mee 


cn, and how, 
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lo yong mens loue then lies 
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Tux MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE | 
The ſunne not yet thy ſighes from heaven cleares, K 
Thy old grones ring yet in my ancient eares, 1 
And loe vpon thy cheeke the ſtaine doth ſit, * 
Of an 61d teare that is not waſkt off yet. 5 
If euer thou wert thas, and theſe woes thine, 2 ; 
Thou and theſe woes were all for Ro/aline, L 
And art thou changde, pronounce this ſentence then 9 
Women may fal, when ther's no ſtrength in men. 5 
Rom. Thou chidſt me oft for louing Refaline, 8 
Fr. For doating, not tor loving, pupill mine, 4 $ 
Rom. And badſt me burie loue. 1 
Fr. Not in a graue, : 
To lay onc in another out to have. | ö 
Rom. T pree thee chide not, ſhe whom I loue now 1 
Doth grace for grace, and loue for loue allow: a 
The other did not ſo. : 
Fr. Oh ſhe knew well | 6 
hy loue did read by rote, and could not ſpell. _ > 
But come young wauerer, come goe with mee, * 
In one reſpect Ile thy afliſtant bee: 3 
For this alliaunce may ſo happie proue, : ; 
To turne your houſholds rancour to pure lou. Fe 4 
Enter Mercutio, Benuolio. > 
Mer. Why whats become of Names? came he not hom: © BIO 
Ben. Not to his fathers, I ſpake with his man, 1 Std 
Mer. Ah that ſame pale hard hearted wench, that Re/aln MT \___ 
. Torments him ſo, that he will ſure run mad. 2 . 15 
Mer. Tybalt, the kinſman of olde Caælet ; 800 


Hath ſent & letter to his fathers houſe : = 

Some challenge on my life. os BW -; 

Ben. Romeo will anſwere it. = ; 
„ 
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or Romeo Aup Ivligr. 


Mer, I, anie man that can write may anſwere a letter, 


; W-nocd. 
; 4 * Who, Romeo? why he is zlreadic dead: ſtabd with a 
| bie wenches blacke eye, ſhot thorough the eare with a loue 
os the verie pinne of his heart cleft with the blinde bow 
boves but-ſhaft. And is he a man to encounter Tybalt ? 
en. Why what is Tybalt? | 
Mer. More than the prince of cattes I can tell you. Oh he 
: ©: the couragious captaine of complements, Catſo, he fightes 
E. you ſing pricke-fong, keepes time dyſtance and proportion, 
reſts me his minum reſt one to and the thirde in your boſome, 
W very butcher of a ſilken button, a duelliſt a duelliſt, a gen- 
e of the very firſt houſe of the firſt and ſecond cauſe, ah 
the immortall paſſado, the punto renerſo, the hay. 
Ben. The what ? 
Ae. The poxe of ſuch” Rh Raps affecting fantaſli- 
Soc: theſe new tuners of accents. By y leſu a very good blade, 
2 2 very tall man, a very good whoore. Why graundſir is not 
this a miſerable caſe that we ſhould be ſtil afflicted with theſe 
Na. ange flies: theſe faſhionmongers, theſe pardonmees, that 
a ſo much on the new forme, that they cannot Gita at 
Lale on the old bench. Oh their bones, the yr bones. 

ths Hzere comes K2meo, 

Mer. Without his roe, like a dryed hering. O fleſh fleſh 
how art thou fiſhifked. Sirra now is he for the numbers that 
Peutrorch flowdin: Laura to his lady was but a kitchin drudg, 
vet fie had a better lone to berime her: Dido a dowdy Cleopa- 

: oyplie, Hero and Helen hildings and harletries : Thi/bie 


ks 
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a gray eye or fo, but not to the purpoſe. Signior Romeo bon 
bour, chere is a French curteſie to your French flop: you gaue 


the counterfeit fairely yeſter night. 
Rem. What counterfcit I pray you ? | 
2. The lip the ſlip, can you not conceiue? 
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Zen, Nay he will anſwere the letters maſter if hee bee chal - 


Nom. 


Tux MOST EXCELLENT TRAOEDE 


Rom. I cry you mercy my buſines was great, and in ſue 


caſe as mine, a man may ſtraine curteſie. 


Mer. Oh thats as much to ſay as ſuch a caſe as yours i | 


conſtraine a man to bow in the hams. 
Rom. A molt curteous expoſition... 


Mer. 
Nom. 
Mer. 
Rom. 
Mer. Well ſaid, follow me nowe that ieſt till thou haſt Worns 
out thy pumpe, that when the ſingle ſole of it is worn then 
may remaine after the wearing ſolie ſinguler. 
Rem. O ſingle ſoald ieſt ſolie ſinguler for the ſinglenes. 
Me. Come between vs good Benuzlio, for my wits fue. 
Rom. Swits and ſpurres, ſwits and ſpurres, or Ille cry 


thy wits, thau I haue in al my fiue: was I wh you there 
the goole ? | | 
Rim. Thou wert neuer with me for any thing, wheu 0 


Why L 


am the very pinke of curteſe, 


Pinke for flower? 


Right, 


Then is my pumpe well flour'd : 


match. | 
Mer. Nay i thy wit: runne the wildgooſe chaſe, I hm; 
done: for J am ſure thou haſt more of the gooſe i in on 


wert not with me for the gooſe, 


Me . 


Ile bite thee by the eare for that eſt, 


Hm. Nay good gooſe bite not. 


Mer. Why thy wit is a bitter ſweeting, a moſt ſharp £ {: 
Rim. And was it not well ſeru'd in to a iweet c00le ? 
Mer. Oh heere is a witte of Cheuerell that ſtretcheth 


ai ynch narrow to an ell broad. 


Nom. I ſtretcht it out for the word broad, which added tr 
the goole, 1 thee faire and wide a broad goole, 


Mer. Why is 


not this better now than groning for 
why now art thou ſociable, now art thou thy ſelte, n n 
thou what thou art, as wel by arte as nature. 
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Nu 


or Romeo Axp lIurLI ET. 


Wow is like a great naturall, that runs vp and downe to hide 
3 ; Inis bable in a hole. 
Bien. Stop there. 
* | Om Why thou would haue me © hopp my wo againſt t the 
4 1} Ben# Thou wouldſt haue made thy tale too long ? 
l J Mer. Tut man thou art deceined, I meant to make it ſhort, 
= IL was come to the whole depth of my tale? and meant in- 
Wd to occupie the argument no longer. 
a Rom. Heers goodly gecre. 


wil 


Enter Nurſe and her man. 


ter. A faile, a ſaile, a ſaile. 
Ben. Two, two, a ſhirt and a ſmocke. 


Nur. Peter, pree thee giue me my fan. | 
Mer. Pree thee dov good Peter, to hide her face : 
; Yor ter fanne 1s the fairer of the two. 
* Nur, God ye goodmorrow gentlemen. ; 
Mer. God ye good den faire gentlewoman. 
Nur. Is it godye gooden I pray you. 
meer. Tis no leſſe I allure you, for the baudie hand of the 
= diall! is euen now vpou the pricke of noone, 
Mur. Fie, what a man is this ? 
1 J Rom. A gentleman nurſe, that God hath 1 made for hinſelfs 
Wt marre. 
Nat: By my troth well ſaid : for himſelfe to marre quoth 
1 ay you can anie of you tell where one maie finde yong 
1 "Rom. I can: but yong Nomen will bee elder when you a haue 
- 131: ound him, than he was when you tought him. 1 am the 
- on ME vongelt of that name for fault of a worle. 
Nur. Well ſaid. 
Ver. Tea, is the w orſt well ? mas well noted, wiſely, wiſely 
ur, If you be he fir, 1 defire ſome conference with ye. 
Vol. IV. 8E „ 
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Tur MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Ben. O, belike ſhe meanes to inuite him to ſupper. 

Mer. So ho. A baud, a baud, a baud, 

Rom. Why what haſt found man ? 

Mer. No hare fr, vnleſſe it be a hare in a lenten pye, that 
is ſomewhat ſtale and hoare ere it be eaten. 


He walkes by them, and ſings. 


And an olde hare hore, and an olde hare hore 
Is verie good meate in Lent : 

But a hare thats hoare is too much for a ſcore, 
If it hore ere it be ſpent. 


' You! come to your fathers to ſupper ? 
Kom. I will. | 
Mer. Farewell ancient ladie, farewell ſweete ladie. 
Exeunt Benuolio, Mercuitio 


Nur. Marry farewell. "_y what ſaucie merchant was this 
that was fo tull of his roperip: 

Rom. A gentleman purſe that loues to hear himſelfe ralke, 
and will ſpeake more in an houre than hee will ſtand to in- 
month. 

Nur, If he fiand to anie thing againſt mee, Ile take him 
Waben if he were luſtier than he is: if I cannot take hin 
downe, Ile finde them that ſhall : I am none of his flurtgill>, © 
Jam none of his ſkaines rates. 


She turnes to Peter her man. 


And thou like a knave mult ſtand by, and fee euerie jacke 
me at his pleaſure. e 

Pet. I fee nobodic vie you at his pleaſure, if I had, 
would ſoone haue drawen : you know my tooſe 1 is as foone © 
as anothers if ] ſee time and place, 


Mir. Now afore God he hath ſo vext me, that eucrie memvcr 


about me quiuers: ſcuruie tacke. But as I Fa, my ladie b. | 
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or RoMeo. Ax D lulIET. 
me ſeeke ye out, and what ſhee bad me tell yee, that Ile keepe 


: | to my ſelfe: but if you ſhould lead her into a fooles paradice 
5 : as they ſaye, it were a verie groſſe kinde of behauiour as they 


gay, for the gentlewoman is yong. Now if you ſhould deale 


9 doubly with her, it were verie weake dealing, —. not to be 


offered to anie gentle woman. 
Nom. Nurſe, commend me to thy ladie, tell her 1 proteſt, 
Nur. Good heart: yfaith Ile tell her ſo: oh ſhe will be a 
ioyfull woman. | 
Nom. Why, what wilt thou tell her? 
Nur. That you doo proteſt : which (as I take it) is a gen- 
dlemanlike proffer. 
Rom. Bid her get leaue to morrow morning 
To come to ſhrift to frier Laurence cell: 
And ſtay thou nurſe behinde the abbey wall, 
My man ſhall come to thee, and bring along 
The cordes, made like a tackled ſtaire, 
Which to the high top-gallant of my ioy 
Muſt be my conduct in the lecret night. 
Hold, take that for thy paines. 
Nur. No, not a penie truly, 
Rom. I fay you ſhall not chuſe. 
Nur. Well, to morrow morning ſhe ſhall not faile. 
Rom. Farewell, be truſtie, and Ile quite thy naine, Exit. 
Nur, Peter, take my fanne, and goe before. Ex. ones. 


Enter Juliet, 
_ The clocke ſtroke nine when I did ſend' my gur 
In. halfe an houre ſhe promiſt to returne. 
*rrhaps ſhe cannot finde him. Thats not ſo. 


\ = Oh the is lazie, lones heralds ſhould be thoughts, 


And ruane more ſwift, than haſtie powder fierd, 


= Doth hurrie from the fearfull cannons mouth, 


6 | Euter 
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THE MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Enter Nurſe. 


Oh now ſhe comes. Tell me gentle nurſe, 
What ſayes my love ? Os 
Nur. Oh I am wearie, let mee reſt a while, Lord how my 


bones ake, Oh wheres my man? Giue me ſome aqua vitze. 


Jul. I would thou hadſt my bones, and I thy newes. 
Nur. Fie, what a jaunt haue [I ow: and my backe a tothe. 


ſide. Lord, Lord, what a caſe am I in. 


Jul. But tell me ſweet nurſe, what ſayes Romeo ? 

Nur. Romeo, nay, alas you cannot chuſe a man. Hees n 
bodie, he is not the flower of curteſic, he is not a proper man 
and for a hand, and a foote, and a baudie, wel go thy w: 
wench, thou haſt it ifaith. Lord, Lord, how my 155 
beates ? 
ul. What of all this ? tel! me what ſayes he to our m: 
riage ? | 
Nur. Marry he ſayes like an honeſt gentleman, and a kind: 
and I warrant a vertuous : wheres your mother? 
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lul. Lord, Lord, how odly thou replieſt ? He ſaies like 2 © 


kinde gentleman, and an honeſt, and a vertuous; wheres you! 
mother. | | 


Nur. Marry come vp, cannot you ſtay a while? is this the 


poulteſſe for mine aking boanes ? next arrant youl haue done 
even doot your ſelfe. 
Iul. Nay flay ſwect nurſe, I doo intreate thee now, 
What ſayes my loue, my lord, my Romeo. 
Nur, Goe, hye j ou ſtraight to frier Laurence cell, 
And frame a ſcuſe that you muſt goe to ſhrift: 
There ſtayes a bridegroome to make you a bride. 
Now comes the wanton blood vp in your cheekes, 
I muſt provide a ladder made of cordes, 
With which your lord mutt clime 4 Dir des nel. ſoone. 
| I mu! 


Ar 


De 


or ROMEO AND IULIET. 

ft mauſt take paines to further your delight, 

hut you muſt beare the burden ſoone at night. 
= Doth this newes pleaſe you now? 


EZ A}, How doth her latter words reuiue my hart, 
# Thankes gentle nurſe, diſpatch thy buſines, 


And Ile not faile to meete my Romeo. Exeunt. 


Enter Romeo, Frier. 


ber Rom. Now father Laurence, in thy holy grant 

; Conſiſts the good of me and Juliet. | 

Fr. Without more words I will doo all I may, | 

no Is make you happie if in me it lye. 

an:; Rom. This morning here ſhe pointed we ſhould meet, 
And conſumate thoſe never parting bands, 

dead“ Witnes of our harts loue by ioynirg hands, 


And come ſhe will. 
ma. | ; Fr. 1 geſſe ſhe will indeed. | 
EZ Youths loue is quicke, ſwifter than ſwifteſt ſpeed. = 
Enter [aliet ſomewhat faſt, and embraceth Romeo. 
ke a desc where ſhe comes. | 
your o light of foote nere hurts the troden flower: 
Ot lone and joy, fee ſee the ſoueraigne power, 
s the Fil, Komes, 5 
one, Km. My Juliet welcome. As doo waking eyes 


Cloaſd in nights myſts) attend the frolicke day, 
8o Romeo hath expected luliet, 
And thou art come. | 
Jul. 1 am (if I be day 
Come to my ſunne : ſhine foorth, and make me faire. 
Rom. All beauteous fairnes dwelleth in thine eyes. 
{ul, Romeo from thin all brightnes doth ariſe, | 
fr, Come wantons, come, the ſtealing houres do paſſe 
Veter imbracements till ſome fitter time, 
ä Part 


' 


Tiiz MOST EXCELLENT TxAGzDIE 


Part for a while, you ſhall not be alone, 

Till holy church haue oynd ye both in one. 
Rom. Lead holy father, all delay ſeemes long. 
Jul. Make haſt, make haſt, this lingring doth vs wrong, 
Fr. O, ſoft and faire makes ſweeteſt worke they ſay. 

Haſt is a common hindrer in croſſe way. Exeunt on 


Enter Benuolio, Mercutio. 


Ben. I pree thee good Mercitio lets retire, 
The day is hot, the Capels are abroad. 

Mer. Thou art like one of thoſe, that when hee comes 
to the confines of a tauernc, claps me his rapier on the boord, 
and ſayes, God ſend me no need of thee : and by the operatic: 
of the next cup of wine, he drawes 1t on the drawr, When! in 
deed there is ro need. | 

Ben. Am I like {uch aa one ? 

Mor. Go LOO, thou art as hot a iacke being moouce, and 


as loone mooude to be moodie, and as ſoone moodie to be 


mooud. 

Ben. And what too? | | 

Mer. Nav, and there were two ſuch, wee ſhould haue none 
ſhortly, Didit not thor. fall ont with a man for cracking of 
nuts, hauing no other f euſon, but becauſe thou hadſt hal 
eyes? what eye but ſuch an eye would haue pickt out ſuch 
quarrell ? With another for coughing, becauſe hee wakd thy 
dogge that lay a ſleepe in the ſunne ? With a taylor for we: 
10g his new dublet before Eaſter : and with another for tying 
his new ſhoes with olde ribands. And yet thou wilt to. 5:4 
me of quarrelling, | =; 

Ben. oy my head heere comes a Capoter, 


Eiter Tybalt. 


Mer. By my heele I care not. 
75˙5. Gentlemen a wor d with one of vou. 
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: or Romeo AND TULIET. 
2 - Mer. But one word with one of vs? You had beſt couple it 
| 8 with ſomewhat, and make it a word and a blow. 
* 75h. Jam apt enough to that if I haue occaſion. 
5 Mer. Could you not take occaſion ? 
0 Tyb. Mercutio thou conſorts with Romes? 
: Mer. Conſort, zwounes conſort. ? the ſlaue wil make fid- 
| lers of vs. If you doe firra, look for nothing but diſcord : 
1 For heeres my fiddle-ſticke. | 
| 3 Euter Romeo. 
T E 3 Tyh. Well peace be with you, heere comes my man. 
d. | 4 Mer. But lle be hanged if he weare your lyvery : mary go 
before into che feld, and he: may be your follower, ſo in that 
a” | 9 fence your worſhip may all him man, 
& Ju. Romeo the hate I Heare to thee can affoord no better 
| 2 words then theſe, thou att a villaine. | 
nd BY Rom. Tybalt the loue I beare to thee, doth excuſe the ap- 
be: | 5 pertaining rage to ſuch 2 word : villaine am] done, therfore 
4 { well perceiue thou knowſt me not. | 
> Tyb.. Bace boy this :annot ſerue thy wanne and therefore 
ne 5 drawe. | | 
fi ; Ro. I doe proteſt I neuer iniured thee, but loue thee bet- 
oer than thou canſt deaiſe, till thou ſhalt know the reaſon of 
2 i my love. . 
hy Mer. O diſhonorable vile ſubmiſſion. Allaftockado cries it 
„Way. You ratcatcher, come backe, come backe. 
io. : Tyb. What wouldeſt with me? 
id Mer. Nothing king of cates, but borrow one of your nine 
3 2 es, therefore come drawe your rapier out of your (cabard, 1 
lcaſt mine be about your cares ere you be aware. | 3 
Rem. Stay Tibalt, Banld Mercuctio Benuclio beate downe 
their weapons, 
8 Tibalt 
ED | 
| 
| 


TRE M MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Tibalt vnder Romeos arme thruſts Mercutio, in and flyzs, 


Mer. Is he gone, hath hee nothing? A poxe on your hon!-: 
Rom. What art thou hurt man, the wound is not deepe. 


Mer. Noe not ſo deepe as a well, nor ſo wide as a barn: ; 
doore, but it will ſerue I warrant, What meant you to come 
betweene vs ? I was hurt vnder your arme. | 
Rom. I did all for the beſt. 3 
Mer. A poxe of your houſes, I am fairely dreſt. Sirra go: Þ 
fetch me a ſurgeon. ES 
Boy. I goe my lord. C Ss 7, 


Mer. 1 am pepperd for this world, I am ſped yfaith, Pom Ava 
hath made wormes meate of me, and ye aſke for me to mor And 


row you ſhall find me a grane-man, A poxe of your hon, Now 
1 ſhall be fairely mounted vpon foure- mens ſhoulders: Pr Wii 
your houſe of the Mountegues and the Capolets : and the! | I 01 


ſome peaſantly rogue, ſome ſexton, ſome baſe ſlaue ſhall W I And 
my epitapth, that Tybalt came and broke the princes lawes, an! =-: ort 
Mercutio was ſlaine for the firſt and ſecond cauſe, W .).“ 
the furgeon ? B 
Boy. Hee's come fir. Es ' 15 
Mer. N Now heele keepe a mumbling i. in my guts on the oth : be 
fide, come Henuolio, lend me thy hand: a poxe of vou; | 2 
Benken 3 1 Exe me MM 
Rom. This gentleman the princes neere alie. | 
My very friend hath tane this mortall wound 


In my behalfe, my repotation ſtaind f EH 
With Tibalts flaunder, Tybalt that an houre » Z 
| Hath beene my kinſman. Ah Juliet = 7 


Thy beautie makes me thus effeminate. 
—And in my temper ſoftens valors ſtcele. 


or Romro AN D IULIET. 


Enter Benuolio. 
. 1 . Ben. Ah Romeo Romeo braue Mercutio is dead, 
hat gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the cloudes, 
bich too vntimely ſcornd the lowly carth. 


Rom. This daies black fate, on more daies doth depend 
This but begins what other dayes mult end. 


Enter T'balt. 


eee ee I ASP OI 


. 


gen. Heere comes the furious Tihalt backe againe. 
FZ Pom. A liue in tryumph and Mercutio ſlaine? 

oy 2 5 Away 0 heauen reſpectiue lenity : f 

or. ' fl 4 And fier eyed fury he my conduct now. 

FE Now Tibalt take the villaine backe againe, 

5 Which late thou gau'ſt me : for Mercutios ſoule, 

[5 but a little way aboue the cloudes, 

und ſtaies for thine to beare him company, 

a1 1 01 chou, or I, or both ſhall follow him. 


1 


e 


7 
—— * 
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X Fight, Tibalt Falles. 
Ben. Ha away, thon ſeeſt that Tibalf's Maine, 
4. he citizens approach, away, begone 
Thou wilt be taken. 
„ om. Ah I am fortunes ſlaue. 


Exeunt. 
Enter Citizens. 


Va!ch. Wher's he that flue Mercutio, Tybalt that villaine ? 
Ben. There is that Tybalr. | | | 
Hatch. Vp firra goe with vs. 


Enter Prince, Capolets wife, 


Pry. Where be the vile beginners of this fray? 
Ben. Ah noble prince I can diſcouer all 
Duc moſt vnlucky mannage of this brawle. 


He ere 


And with his rapier braved Romeo - 
That had but newly entertain'd reuenge. 
Ned ere I could draw forth my rapyer 


THE MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Heere lyes the man ſlaine by yong Romeo, 
That flew thy kinſman braue Mercutio, 
M. Tibalt, Tybalt, O my brothers child, 


Vnhappie ſight ? Ah the blood is ſpilt 


Of my deare kinſman, prince as thou art true: 
For blood of ours, ſhed bloud of Mountagew. 

Pry. Speake Benuolio who began this fray ? 

Ben. Tibalt heere ſlaine whom Romeos hand did ſtay. 
Romeo who ſpake him fayre bid him bethinke 
How nice the quarrell was, 
But Tibalt ſtill perſiſting in his wrong, 
The ſtout Mercutio drewe to calme the ſtorme, 
Which Rome» ſeeing cal'd ſtay gentlemen, 
And on mecry'd, who drew to part their ſtrife, 
And with his agill arme young Romeo, 
As faſt as tung cryde peace, {ought peace to make. 
While they were enterchanging thruſts and blows, 
Vander yong Romeos laboring arme to part, 
The furious TJybalt caſt an enuious thruſt, 
That rid the life of ſtout Mercurio. 
With that he fled, but preſently return'd, 


To part their furie, downe did Tybalt fall, 


And this way Remes fied. 


Mo. Heis a Mountagew and ſpeakes partiall, 


Some tweatie of them fought in this blacke frife : 


And all thoſe twenty could but kill one life. 


I doo intreate ſweete prince thoult juſtice giue, 


Romeo flew Tybalt, Romeo may not live. 
Prin, And for that offence 
Immediately we doo exile him hence. 
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or RomEeo 'AND TuLIeT. 


} I have an intereſt in your hates proceeding, 
My blood for your rude braules doth lye a bleeding. 
Wot lle amerce you with ſo large a fine, 
That you ſhall all repent the loſſe of mine. 
1 will be deafe to pleading and excuſes, 
Nor teares nor prayers ſhall purchaſe for abuſes, 
1 ittie Mall dwell and gouerne with vs ſtill: 
ercie to all but murdrers, pardoning none that kill. 


7 


2 2 


22 ab ron ratios Fe ly 
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Eaecunt omnes. 
Enter Juliet. 
Jul. Gallop apace you fierie footed ſtcedes 
Jo Phocus manſion, fuch's waggoner 
FE Phaeton, would quick! y briag You thether, 
And {end in cloudie night immediately. 
3 


Puter N Nurſe wringing her hands, with the ladder of cordes in 


Bu how now nurſe: O Lord, why lookſt thou fad ? 
x What b halt thou there, the cordes ? 
. Nur. I, I, the cordes : alacke we are vndone, 
Ee are vn lone, ladie we > vadone. 
aul. What dinell art thou that torments me thus ? 

Nur, Alack the day, hees dead, hees dead, hees dead, 
Jul. This torture ſhould be roard in diſmall hell. 
> an heavens be {o envious ? 


2 


4 Nur. Romes can if heauens cannot. 

Tia the wound, I ſaw it with mine eyes. 

; 0 o ſaue the fample, on his manly breaſt: 

A bloodie coarſe, a piteous bloodie coarſe, 
| aw pale as aſhes, I {wounded at the ſight. 
Y Ah Romeo, Romeo, what diſaſter hap 
s er ener thee from thy true Juliet? 
: mY hy ſhould heauen fo much conſpire with woe. 


Or 


—— — — — — 


THE MOST EXCELLENT TRACE DIE 


Or fate enuie our happie marriage, 
So ſoone to ſunder vs by timeleſſe death? 
Nur. O Tybalt, Tybait, the beſt frend I had, 
O honeſt Tyba/t, curteous gentleman, 
Tul. What ſtorme is this that blowes fo contrarie, 


Is Tybalt dead, and Romeo murdercd : 


My deare loude couſen, and my dearelt lord. 

Then let the trumpet ſound a generall doome, 

Theſe two being dead, then lining is there none, 
Nur. Tybalt is dead, and N baniſhed, 


Romeo that murdred him is baniſhed. 
ful. Ah heavens, did Romess hand ſhed Tybalts blood 


Nur. It did, it did, alacke the daye it did. 

ll. O ſerpents hate, hid with a flowring face: 
O painted ſepulcher, including filth. 
Was neuer booke containing ſo foule matter, 
So fairly bound. Ah, what meant Romeo 


Nur, There is no truth, no faith, no honeſtie in men 


All falſe, all faithles, periurde, al! forſworne. 
Shame come to Romeo. 


Jul. A bliſter on that tung, he was not borne to ſham: : 


Vpon his face ſhame is aſhamde to ſit, 

But wherefore villaine didſt thou kill my couſen ? 

T hat villaine couſen would hane kild my huſband, 

All this is comfort, But there yet remaines 

Worſe than his death, which faine I would forget: 

But ah, it preſſeth to my memorie, ”— 


Kamei is baniſhed, - Ah that word baniſhed, 
Is worſe than death. Romeo is baniſhed, 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, Juliet, 


All killd, all ſlaine, all dead, all baniſhed, 


Where are my father and my mother nurſe? 


Nur. Weeping and wayling ouer Tybalts coarſe, 
Will you goe to them: 
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or Romeo Axp IULIET: 


141. 1, 1, when theirs are ſpent, 
ine ſhall he ſhed for Remeos baniſhment. 
Nur. Ladie, your Romeo will be here to night, 
e to him, he is hid at Laurence cell. 
741. Doo ſo, and beare this ring to my true knight, 
And bid him come to take his laſt farewell. Exeunt. 


WS A 
7 


8 be e pL ER OE PIN 
. ES es ST 
, Ta : N : . 


Euter Frier. 


ite. 
SPE 


„ Romeo come forth, come forth thou fearfull man, 
WAiction is enamourd on thy parts, 
4 ad thou art wedded to calamitic. 


Enter Romeo. 


Rem. Father what newes, what is the princes doome. 
EV hat ſorrow craves acquaintance at our hands, 
r nigh yet we know not. 


4 3 1 n 72 x es, 5 25 by . 8: 
8988 . OK SPL: 


8 / Too familiar | 
. : my youg ſonne with ſuch ſowre companie : 
bring thee tidings of the princes doome. 
= £m. What leile than doomes day is the princes doome ? 
Fr, A gentler iudgement vaniſht from his lips, 
1 bodies death, but bodies baniſhment. 
Lem. Ha, baniſhed ? be mercifull, tay death: 
4 Ir exile bath more terror in his lookes, 
io in death it ſeife, doo not ſay baniſhment. 
Hence from Verona art thou baniſhed : 
Y e Patent, tor the world is broad and w ide. 
. m. There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatoric, torture, hell it ſelfe. 
| Plence daniſhed, is baniſht f. from the world : 
= world exilde is death. Calling death baniſhment, 
Thou cutſt my head off with a golden axe, 


* Ang {mileſt vpon the ſtroke that murders me. 
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THE MOST BXCELLENT T's acepie 


Fr. Oh monſtrous ſinne, O rude vnthankfulnes: 
Thy fault our law calls death, but the milde prince 
(Taking thy part) bath ruſhd aſide the law, 

And turnd that blacke word death to baniſhment : 


This is meere mercie, aud thou ſeeſt it not. 


Rem. Tis torture and not mercie, heauen is heere 
Where Juliet lines : and euerie cat and dog, 


And little mouſe, cnerie vnworthie thing 


Line heere in heaven, and may looke on her, 
Bur Romeo may not. More validitie, 

More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip liues 
In carrion flyes, than Romeo : they may ſeaze 
On the white wonder of faire Iuliets ſkinne, 
And ſteale immortall kiſſes from her lips; 


But Romeo may not, he is baniſhed. 
Flies may doo this, but I from this muſt flye. 


Oh father hadſt thou no ſtrong poyſon mixt, 
No ſharpe ground knife, no preſent meane of death, 
Though nere ſo meane, but baniſiment 


To torture me withall: ah, banithed, 


O frier, the damned vie that word in hell : 
Howling attends it. How hadft thou the heart, 
Being a diuine, a ghoſtly confeſſor, 

A ſinne abſoluer, and my trend profeſt, 

To mangle me with chat word, baniſhment ? 


Fr. Thou fond mad man, heare me but ſpeake a word, 


Rom. O, thou wilt talke againe of baniſhment, | 
Fr. Ile giue thee armour to beare off this word, 
Aduerſities ſweete milke, philoſophie, 
To comfort thee though thou be baniſhed. 
Rom. Yet baniſhed ? hang vp philofophie, 


Vuleſſe philoſophic can make a Juliet, 


Diſplant a towne, reuerſe a princes doome, 
It helpes not, it prevailes not, talke no more. 
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or Romeo AND IoLI ET. 


Fr. O, now] ſee that madmen haue no eares. 

Lem. How ſhould they, when that wiſe men haue no eyes. 

. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate, 

Lam. T hou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not fecle. 
6 t thou as young as I, Juliet thy lone, 

In hovre but married, Tybalt murdred, 

hs like me, and like me baniſhed, Fea 

Then mightſt thou ſpeake, then mightſt thou teare thy hayre. 
And fall vpon the ground as I doe now, 

Taking the meaſure of an vnmade graue. 


3 
< . 
I 
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Nurſe hnockes. 


Fr, Romeo ariſe, ſtand vp thou wilt be taken, 
T care one knocke, ariſe and get thee gone. 
Nu. Hoe fryer. _ 
7. Gods will what wilfulnes is this? 


She knichkes againe. 


ur. Hoe fryer open the doore, 

Fr. he and by I come. Who is there ? 

Ver. One from lady {uliet. 

Fr. Then come neare. 
* Nur. Oh holy flyer, tell mee oh SA fryer, 
3 s my ladies lord? Wher's Romeo“ 

There on the ground, with his owne teares made drake: 

Jar, Oh he is even in my miſtreſſe caſe, 
hit in ber caſe. Oh wofull ſimpathy, 
ucoas predicament, euen ſo lyes ſhee, 
Wecping and blubbring, blubbring and weeping : 
rande vp, ſtand vp, ſtand and you be a man. 
Fr /ilizts fake, for her fake riſe and ſlaud, 
Wy hould you fall into fo deepe an 9. 


He 
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THE MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


He riſes. 


Rom. Nurſe. 
Nur. Ah fir, ah fir. Wel deaths the end of all. 
Rom. Spakeſt thou of Iuliet, how is it with her ! 


Doth ſhe not thinke me an olde murderer, 


Now I haue ſtainde the childhood of her 1oy. 


With blond remou'd but little from her owne ? 


Where is ſhe, and how doth ſhe ? And what ſayes 
My conceal'd lady to our canceld love ? 
Nur. Oh ſhe ſaith nothing, but weepes and pules, 
And now fals on her bed, now on the ground, 
And Jybalt cryes, and then on Romeo calles. 
Rom. As if that name ſhot from the deadly level of a gun 
Did murder her, as that names curied hand 
Murderd her kinſman. Ah tell me holy fryer 


In what vile part of this anatomy 


Doth my name lye? Tell me that 1 may lacke 
The hatcfull manſion. 


He Ver s to feab him/eife, and nurſe. ſnatches the ll 


away. 

Nur. Ah? 

Fr. Hold, ſtay thy hand : art thou a man? thy form: 
Cryes out thou art, but thy wilde actes denote 
The vnre{onable furyes of a beaſt, 

Vnſeemely woman in a ſeeming man, 

Or ill belceming beaſt in ſeeming both. 
Thou haſt amaz'd me. By my holy order, 

J thought thy diipolition better temperd, 

Haſt thou. flaine Tyba/t 2 wilt thou ſlay thy ſelfe ? 
And ſlay thy lady too, that lines in thee ? 

Rouſe: vp thy ſpirits, ig lady Iuliet lines, 

For whoſe ſweet ſake thou wert but lately dead : 


here 


1 ut th 
F pack 
W-ppir 
Wot li 
1 ou 
5 Ake 
Poe ge 


F cend 
Nut lo! 
For thi 
Nurſe 
Fomfo 
** nich 
4 Mir 
1 coul 
Vo he 
'# tell 


Fr. Soiorne in Mantua, Ile finde out your man, 


r 


or Rom AND IuI IE r. 


here art thou happy. Tybalt would kill thee, 


; ut thou ſlueſt Tybe.{t, there art thou happy too. 


A packe of bleſſing? lights vpon thy backe, 


; ; lappines courts thee in his beſt array: 

Hut like a miſbehaude and ſullen wench = 
Tio frownſt vpon thy fate that ſmilles on thee. 
4 ake heede, take heede, for ſuch dye miſerable, 


oe get thee to thy loue as was decreed : 
e her charaber window, hence and comfort her, 
Bn: looke thou ſtay not till the watch be ſet: 
For then thou :anſt not paſſe to Mantua. 
Nurſe provide all things in a readines, 
Com! ort thy niſireſſe, haſte the houſe to bed, 
* hick heauy ſorrow makes them apt vnto. 


= Nur. Good. lord what a thing learning is, 


4 could haue ſtayde heere all this night 
To beare good counſell. Well fir, 
1 tell my 1:dy that you will come. 


Nam. Doe ſo and bidde my ſweet prepare to chile, 
wel good nurſe. 


xurſe offers to goe in and turnes againe. 
; Nur. Heere is a ring fir, that ſhe bad me giue you, 
| Rom. How well my comfort is reuiud by this. 
Exit Nurſe, 


. he hall ſignifie from time to time: 


uery good hap that doth befall thee here. 
5 iIrwell, | 


But that a ioy, paſt ioy eryes out on me, 
þ were a griefe ſo breete to part with thee. 


Enter olde Capolet and his wh; with county Paris, 


Cab. Thinges haue fallen out fir ſo vnluckily, 
14 13t we haue had no time to moue my daughter, 
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Looke yee fir, ſhe lou'd her kinſman dearely, 

And ſo did I. Well, we were borne to dye, 

Wife wher's your daughter, is ſhe in her chamber ? 

I thinke ſhe meanes not to come downe to night. 
Par. Theſe times of woe affoord no time to wooe, 

Maddam farwell, commend me to your daughter. 


Paris offers to goe in, and Capolet calles him againe. 


Cap. Sir Paris ? Ile make a deſperate tender of my c 
I thinke ſhe will be rulde in all reſpectes by mec: 
But ſoft what day is this ? 
Par. Munday my lord. 
Cap, Oh then Wenſday is too ſoone, 
On Thurſday let it be : you ſhall be maried. 
Wee'le make no great a doe, a frend or two, or ſo: 
Foy looke ye fir, Tybalt being ſlaine fo lately, 
It will be thought we held him careleſlye : 
If we ſhould reuell much, therefore we will haue 
Some halfe a dozen frends and make no more adoe. 
But what ſay you to Thurſday. | 
Paris. My lorde I wiſhe that Thurſday were to morrow. 


| Cap . Wite £06 Yau tO your daughter, ere you goe to bed. 3 


Acquaint her with the county Paris lone, 
Fare well my lord till Thurſday next. 

Wife gette you to your daughter. Light 10 oy” chamber 
Afore me it is fo very very late, 
That we may call it carely by and by. 


Enter Romeo and Iuliet al the e 


Jul. Wilt thou be gone ? It is not yet rere day, 
It was the nightingale and not the larke 
That pierſt the fearfull hollow of thine eure: 
Nightly ſhe ſings on yon pomegranate tre, 
Beleeue me lobe, it was the nightingale. 
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or Romeo any lurI r. 


Nom. It was the larke, the herald of the morne, 
And not the nightingale. See loue what enuious ſtrakes 
Doo lace the ſeuering clowdes in yonder eaſt. | 
Nights candles are burnt out, and iocond day 
Stands tiptoes on the myſtie mountaine tops. 

U muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and dye. 

7ul. Yon light is not day light, I know it I : 

It is ſome meteor that the ſunne exhales, 
Io he chis night to thee a torch-bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Mantua. 

Then ſtay a while, thou ſhalt not goe ſoone. 

Rom. Let me ſtay here, let me be tane, and dye: a 
If thou wilt haue it ſo, I am content. 
lle ſay yon gray is not the mornings eye, 

lt is the pale reflex of Cynthias brow. 
1 e ſay it is the nightingale that beates 
* The vaultie heauen ſo high aboue our heads, 
And not the larke the meſſenger of morne. 
Come death and welcome, Juliet wils it ſo. 
What layes my loue ? lets talke, tis not yet day. 
_ . Jul. It is, it is, begone, flye hence away. 
1 lt is the larke that ſings ſo out of tune, 
q L Straining harſh diſcords and vnpleaſing ſharpes, 
+ Some {ay the larke makes ſweete diuiiion : 
| This __ not ſo : for this diuideth vs. 
; Sone {ay the larke and loathed toad change eyes, 
115 [ ele that now they had changd voyces too: 
= Since arme from arme her voyce doth vs affray, 
5 en thee hence with huntſvp to the day. 
o now be gone, more light and light it growes. 
Rom, More light and light, more darke and darke our woes. 


Farewell my loue, one kiſſe and Ile deſcend, 
; * 
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He goeth downe. 


Ju. Art thou gone ſo, my lord, my loue, my frend ? ? 
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THz MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


I muſt heare from thee euerie day in the hower : 
For in an hower there are manie minutes, 
Minutes are dayes, ſo will I number them: 
Oh, by this count I ſhall be much in yeares, 
Ere I ſee thee againe. | 
Rom. Farewell, I will omit no opportuniũie 
That may conueigh my greetings loue to thee. 
ul. Oh, thinkſt thou we ſhall euer meete againe. 
Rm, No doubt, no doubt, and all this woe ſhall ſerue 
For ſweete diſcourſes in the time to come. 
Jul. Oh God, I have an ill diuining ſoule. 
Me thinkes I ſee thee now thou art below 
Like one dead in the bottome of a tombe : 
Either mine ey · ſight failes, or thou lookſt pale. 
Rom. And truſt me loue, in my eye ſo doo you, 
Drie ſorrow drinkes our r blood : adieu, adieu. Exit. 


Enter Nurſe haftely. 


Nur. Madame beware, take heed the day is broke, 
Your mother 8 comming to your chamber, make all ſure. 


She goeth done from the winds, | 


Enter Tuliets 3 Nurſe. 


Moth. Where are jou daughter? 
Nur. What ladie, lambe, what Juliet ? 
ful. How now, who calls ? 
Nur. It is your mother. 
Moth. Why how row Juliet? 
Jul. Madam, I am not well. 
Moth. What euermore weeping 7 for your coſeus death 
Ichinke thoult waſh him from his graue witli teares. 
Jul, I cannot chuſe, having ſo great a loſſe. 
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Marie here are newes indeed. Madame T will nat marr! ic 


1 ſoone would fend to Mantua where he is, 


Till l behold him, dead is my poore heart. 


The countie Paris at ſaint Peters church, 


of Romeo AD Turret, 
Moth. 1 cannot blame thee. _ 

But it greenes thee more that villaine lives, 

ful. What villaine madame? 
Moth. That villaine Romeo. 
Jul. Villaine and he are manie miles a ſunder, 
Mot h. Content thee pirle, if I could finde a man 


That ſhould beſtow on him fo ſure a draught, 
As he ſhould ſoone beare 7pbalt companie. 

Jul. Finde you the meanes, and Ile finde fuch a man: 
For whileſt he lives, my heart ſhall nere be light 


Thus for a kinſman vext ? 
Moth, Well let that 2 I come to bring thee ioyfull 
newes ? 
1ul. And ioy comes well in ſuch a needful time. 
Moth, Well then, thou haft a carefull father girle, 
And one who pittying thy needfull ſtate, 
Hath found thee out a happie day of i oy. 
{ul. What day is that 1 pray you? 
Mot h. Marry my childe, 
The gallant, yong and youthfull gentleman, 


Farly next Thurſday morning muſt prouide, 
To make you there a glad and ioyfull bride, 
{ul. Now by faint Peters church and Peter too, 
He ſhall not there make mee a ioyfull bride, 
Are theſe the newes you had to tell me of ? 


yet. 
And when I doo, it ſhal be ak Romeo whom 1 ba te, 
Than countie Paris that 1 cannot loue. 
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THz MOST «EXCELLENT TRAGEDIZ 


Enter olde Capolet. 


Moth. Here comes your father, you may tell him fo. 
Capo. Why how now, euermore ſhowring ? 


In one little bodie thou reſembleſt a ſea, a barke, a ſtorme : 


For this thy bodie which I tearme a barke, 
Still floating in thy euerfalling teares, 

And toſt with ſighes ariſing from thy hart: 
Will without ſaccour ſbipwracke preſently. 


But heare you wife, what haue you ſounded her, what fals 


ſhe to it ? 
Moth. IJ haue, bat ſhe will none the thankes ye : 
Would God that ſhe were married to her graue. 


Capo. What will ſhe not, doth ſhe not thanke vs, doth + 
not wexe proud ? 


lul. Not proud ye haue, but thankfull that ye haue: 
Proud can I neuer be of that I hate, 
But thankfull even for hate that is ment loue. 
Capo. Proud and I thanke you, and I thanke you nat, 
And yet not proud. Whats here, chop logicke. 


Proud me no prouds, nor thanke me no thankes, 


But ſettle your fine ioynts on Thurſday next 


To goe with Paris to faint Peters church, 
Or I will drag you on a hurdle thether, 
Out you greene ſicknes baggage, out you tallow face. 


ul. Good father heare me ſpeake. 


She ineeles drwne. 


Cap. I tell thee what, eyther reſalue on Thurſday next 
To goe with Paris to ſaint Peters church: 

Or henceforth neuer looke me in the face. 

Speake not, reply not, for my fingers ytch. 

Why wife, we thought that we were ſcarcely bleſt 


That God had ſent vs but this onely chyld: 
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Fut now I ſee this one is one too much, 
Aud that we haue a croſſe in haning her. 
: Nur. Mary God in heauen bleſſe her my lord, 
Fou are too blame to rate her ſo. 
Cab. And why my lady wiſedome? hold your tung, 
I 00d prudence ſmatter with your goſſips, goe. 
* wr. Why my lord I ſpeake no treaſon, 
ab. Oh goddegodden, _ 
Vier your grauity ouer a goſſips boule, 
.; or here wee need it not. 
. My lord ye are too hotte, 
Jap. Gods bleſſed mother wife it mads me, 
% night, early, late, at home, abroad, 
: Fon, in company, waking or ſleeping, 
i! my care hath beene to ſce her matcht, 
F % A ad hauing no found out a gentleman, 
; 2 princely parentage, youthtull, and nobly trainde, 
T. 'I aft as they ſay with honorable parts, 
1 :oportioned as ones heart coulde wiſh a man: 
eend then to have a wretched whyning tools, 
FR puling mammet in her fortunes tender, 
oo fay I cannot love, I am too young, I pray you pardon mee 
3” ; Wat | it you cannot wedde Ile pardon you, 
| $Graze where you will, you ſhall not houſe with me. 
Ib ccoke to it, thinke ont, I do not vſe to icſt, 

I tdl yee what, Thurſday is neere, 

Lay hand on heart, aduiſe, bethinke your ſelfe, 

It you be mine, Ile giue you to my frend: 

b not, hang, drowne, ftarue, beg, 

- Dye in the ſtreetes: for by my ſoule 

de veer more acknowledge thee, 

Nor what I have ſhall euer doe thee good, 5 

Thinke out, | looke toot, I doe not vſe to ĩeſt: Exit. 


i Da | l. 


ws ey 


58 
1 


. 


4 — 2 oe 
—— — — —ä © - <4 —_— „ 
* we: $4 gn, 


rr 8 ” 


- 4 - of! l r s . * > VW g 
——Ü— — EAA oo nes —_— — — 
— * —— — * — ——— — 
3 N e * 17 
2 


— — 


— * 


Pont Et LAS | nt > 


3 


* _ > 
3 


— — — — — 
... gn A EL Ser 


— 


— — ” " ag = 
— — 1 — 2 — — — 
S A A 


— — 


a A 
— . —— 
— 


Tak MOST EXCELLENT TRA E DIE 


Hil. Is there no pitty hanging in the cloudes, 
That lookes into the bottom of my woes? 
I doe beſeech you madame, caſt me not away, 
Defer this mariage for 2 day or two, 


Or if you cannot, make my mariage bed 


In that dimme monument where Tybalt lyes. 
Moth. Nay be aſſured I will not ſpeake a word. 


Do what thou wilt for I haue done with thee. ri | 
Jul. Ah nurſe what comfort? what counſell canſt thou giv 


me, 

Nur. Now truſt me madame, I know not what to ſay : 
Your Romeo he is baniſht, and all the world to nothing 
He neuer dares returne to challendge you. 

Now I thinke good you marry with this county, 

Oh he is 2 gallant gentleman, Romeo is but a 0: {hclout 
In reſpect of him. I promiſe you 

I thinke you bappy in this ſecond match. 

As for your huſband he 1s dead : 

Or twere as good he were, for you have no vſe of him. 

Jul. Speakſt thou this from thy heart? 


Nur. 1 and from my ſoule, or els beſhrew them both. 
tul. Amen. 


Nur. What ſay you madame? 

141. Well, thou haſt comforted me wondrous much, 
I pray thee goe thy waies vnto my mother 
Tell her Jam gone hauing diſpleaſde my father, 


To fryer Laurence cell to conſeſſe me, 


And to be abſolu'd. | 
Nur, 1 will, and this is wiſely done. 


Shee lookes after 21 75e 
l A damnation, O molt curſed fiend, 
Is it more ſinne to wiſh me thus forſworne, 
Or to diſpraiſe him with the ſelfe ſame rongue 
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That chou haſt praiſde him with aboue compare 

So many thouſand times.? Goe counſellor, 

Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhal be twaine. 

ne to the fryer to know his remedy, 

If all faile els, I haue the power to dye. . Exit. 


Enter Fryer and Faris. 


y, On Thurſday ay ye: the time is very ſhort, 
Par. My father Gapolet will haue it ſo, 

And J am nothing flacke to {flow his haſt, | 
Fr, You fay you doe not know the ladies minde ; ? 


Z VYncuen is the courſe, I like it not. 


Par. Immoderately ſhe weepes tor Tybalts uk 
And therefore haue I little talkt of loue. 
For Venus {miles not in a houſe of teares, 
Now fir, her father thinkes it daungerous: 
That he doth giue her ſorrow ſo much ſway, 


And in his wiſedome baſts our mariage, 


To ſtop the inundation of her teares, 
Which too much minded by her ſelfe alone 
May be put from her by ſocietie. 
New doe ye know the reaſon of this haſt, 
Fr. I would I knew not why it ſhould be ſlowd. 


Euter Paris. 


Heere comes the lady to my cell, | 
Par, Welcome my lone, my lady and my wife: 
u. That may be fir, when J may be a wife, 


Har. That may be, muſt be loue, on inn, next. 
/ul, What muſt be ſhal be, 


Fr. Thats a certaine text. 


Par. What come ye to confeſſion to this fryer. 
4. To tell you that \ were to contelle to you. 
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Tux MOST EXCELLENT TRAOEDII 
Par. Do not deny to him that you loue me. 
ul. I will confeſſe to you that I lone him, 
Par. So I am ſure you will that you loue me. 
- Tul. And if I doe it wil be of more price, 
Being ſpoke behinde your backe, than to your face. 
Par. Poore ſoule, thy face is much abus'd with tearc:. 
14]. The teares haue got {mail victory by that, 
For it was bad enough before their ſpite. 


= Thou wrongſt it more than teares by that report. 


That is no wrong ſir, that is a truth: 
44 what I {pake J ſpake it to my face, 
Par. Thy face is mine and thou haſt ſlaundt ed It, 
44. It may be ſo, for it is not mine owne, 
Are you at leaſure holy father now: | of 
Or ſhall I come to you at euening maſſe ? 
Fr. My leaſure ſerues me penſiue daughter now, 
My lord we muſt entreate the time alone, HEN 
Par. God ſheild I ſhould diſturbe devotion, 
Luliet farwell, and keep this holy kiſſe. 
14, Goe ſhut the doore and when thou haſt done to, 
Come weepe with me that am paſt cure, paſt help, 
Fr. Ah Juliet 1 already know thy griefe, | 
L heare thou muſt and nathing may proroge it, 
On Thurſday next be married to the countie. 
{ul. Tell me not frier that thou hearſt of it, 
Vnleſſe thou tell me how we may preuent it. 
 Gine me ſome ſudden counſel} : els behold 
Twixt my extreames and me, this bloodie kniſe 
Shall play the vmpeere, arbitrating that 
Which the commiſſion of thy yeares and arte 
Could to no iſſue of true honour bring. 
Speake not, be briefe: for I deſire to die, 
If what thou ſpeakſt, ſpeake not of remedic. 


Exit ? 
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or Romeo AnD IuIAEr. 


rr. Stay Juliet, I doo ſpie a kinde of hope, | | 1 
Iich craues as deſperate an execution, | H 
f that is deſperate we would preuent. | 
Father than to marrie countie Paris 2 
Pon haſt the ſtrength or will to ſlay thy ſelfe, 
not vnlike that thou wilt vnder take 
Shins like death to chyde away this ſhame, 
=” coapſt with death itſęlfe to flye from blame. 
it thon dooſt, Ile give thee remedie. 
125 Oh bid me leape (rather than marrie Paris 
We... off the battlements of yonder tower: 
chaine me to ſome ſteepie mounraines top, 
$ roaring beares and ſauage lions are: 
8 nut me nightly in a charnell-houſe, 
_ is reekie ſhankes, and yeolow chaples ſculls: 
ry we in tombe with one new dead : 


© Things that to heare them namde haue made me tremble ; z 
| An. i vil doo it without feare or doubt, 


Ie bcep my ſelfe a faithfull vnſtaind wiſe 

17˙ my deere lord, my deereſt Romeo. . 
„Hold Juliet, hie thee home, get thee to bed, 
| Let not thy nurſe lye with thet in thy chamber: 
© An when thou art alone, take thou this violl, 
this diſtilled liquor drinke thou off: 
Mien preſently through all thy veynes ſhall run 
dull and heauie lumber, which ſhall ſeaze 
PE! vitall ſpirit : for no pulſe ſhall keepe 
Els natural! progreſſe, hut ſurceaſe to beate: 

| No inc of breath ſhall teſtilie thou luſt. | 
And in this borcowed likenes of ſhrunke death, 

| Hon thalt remaine full two and fortie houres. 
bea thou art laid in thy kindreds vault, 


Ile 


them by licking their fingers. 


And craue remiieon of ſo fonle a fact. 


Tux Mosr EXCELLENT: TaAcDIE 
Ile ſend in haſt to Mantua to thy lord, 
And he ſhall come and take thee from thy graue, 
Jul. Frier I goe, be ſure thou ſend for my deare N 
Exer Wo = . 
Enter olde Capolet, his wife, Nurſe, and nas. g 1 


Capo. Where are you firra ? 
Ser. Heere forſooth. Jo 
| Capo, Goe, provide me twentie cunning cookes. 
Ser, I warrant you fir, let me alone for that, Is kn 3 


Capo. How canſt thou know them ſo ? 


Ser. Ah fir, tis an ill cooke cannot licke his owne fingers ; 7 
Capo, Well get you gone. ; 55 
Exit ſeruingman. . 
But wheres this head-ſirong ? 3 
Meth. Shees gone (my lord) to frier Laurence cell — FF 
To be confeſt. W I” 
Capo. Ab, he may hap to doo ſome good of her, | "B77 
A _— ſelfewild harlotrie it is. (Cao 
Enter Juliet. bon b. 
en | To ſee 
| Moth. See here ſhe commeth from confeſſion, Þ 
Capo. How now my head- "ROS where have you din g, 
ding? = 
Hil. Where I have learned to repent the fin : ten 
Of froward wilfull oppoſition | 1 
Gainſt you and your beheſts, and am enioynd For 0 
By holy Laurence to fall proſtrate here, 4 * 


She . drone: 


Moth. Why thats well ſaid. _ 
Capo, Now before God this holy reuerent frier 


or Rouro Aup Iviier:; 


F our whole citie is much bound vnto. 
e tell the countie preſently of this, 


9, F P r! will haue this knot knit vp to morrow. 
eu 1 Jul. Nurſe, will you £0 with me to my cloſet, 
L Fo ſort ſuch things as ſhall be requiſite 


gainſt to morrrow, 
Moth. I pree thee do, good nurſe goe in with 1 
helpe her to fort tyres, rebatoes, chaines, 


un! And will come vnto you preſently, 
Ly | 


Nur. Come ſweet hart, ſhall we goe : 
al. I pree thee let vs. 
18H ; A 


142 


Exeunt Nurſe and Juliet. 


© Meth, Me thinks on Thurſday would be time enough. 
Cafe. I ſay I will haue this diſpatcht to morrow, 

Ec one and certefie the count thereof. 

” Meth, 1 pray my lord, let it be Thurſday, 

Cabo. I fay to morrow while ſhees in the mood, 

Heth. We ſhall be ſhort in our proviſion, 
> Capo, Let me alone for that, goe get you in, 

Kon before God my heart is paſſing light, 

T o ſee her thus conformed to our will. E xeunt. 


a Enter Nurſe, Tuliet, 


z Nur Come, come, what necd you anie thing elſe ? 

l. Nothing good nurſe, but leaue me to my felfe : 

F doo meane to lye alone to night. 
Et Vir, Well theres a cleane ſmocke vnder your pillow, and 
'F * night. Exit. 


Enter Mother. 
2 What are you buſie, doo you need my helpe? 
al. No madame, I deſire to lye alone, 


I b baue manie things to thiake vpon. . 
3 Moth. 


— 5 — 
> - 


Tr mor EXCELLENT FRAGCEDIE 


Moth. Well then good night, be ſtirring Iuliet, 
The countie will be earlie here to morrow. 


Ex. 


lul. Farewell, God knowes when wee ſhall meete again M0 
Ah, I doo take a fearfull thing in hand. 
What if this potion ſhould not worke at all, 
Muſt I of force be married to the countie ? s Cab 
This ſhall forbid it. Kuife, lye thou there. pat 
What if the frier ſhould giue me this drinke Jer 
To poyſon mee, for feare I ſhould diſcloſe C47 
Our former marriage? Ah, I wrong him much, walt 
He is a holy and religious man: | ; 1 Fer 
I will not entertaine fo bad a thought. hoof 
What if I ſhould be {tified in the toomb ? = #7 
Awake an houre before the appointed time: Come 
Ah then J feare I ſhall be lunaticke: | The c 
And playing with my dead forefathers bones, ö Gods 
Daſh out my franticke braines. Me thinkes I ſee _ BY 
My cofin Tybalt weltring in his bloud, _ i 
Seeking for Romeo : ſtay Tybalt ſtay. Jo yo! 
Rames I come, this doe I drinke to thee, ie ce 
She fals vßon her bed within the cu ai, hitte. 
Enter Nurſe with hearbs, Mother. g 3 
Roth. Thats well faid nurſe, ſet all in redines, our 
The countie will be heere immediatly. Pap, 
Cap, Make haſt, make haſt, for it is almoſt day, VN, 
The curfewe bell hath rung, tis foure a clocke, 2 
Looke to your bakt meates good Angelica. | 
Nur. Goe get you to bed you cotqueane. I faith you vi 
be ſicke anone. Ca 
L*. | 4! 


or Rouzo anD loI Er. 


Cap. 1 warrant thee nurſe I haue ere now watcht all vight, 
EM l Bud haue taken no har me at all. | 
Alne 4 f Moth. 1 you haue beene a mouſe hunt in your time. 


Enter Seruingman with bes end coales. 


| Cap. A jelous hood, jelous Hoo : How now ſirra 2 2 

A hat baue you there? 

Fer. Forſooth logs. | | 
Cap . Goe, goe chooſe dryer. Will will tell thee where thog 
dali fetch them. 

| Ser. Nay I warrant let me alone, I haue a heade I troe to 

Tho ooſe a log. Exit. 

Cap. Well goe thy way, thou ſhalt be logger head, 
Come, come, make haſt call vp your daughter, 

The countie will be heere with muſicke ſtraight. 

Pods me hees come, nurſe call vp my daughter. 

* Nur, Goe, get you gone. What lambe, what lady birde 2 ? 
el warrant, What Juliet ? well, let the county take you 
ia your bed: yee ſleepe for a weeke now, but the next night, 
the countie Paris hath ſet vp his reſt that you ſhal reſt but 
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ae, bete. What lambe I fay, faſt ſtill: what lady, lore, what 
pride, what Juliet ? Gods me how ſound ſhe ſteeps? Nay 
then 1 lee J mnſt wake you indeed. Whats heere, laide on 
Jour bed, dreſt in your cloathes and down, ah me, alack the 
dap, ſone aqua vitæ hoe. 
q Enter Mother. 
Moth. How now whats the matter? 
ur. Alack the day, ſhees dead, ſhees dead, ſhees dead. 
1 Math. Accurſt, vnhappy, miſerable time, 

1 WW Enter Oldeman. 
| Cop. 9 come, make haſt, wheres my y daughter? 

. Ah ſhees dead, ſhees dead. 


5 


Taz Mosr EXCELLENT TRAOERDIr 


Cap. Stay, let me fee, all pale and wan. 


Accurſed time, vnfortunate olde man. 
| | 5 


1 


Enter Fryer and Turk. 


Par. What i is he bride ready to goe to church? ? 
Caß. Ready to goe, but neuer to returne. 
O ſonne the night before thy wedding day, 
Hath death laine with thy bride, flower as ſhe is, 
Deflowerd by him, fee, where ſhe lyes, 
Death is my ſonne in law, to him I gine all that I haue. 
Par. Haue I thought long to ſce this mornings face, 
And doth it now preſent ſuch prodegies? 
i Accurſt, vahappy, miſerable man, 
5 | Forlorne, forſaken, deſtitute Jam: 


| Borne to the world to be a ſlaue in it. 

ll Diſtreſt, remediles, and vafortunate. | 

l! ö O heauens, O nature, wherefore did you make me, 

Il I I liue fo vile, fo wretched as I ſhall. 

| Caß. O heere ſhe lies that was our hope, our 10, 1 

| And being dead, dead ſorrow nips vs all. M. 

. All at once cry out and wring their l ee © 

| All cry. And all our ioy, and all our hope is dead,. 

ll. Dead, loſt, undone, abſented, wholly fled. . 

„ Caß. Cruel, vniuſt, impartiall deſtinies, N WScry 

* Why to this day haue you preſeru'd my life? | 2 = 

if | To ſee my hope, my ſtay, my ioy, my life, Ce 

. Depriude of ſence, of life, of all by death, 11 
Cruell, vniuſt, impartiall deſtinies. = 9 

Cap. O fad fac'd ſorrow map of miſery, I . 

Why this ſad time haue I deſird to fee, W Ser. 
This day, this vniuſt, this impartiall day 8 11.1 
Wherein I hop'd to ſee my comfort full, = W 5; 


To be depriude by ſuddaine deſtinie. 


or Romzo Aub lorirrz | 
S# 7:th. O woe, alacke, diſtreſt, why ſhould I live? 
Fro ſee this day, this miſerable day. 
Malacke the time that euer I was borne; 
I o be partaker of this deſtinie. 
Mbocke the day, alacke and welladay. 
Fr. O peace for ſhame, if not for charity. 

Four daughter lines in peace and happines, 

Nad! it is vaine to wiſh it otherwiſe. 
| ome ſticke your roſemary in this dead coarſe, 
* as the cuſtome of our country is, 
a all her beſt and ſumptuous ornaments, 
Tonuay her where her anceſtors lie tomb'sd. | 1 
1 oy Let it be ſo, come wofull ſorrow mates, 'q 
Tt vs together taſte this bitter fate. 


a 


S all but the nurſe goe foorth, ating roſemary on her and 1 
outing the curtens. | 


Enter Muſit ions. 


Mur. Put vp, put vp, this is a . caſe. Exit. 5 i 
; F . I by my troth miſtreſſe ; is it, it had need be mended. 1 

0 E 8 ter n in gman. 

Ker. Alack alack what ſhal I doe, come adlers play me ſome if 

* —_— | I! 


I. A fir, this is no time to play. ll 
; 5 You will not then? | 
I. No marry will wee. 
Ser. Then will J give it you, and ſoundly : to. 
Ei. What will you give vs? 
E +» K The fidler, Ile re you, Ile fa you, lie fol you. 
| 1 f you re vs and fa vs, we will note 1. 
will put vp my iron dagger, and beate you with my 


| * u wit, Come on Simon found pot, Ile polc you. 
W ber. IV. . 1. Lets 


— — 
= - 
4x22 227 
— K— cs. 


— — 


Ee — Fae — <P 


— — — = — 
* — 
— — — — 
— — — 
= EY 
——_ 


THE MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Lets heare. 

40 When griping griefe the heart doth wound, 
And dolefull dumps the minde oppreſſe : 
Then muſique with her ſiluer ſound, 
Why ſiluer ſound ? Why ſiluer found ? 

1. I thinke becauſe muſicke bath a ſweet found. 

Ser. Pretie, what ſay you Mathew minikine ? 

2. 1 thinke becauſe muſitions ſound for ſiluei 

Ser. Prettie too: come, what ſay you? 

2. 1 ſay nothing. 

Ser. I thinke fo, Ile ſpeake for you becauſe you ir: = 
ſinger. I faye ſiluer ſound, becauſe ſuch fellowes as you lay 
ſildome golde for ſounding. Farewell fidlers, farewell. 5xi, 


Balt, Then nothing can be ill, for ſhe 1 is ; well, 
Her bodic es in Capels monument, 


1 „r 
1 [LET E F 
Aa W .YY 4 : 
3 
_ —_ 
4 2 
1 
_ 


1. Farewell and be hangd : come lets goe. Exeunt . 15 ts 
| ; Here c 
Enter Romeo, | | 17 D 
Rom. If I may truſt the flattering eye of ſleepe, | | 4 5 
My dreame preſagde ſome good euent to come, iin 
My boſome lord fits chearfull in his throne, ee 
And I am comforted with pleaſing dreamess | * - 
Methonght I was this night alreadie dead: . + 
(Strange dreames that giue a dead man leaue to thinks} 760 . 
And that my ladie Juliet came to me, | fer oy 
And breathd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, | Daa be _ 
That I reuiude and was an emperour. AM g 
5 | = Iv &n 
Enter Balthaſar his man booted, i EM 
Newes from Verona. How now Balthaſur, 

How doth my ladie ? Is my father well ? 2 
How fares my Juliet? that I aſke againe : n. 
If ſhe be well, then nothing can be ill. em. 


_ 


or Romeo Ap Iviitt; 


ad her immortall parts with angels dwell. 

dardon me fir, that am the meſſenger of ſuch bad tidings, 
Nom. Is it even ſo? then I defie my ſtarres. 

oe get me incke and paper, hyre polt horſe, 

will not ſtay in Mantua to night. 

galt. Pardon me fir, I will not leave you thus, 

our lookes are dangerous and full of feare : 

dare not, nor I will not leave you yet. 

Lem. Doo as I bid thee, get me incke and paper, 
31d hyre thoſe horſe : ſtay not I ſay. 
: 
; 
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1 Exit Palthaſar. 
6x Well Juliet, I will ye with thee to night. 


cent | . ts ſee for meanes. As I doo remember 
Acre dwells a pothecaric whom oft I noted 
'A: { paſt by, whoſe needie ſhop is ſtufft 
Min beggerly accounts of emptie boxes: 
And in the ſame an Aligarta hangs, 
Olde endes of packthred, and cakes of roſes, 
A: mini ſtrewed to make vp a ſhow, 
An as I noted, thus with my felfe I thought: 
Wd if: 4 man ſhould need a poyſon now, 
3 05 boſe preſent ſale is death in Mantua } 
ere he might buy it. This thought of mine 
Did but forerunne ry need: and here about he d els. 
ag boliday the beggers ſhop is ſhut. 
| Wit ho 2pothecarie, come forth I ſay, 


X + 
— 


Enter A pothecarie. 4 

. * pg "op calls, what would you fir ? 
Hecres twentie duckates, i 
4 1 e me a \ Gram of ſome ſuch ſpeeding geere, if 
| ** * ipatch the wearie takers lite, | | f 
„ As | 
1 

hr 
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TRR MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


As ſuddenly as powder being fierd 
From forth a cannons month. 

Abo. Such drugs I haue I muſt of force confeſſe, 
But yet the law is death to thoſe that ſell them. 
Rom. Art thou ſo bare and full of pouertie, 
And dooſt thou feare to violate the law? | 
The law is not thy frend, nor the lawes frend, 
And therefore make no conſcience of the law: 

Vpon thy backe hangs ragged miſerie, 
And ſtarned famine dwelleth in thy cheekxs. 
Abo. My ponertie but not my will conſents. 
Kom, I pay thy pouertic, but not thy will. 


Apo. Hold take you this, and put it in ante liquid thin 


you will, and it will ſerve had you the liues of twenty men. 
Rem. Hold, take this gold, worſe poyſon to mens {oule: 


Than this which thou haſt given me. Goe hye thee hence 


Goe buy th? cloathes, and get thee into fleſh, 
Come cordiall and not poyſon, goe with mee 
To luliets graue: for there mvit I vie thee. Exeunt. 


Enter Frier lohn. 


Jobn. What frier Laurence, brother, ho? ? 
Laur. This ſame ſhould be the voyce of frier ohn. 
What newes from Mantua, what will Romeo come? 
1;hn. Going to ſeeke a barefoote brother out, 
One of our order to aſſociate mee, 
Here in this cittie viſiting the ſick, 
Whereas the infectious peſtilence remain : 
And being by the ſearchers of the towne 
Found and examinde, we were both ſhut vp, 
Laur. Who bare my letters then to Romes ? 
Joba, T haue them ſtill, and here they are. 
Laur. Now by my holy order, 
The letters were not nice, but of great weight, 


Un. 


Voe get thee hence, and get me preſently 
| .N ſpade and mattocke. 


* 5 
2, 
S 
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or Romto AND Iuriiet. 


Ihn. Well I will preſently go fetch thee them. Exit. 
aur. Now mult I to the monument alone, 


B Leaſt that the ladie ſhould before I come 


Pe wakde from ſleepe. I will hye 
+ » free her from that tomb of miſeric, Fate. 


Fe r countie Paris and his Page with flowers and fects 
water. 


0 ar. Put out the torch, and lye thee all along 

ader this Ewe tree, keeping thine eare cloſe to the hollow 
ground, 
And if thou keare one tread within this churchyard, 

4 aight giue me notice. 

Z FW will my lord. 


= 8 
SY 
2285 
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: q | Paris firewes the tomb * with 75 f Oowers. 


Par. Sweet flower, with flowers I ſtrew thy bridale bed: 
WS weete tombe that in thy circuite doſt containe, 
* he perfect modell of eternitic b 


| ire /ulict that with angells doſt remaine, 


Accept this lateſt . at my hands, 
That wing honourd thee, and being dead 


* \ ſunerall praites doo adorne thy tombe. 


"oy whiſtles and calls, My lord. 


| Fler Romeo and Balthaſar, with a torch, a mattocke, and à 


crow of yron. 


The box y giues warning, ſomething doth approach, 
led foote wanders this was to night, 


0 ity ny obſequies and true lones rites 2 | % 
q That with a torch, muffle me night a while, 
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Rom. Glue me this mattocke, and this wrentching i iron. : | {ou 


And take theſe letters, early in the morning, = BL 
See thou deliner 8 to my lord and father. . 


So get thee gone and trouble me no more. | E 
Why I deſcend into this bed of death, F 7 5 
Is partly to behold my ladies face. = 
But chiefly to take from her dead finger, 
A precious ring which I muſt vſe 


In deare imployment : but if thou wilt ſtay, By 
Further to prie in what J vndertake, Open 
By heauen Ile teare thee ioynt by ioynt, re 
And ſtrewe thys hungry churchyard with thy lims. Pere 
The time and my intents are ſauage, wilde. | What 
Balt. Well, Ile be gone and not trouble you. | Did n 
Rem. So ſhalt thou win my fauour, take thou this Did! 
Commend me to my father, farwell £00 fellow. — 2 
Balt. Yet for all this will I not part from hence. | Put! 
ore 
Romeo opens the tombe. | Death 
| | ow. 
Nom. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, ene 
Gorde with the deareſt morſell of the earth. | A liot 
Thus I enforce thy rotten iawes to pe. = Will dl 
Par, This is that baniſht haughtie Mountapgue, Hows + 
That murderd my loues coſen, I will appre bend ,., Pl be 
Stop thy vnhallowed toyle vile Mountague, | 8 | | 1 amo 
Can vengeance be purſued further then death ? WT here 
J doe attach thee as a fellon hceere, TY 'P 
The law condemnes thee, therefore thou muſt dyc. ich 
Rom. 1 muſt indeed, and therefore came I hither, _= = 
Good youth be gone, tempt not a deſperate man. = WF 
Heape not another ſinne vpon my head —_— x 


By ſheding of thy bloud, I doe proteſt 
4 5 | 


Why d 


or RoMteo AND IuLIET. | 

loue thee better then I loue my ſelfe: | 1 

: ; or I come hy ther armde againſt my ſelfe, | 
par. I doe defie thy coniurations: 
7 þ. doe attach thee as a fellon heere. 

i | Rom. What doſt thou 188 me, then haue at thee boy. 


They fight. 


* 3:3. O lord they fight, I will goe call the watch. 
par, Ah I am ſlaine, if thou be mercifull 
Open the tombe, lay me with Luliet. 
* 7. Yfaith I will, let me peruſe this face, 
Miercutiss kinſman, noble county Paris ? 
What {aid my man, when my betoſſed ſoule 
Did not regard him as we paſt along. 
Did he not ſay Paris ſhould haue maried 
Hut? eyther he faid ſo, or I dreamd it ſo. 
Put L will fatisfie thy laſt requeſt, 
For thou haſt prizd thy loue abone thy life. 
Death lye thou there, by a dead man interd, 
How oft haue many at the hoare of death 
Bcenc dan and pleaſant ? which their keepers call 
KA lic 2tning before death But how may 1 
C: 1 mis a lightning. Ah deare Juliet, 
How well thy beauty doth become this graue: 
Ol belceue that vnſubſtanciall death, 
E3 amorous, and doth court my lone. 
| Therefore will I, O heere, O euer heere, 
et vp my cuerlaſting re 
| 1 ith wormes, that are thy chambermayds. 
| 3 one deſperate pilot now at once runne on 
| 4 be daſhing rockes thy ſea · ſicke weary barge. 
| Ws to my loue. O true apothecary : 30 
& drugs are ſwift ; thus with a kiſſe I dye. Falls, 
1 EK 4 5 Enter 
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THE MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Enter Fryer with a lanthorne, 


How oft to night haue theſe my aged feete 

Stumbled at graues as I did paſſe _ 

Whoſe there? 
Man. A frend and one that knowes you welt. 
Fr. Who is it that conforts ſo late the dead, 

What light is yon ? it I be not deceined, 

Me thinkes it burnes in Capers monument? 
Man. It doth ſo holy fir, and there is one 

That Joues you . 

Fr. Who is it? 

Man. Romeo. 

Fr. How long hath he beene there? 

Man. Full halfe an houre and more. 

Fr. Goe with me thether. 
Man. I dare not fir, he Ace not 1 am heere : 

On paine of death he chargde me to be gone, 


And not for to diſturbe him in his enter prize. 


Fr. Then muſt I goe : my minde preſageth ill. 


Fryer /toops and locales on the blood and weapons. 


What bloud is this that ſtaines the entrance 


Of this marble ſtony monument? 

What meanes theſe maiſterles and goory weapons 25 
Ah me I doubt, whoſe heere? what Romeo dead? 
Who and Paris too ? what valuckie houre 

Is acceſſary to fo foule a finne ? 


Iuliet ric. 
The lady ſturres. 
Jul. Ah comfortable fryer. 


: N cor whoſe ſake I vndertooke this hazard, 


£ ; e 185 be taken, Paris he is ſlaine, 


Wh bes $60.20 ve 1 
War Coe dre 


Tc 
de eee e eee eee 


JJ 
P e 


or Rowzo Au Tore T. 
doe remember well where 1 ſhould be, 
= what we talkt of? but yet I cannot ſee 


Lady come foorth, I heare ſome noiſe at hand, 


Ind Nomeo dead: and if we heere be tane 


þ ſhall be thought to be as acceſſarie. 


vill prouide foc you in ſome cloſe nunery. 
u. Ah leaue me, leaue me, I will not from hence. 
ur. heare ſome noiſe, I dare not ſtay, come, come 
uu. Goe get thee gone. 
Whats heere a cup cloſde in my lovers hands? 


In churle drinke all, and leaue no drop for me. 


Enter Watch, 


Fm This way, this way. 1 
3 II. {, noiſe ? then muſt I be reſolute. 
0: ppy dagger thou ſhalt end my feare, 
* in my boſome, thus I come to thee. 


Enter Watch. 


| th Come looke about, what weapons haue we heexe ? 
& frends where Juliet two daies buried, 


| Few bleeding wounded, ſearch and ſee who's neare, 
| Attac and bring them to vs preſently, 


5 
„ 


Enter one with the Fryer. 


i. Captaine heers a fryer with cooles about him, 
fi: to ope 2 tombe. 


| I Ec A great ſuſpitiou, keep him ſafe. 


Enfer 


She flabs berjeif Je and falles, 
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5 Tux MOST EXCELLENT TRAGEDIE 


Enter one with Romeos man. 


1. Heeres Romeos man. 
Capt. Keepe him to be examinde. 


K nter Prince with others. 


Prin. What early miſchiefe calls vs vp ſo ſoone. 
Capt. O noble prince, ſee here 
Where Juliet that hath lyen intoombd two dayes, 


Warme and freſh bleeding, Romeo and countie Paris 


Likewiſe newly {laine, 
Prin. Search leekc about to Code the murderers. 


Enter colds Capolet and his wife, 


Cabo. What rumor's this that is fo early vp ? 

Moth. The people in the ſtreetes crie Romes, 
And ſome on {ulict : as if they alone 
Had been the cauſe of ſuch a mutinie. 

Capo. See wife, this dagger hath miſtooke : 
For (loe) the backe is emptie of yong Mountague, 
And | it is ſheathed in our e breaſt. 


Enter a is: 


Prin, Come HMountague, for thou art early vp, 
To ſee thy ſonne and heire more early downe. 


Mount. Dread ſouereigne, my wife is dead to night, 


And yong Benuolio is deceaſed too: 


What further miſchiefe can there yet be found ? 


Prin, Firſt come and ſee, then ſpeake. 


Mount. O thou vntaught, what manners is in this 


To preſſe before thy father to a grave. 


And! 


Df lu; 
Bring 


. 
Mol! 


And ] 
„iet 


1 ih 


Was! 
| He FO 


{Loat! 


Scckin 
AV her: 


* 


Put k 


r hat 


© | or Rowto Aup Iv Er. 


Prin. Come ſeale your mouthes of outrage for a while, 
ad let vs ſeeke to finde the authors out 
a c ſuch a hainous and ſeld ſeene miſchaunce. 
Vine forth the parties in ſuſpicion. 
Fr. I am the greateſt able to doo leaſt. 
on worthie prince, heare me but ſpeake the truth. 
f And Ile informe you how theſe things = ont.” 4 
&/;;t here ſlaine was married to that Romeo, 
F/ichout her fathers or her mothers graut: 
Tue nurſe was priuie to the marriage. 
he balefull day of this vnhappie marriage, 
Was Tybaits doomeſday: for which Romes 
; * as baniſhed from hence to Mantua, 
5 gone, her father ſought by foule conſtraint 
To marrie her to Paris: but her ſoule 
Joe a ſecond contract) did refuſe 
To giue conſent ; and therefore did ſhe vrge me 
Eicher to finde a meanes ſhe might auoyd 
Wat { her father ſought to force her too: 
Or <1: all deſperately ſhe threatned 
Eucu in my preſence to diſpatch her ſelfe. 
ben did I giue her, (tutord by mine arte) 
$ potion that ſhould make her ſeeme as de ad; 
And told her that I would with all poſt f. peed 
Send hence to Mantua for her Romeo, 
What he might come and take her from the toombe, 
J ut he chat had my letters (frier Zohn ) 
decking a brother to aſſociate-him, 
= Whereas the ſicke infection remaiad, 
3 Was ſtayed by the ſearchers of the towne, 
eit Romes vnderſtanding by his man, 
That Ialet was deceaſde, returnde in poſt 
Pato Verena for to ſee his loue. 
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Ta MOST EXCELLENT TaAcrpix 


What after happened touching Paris death, 
Or Romeos is to me vnknowne at all. 
But when I came to take the lady hence, 
I found them dead, and ſhe awakt from ſleep: 
Whom faine I would haue taken from the tombe, 
Which ſhe refuſed ſeeing Romeo dead. 
Anone I heard the watch and then 1 fled, 
What after happened I am ignorant of. 
And if in this ought haue miſcaried. 
By me, or by my meanes let my olde life 
Be ſacrificd ſome houre before his time. 
To the moſt ſtrickeſt rigor of the law. 
Pry. We ſtill haue knowne thee for a holy man, 
Wheres Fomeos man, what can he ſay in this ? 
Balth. I brought my maiſter word that ſhee was dead, 
And then he poaſted ſtraight from Mantua, 
Vnto this toombe, Theſe letters he delivered me, 
Charging me early giue them to his father. 
Prin. Lets ſee the letters, I will read them ouer. 
Where is the counties boy that calld the watch? 
Boy. I brought my maſter vnto Juliets graue, 
But one approaching, ſtraight I calld my maſter, 
At laſt they fought, I ran to call the watch, 
And this is all that I can ſay or know. 
Prin. Theſe letters doo make good the fryers 1 wordes, 
Come Capolet, and come olde Mountagewe, 
Where are theſe enemies? ſee what hate hath done, 
Cap. Come brother Meuntague giue me thy hand, 
There is my daughters dowry : for now no more 
Can I beſtowe on her, thats all J haue. 
Jun. But I will giue them more, I will erect 
Her ſtatue of pure golde: | 
That while Verona by that name is ; knowne. 


or Rouzo ANp IulIfET, 


here ſhall no ſtatue of ſuch price be let, 
as that of Romeos loued Juliet. 
Cab. As rich ſhall Romeo by his lady lie, 
Pore ſacrifices to our enmitie. 
; Prin, A gloomie peace this * doth with it ng. 
Come, let vs hence, 
Fro have more talke of theſe ſad things. 
F ome ſhall be pardoned and ſome puniſhed : 
For nere was heard a ſtorie of more woe, 
han this of Juliet and her Romeo. 
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The moſt Excellent and Lamentable 


, * 
«2 % 4 
> 
x 2 
Tar 
- "WD 
2 oF. ; \ 
705 , I 
5 5 , 
Sy ne R 1 \ | 
* 9 , 
* g * 1 


O F 


oME O and JULIET. 


As it hath beene ſundrie Times publiquely acted, 


: By the Kings Maieſties Seruants at the Globe, 


W ; | | 3 
Newly corrected, augmented, and amended, 


1 — —— 
a 05. 200 * , 
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Fiinted for IoHN SMETH WICK, and are to be fold at his 
op in Saint Dunſtanes Church - yard, in Flecteſtrecte vn- 
cer the Dyall. 1 609. . 
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Ihe feareful paſſage of their death- markt loue, 
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Wich but their childrens end nought could remoue : 


What here ſhal miſſe, our ile, ſhall ſtriue to mend. 


| Yor. „IV. 13 F 


T H E 


C0 n u 8 


fFFUWO houſholds both alike in dignity, 

(In faire Verona, where we lay our ſcene) 
From auncient grudge breake to new mutinie, 
Where ciuill bloud makes ciuill hands vncleane. 
From forth the fatall loynes of theſe two foes, 
A paire of ſtarre- croſt lovers take their life: 
Whoſe miſaduentur'd pittious ouerthrowes, 
Doth with their death bury their parents ſtrife. 


And the continuance of their parents rage, 


Is now the two houres traficque of our ſilage, 
The which if you with paticat eares attend, 
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ROMEO and IVLIET. 


R Samplon and Gregorie, with Arth and bucklers, of the 
; -bouſe of Capulet. 


Sampſon. 


REGORIE, on my word weele not carry coles 
Greg, No, for then we ſhould be collyers. 
J Samp. 1 meane, and we be in choller, weele 

— draw. 
: Greg. | while yon live, draw your lake out of challer ts 

Samp. I ſtrike quicly being moued 
eg. Bat thou art not quickly moued to frike. 

A dog of the houſe of Moumtague moues me. 

B . To moue is to ſtirre, and to be valiant, is to ſtaud. 
; * tors if thou art moued thou runſt away. | 
WS. A dog of that houſe (hall moue me to ſtand. | | 
4 Vill take the wall of any man or maide of Mountagues. 


* the collar, 
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Tas MOST LAMENTABLE . 


Greg. That ſhewes thee a weake ſla le, for the weake!! goes 
to the wall. 
Samp. Tis true, and therefore women being the wolle 


tagues men from the wall, and thruſt his maides to-the wall 
Gre. The quarrell is betweene our maſters, and vs their mn 
Samp. Tis all one I will ſhew my felfe a tyrant, wi"; if 
haue fought with the men, I will be ciuill t with the maide | | L. 
will cut off their heads. = 
Greeo, The heades of the maids. 8 3 
Samþp. I the heads of the maids, or their maidenhead, ia WW 
it in what ſence thou wilt. 1 
Grego. They mult take it * ſenſe, that feele it. Pe. 
Samp. Me they ſhall feele while I am able to ſtand, and a, 


knowne I am a pretty peece of fleſh. _ 2 4 


Grepo, Tis well thou art not fiſh, if thou 2 thou hail = So 
been poore Ion: draw thy toole here comes of the hou « ras 7 
Mountagues. ol 


Enter 709 other feruinomen, 


Sam. My naked weapon is out, quarrel], J will bac 
thee. 5 8 
Gre. How, turne thy backe and runne 75 
Samp. Feare me not. DE 3 3 
Cre. No marrie, I feare thee. EIS = 
Samp. Let vs take the law of our ſides, let them begin WT. me 
Gre, I will icown as paſſe by, and let them take i! 3 ti 2 
Sanz. Nay as hey 4 I wil bite my thumb at then 
which is a diſgrace to them if they beare it. 
Abra. Doe you bite your thumb at vs fir ? 
Samp. I doe bite my thumb fir. 
Abra, Doe you bite your thumb at vs fir ? 


TP cue. + it en. 


= 


bfr Romeo AN p TULIET: 


nn $amp. Ts the law of our fide if 1 fay 12 

| Gre. No. 

"RES Sap. No fir, I doe not bite my thumbe at you 155 but 1 
„ pite my thumbe ſir. 

ul. ; 


Gre. Doe you quartell ſir 2 
. Quarrell fir, no fir. 
en! ö $7. But if you doe fir, I am for you, I {erue as good a m3 


” 


Abra, No better. | 
Samp. Well ſir. 


Enter Benuolio. 


Gre. Say better, here comes one of my maiſters kinmen; 


amp. Yes better fir. 

Iba. You lie. 
. Draw if you be men, Gregerie, remember thy waſhe 
mY ; P's 1 blowe. | 


They fight. 
 Benu. Part fooles, put vp your ſwords, you know not what 
7 
Enter Tibalt, 


= T7iba/t, What art thou drawne among theſe hartleſſe hinds 
YZ Morne thee Benuolio, look vpon thy death." 

ben. 1 doe but keepe the peace, put vp thy fword, 
or mannage it to part theſe men with me. 
2 7. What drawne and talke of peace ? "I hate the word, 
hate hell, all Mountagues and thee : 
= at the coward, 


Enter three of foure citizens wh clubs or bart yſens. 


Offi. C Jubs, billes ind partiſons, ſtrike, beate them dov ne 
E . Pons with the Caputets, downe with the Mounfapues, 


+ 


2 ſwaſhi E. 5 
F 3 Anrer 


Tas Mosr LAMENTABLE TRAGEDIE 


Enter old Capulet in bis gown," and his wiſe. 


cou What noyſe is this? give me my long ſword bo, mn 
Wife. A crowch, a croweh, why call you for a {word! WE Ie 


Cap. My ſword I ſay, old Mounfague is come, 1 pea} 
fo floriſhes his blade in ſpight of me. „. 
Enter olde Mountague and his wife. | 1 dre: 
Moun. Thou villaine Capulet, hold me not, let me 90. Fc 
M. wife, 2. Thou ſhalt not ſtir one foote to ſecke a . 4 0 
8 | . Fic 1\ 
Enter prince Eſkalcs, with his traine. 5 us 
| - (BUG 
Prince. Rebellious ſubiects enemies to peace, eme 
Prophaners of this neighbour-ſtained ſteele, = pitt 
Will they not heare? what ho, you men, you beaſts 7 
That quench the fire of your pernicions rage, bi 
With purple fountaines ifſuing from your veinss . 
On paine of torture from thoſe bloudy hands, — = 
Throw your miſtempered weapons to the ground, WD tro 
And heare the ſentence of your moned prince. =. Wc: 
Three ciuill brawles bred of an ayrie word, bat 
By thee old Capulet and Mountague, b 50 ea 
Haue thrice diſturbde the quiet of our ſtreets, Tous 
And made Yeromas auncient citizens, B und! 
Caſt by their graue beſeeming ornaments, | = BY 
o wield old partizans, in hands as old, Whic 
Cancred with peace, to part your cancred hate, _ = Bp 
If euer you diſturbe our ſtreets againe, - BP art arty 
Tour lines ſhall pay the forteit of the peace. un: 
For this time all the reſt depart away : MM 
You Capulet ſhall goc along with me, F ith 
And Mountazue come you this afternoone, S = 


or Romto any Torier: | | 
tao our fathers + pleſure in this caſe : 
BS, od Free-towne our common indgment place : 
„ ( dnce more on paine of death, all men depart. Exeunt. 
,-- # 114m, Who ſet this auncient quarrell new abroach ? 
3 $7 ike nephew, were you by, when it began? 
gen. Here were the ſervants of your aduerſaric 
ix vours cloſe fighting ere I did approach, 
1 drew to part them, in the inſtant came 
Fe fiery Tibalt, with his ſword prepard, 
AV hich as he breath'd defiance to my eares, 
Fe wong about his head and cut the windes, 
Be lo nothing hurt withall, hiſt him in ſcorne: 
pie we were enterchanging thruſts and blowes, 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 
* che prince came, who pe: ths either part. 
ig. O where is Romeo, ſaw you him to day? | 
ry glad am I, he was not at this fray. | | 
ben. Madam, an houre before the worſhipt ſun, 
Peerde forth the golden window of the eat, 
EA troubled mind draue me to walke abroad, 
MWiere vnderneath the groue of {yramour, | 
Tit weſtward rooteth from this city ſid : he ” 
$: carly walking did I ſee your ſonne, 
Towards him J made, but he was ware of me, 
And ſtole into the couert of the wood, 
I ncxſaring bis affections by my owne, 
Which then moſt ſought, where moſt might not be found : 
Pang one too many by my weary ſelfe, 
oP art ned my honour t, not purſuing bis, 
Kuck gladly ſhunned, who gladly fled from me. | 
| Mount, Many a morning hath he there been ſeene, 
. 111 cares augmenting the freſh mornings deaw, 
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Tur MOST LAMENTABLE TRAGED!: 
Adding to cloudes, mote cloudes with his deepe fighc, 


But all ſo ſoone as the all cheering ſunne, 

Should in the fartheſt eaſt begin to draw, 

The ſhadie curtaines from Auroras bed, 

Away from light ſteales home my heauy ſonne, 

And private in his chamber pennes Eimſelfe, 

Shuts vp his windowes, lockes faire day- light out, 

And makes himſelfe an artificiall night, 

Blacke and portendous muſt this humor proue, 

Vnleſſe good counſell may the cauſe remoue. 
Ben, My noble vncle doe you know the cauſe: 
Moun. I neither know it, nor can learne of him. 
Ben. Haue you importunde bim by any meanes : 
Moun. Both by my ſelfe and many other friends, 

But he his own affections counſeller, 

Is to himſclfe (I will not ſay how true) 

But to himſelfe fo ſecret and ſo cloſe, 

So farre from founding and diſcouery, 

As is the bud bit with an enuious worme, 

Ere he can ſpread his ſweete leaues to the ayre, 

Or dedicate his beauty to the ſame. 


Could we but learne from whence his ſorrowes grow, 


We would as willingly give cure, as know. 


Enter Romeo. 


Benn. See where he comes, fo pleaſe you ſtep aſide, 


Ye know his greenance or be much denide. 


Moun. I would thou wert fo happy by chy ſtay, 


To heare true ſprift, come madam lets away. 
Benuol. Good morrow couſin. 
Remeo. Is the day fo young? 
Ben. But new ſtrooke nine. 
Romeo. Ay me ſad houres ſeeme long: 
Was that my father that went hence ſo falt? 
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gen. It was: what ſadnes lengthens Nomenus houres ? 
Ro. Not having that, — IO 6 makes Gan ſhort, 
Ben, In lone. 1 
Romeo. Out. % Nun 
Ben, Of loue. 0 
Ham. Out of her fauour whand J am in love. 
Ben. Alas that lone fo gentle in his view, 
” Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proofe. 
* Rimes. Alas that love, whoſe view is muffled ſtill, 
: Should without eyes, fee pathwaies to his will: 
4 Where ſhall we dine * O me, what fray was here ? 
ret tell me not, for 1 haue heard it all: 
” Heres much to doe with hate, but more with loue. 
” Why then O brawling lone, O louing hate, 
O any thing of nothing firſt created : | 
10 heauie lightneſſe, ſerious vanity,” 
= Miſhapen Chaos of welſeeing formes, 5 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fier, ſicke health, 
Sioull waking ſleepe, that is not what it is. 
This lone fede I, that feele no loue i in this, 
Doeſt thou not laugh? 
Ben. No coze, I rather werpe. 
Rom. Good heart at what? N 
Len, At thy good harts oppreſſion. 
| #omes, Why ſuch is loves tranſgreſſion. 
> Crictes of mine owne lie heavie in my breaſt, 


» Which thou wilt propagate, to haue it preaſt, 
Vim more of thine, this loue that thou haſt ſhowne, 
Doth ad more griefe, to too much of mine owue, 


Ne * Lone is a ſmoke made with the fume of iphes, 
eeing purgd, a fire ſparkling in lovers eycs, 

| | Bei ng vext, a ſea nouriſht with louing teares, 

| Y What ; is it ele? A madnelſe, molt diſcreet, 
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Wt A choking gall, and a preſeruing ſweet : 
N 0 ! | Farewell my coze. 
MH Ben, Soft I will goe along. 
] 1 | | And if you leane me ſo, you doe me Wrong. 
1 1 Nom. Tut J haue loſt my ſelfe, T am not here, 
ii | | This is not Romeo, hees ſome other where. 
{ 1 Ben. Tell me in ſadneſſe, who is that you loue? 
1 Rem. What ſhall I grone and tell thee ? 
1910 Ben. Grone, why no: but ſadly tell me who. 
| i Rem. A ſicke man in ſadneſſe makes + his will: = 
111 A word ill vrgd to one that is fo ill: | Fue 
UNDP In ſadneſſe cozin, I do love a woman. 2 5 | = - 
1h Ben. I aymd ſo neare, when I ſuppoſde you lon'd 
tf 1 | Rom. A right good marke man, and ſhee's faire I lone. 
1 | Ben. A right faire marke faire coze is ſooneſt hit. 1 
1 1 Romeo, Well in that hit you miſſe, ſheel not be hi. 14. N 
| ll. With Cupids arrow, ſhe hath Dians wit: = Per 
WI And in ſtroug proofe of chaſtitie well armd, * = . 
10 From loues wealte childiſh bow ſhe lives vacharmd. 13 
i. Dy 1 7 5 And 
5 Shee will not ſtay the ſiege of louing tearmes, WS. 
1 Nor bide th' incounter of affailing eyes. _» 
| | Nor ope her lap to ſainct-ſeducing gold, | * 
1/48 O ſhe is rich in beautie, onely poore, .. 
| | That when ſhe dies, with beautie dies her ſtore. | Bi 
4 Ben. Then ſhe hath ſworne, that ſhe will ſtill live cha“ E. | 
if Rom. She harh, and in that ſparing, make huge walt g 5 
For beauty ſteru'd with her ſeuerity, „. 
Cuts beauty off from all poſteritie. 1 4 
She is too faire, too wiſe, wiſely too faire, : ” 
To merit bliſſe by making me diſpaire: Wh 
She hath forſworne to Tone, and in that vow, I'M 
| Dol liue dead, that liue to tell it now. - 1 
i i | Ben, Be rulde by me, forget to thinke of her. f 
; 0 | Foam. O teach me how I ſhould forget to thinks. : 
| 2h „ + wok „ 


or ROMEO AND Iviitr, 


„ By giving liberty vato thine eyes, 

Lamine other beauties. 
5 15 Tis the way to call hers (exquiſit) in queſtion more, 
|. fe happy maſkes that kiſſe faire ladies browes, 
Wciog blacke, puts vs in mind they hide the faire : 

Ie that is ſtrooken blind, cannot forget 

40 he precious trealure of his eye- ſight loſt, 
chew me 2 miſtreſſe that is paſling faire, 

hat doth her beauty ſerue but as a note, 

\V\/here I may read who paſt that paſſing faire ; 
F.rcwell thou canſt not teach me to forget, 
bes. Ile pay that doctrine, or elle dic in debt. Exeunt. 


Enter Capulet, countie Paris, and the Clowne. 


Cap. Monntague + is bound as well as J, 5 
In penalty alike, and tis not hard I thinke. 
For men ſo old as wee to keepe the peace. 
Par. „Ok honourable Feige are you both, 
And pittie tis you liu'd at ods fo long: 
Ge now my lord, what ſay you to my ſute? 
; Chu. But laying ore what [ have ſaid before, 
0 child is yet a ſtranger in the world, 
cc bath not ſeene ho change of fourteene ycares, 
379 N. two more ſummers wither in their pride 
= Ere we may thinke her ripe to be a bride, 
.. Younger then ſhe, are happy n aothers made. 
S . Aug too ſoone mard are thole fo early made: 
F. eth nath ſwallowed all my hopes but ſhe, 
1 hopefull lady of my earth, _ 
3 e her gentle Paris, get her heart, 
'y will to her conſent, is but a part, 


+ And Mauntague. * She it, 
3 And 
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the painter with his nets. But I am ſent to find thoſe pers RT vb 
whole names are here writ, and can neuer find What nane | if 
the writing perſon hath here writ, ( muſt to Wes learned) u 5: 
good time j 


| Tuk MOST LAMENTABLE TRACEDIE 

4 And ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choiſe 
WH Lyes my conſent, and faire according voice : 

— 44 This night L hold, an old accuſtomd feaſt, 

Wit Whereto I haue innited many a gueſt, 
114 Such as I loue, and you among the ſtore, 

1 One more, moſt welcome makes my number more : 

Wl! At my poore houſe, looke to behold this night, 

"4:5 Earth treading ſtarres, that make darke heauen light, 

1 Such comfort as do luſty young men feele, 1 
i When well appareld 4þrilt on the heele | Ve. 
| | Of limping winter treads, even ſuch delight Fe 
W '1 Among freſh fennell buds ſhall you this nighr e 
i 5 | Inherit at my houſe, heare all, all fee : but! 
11 And like her moſt, whoſe merit moſt ſnall be: f * 
i} | Which one + more veiw of many, mine bei ing one, . 
19 May ſtand in number though in reckning none. . 

1 „ Come goe with me, goe ſirrah trudge about, By 
18 Through faire Verona, find thoſe perſons out, 3 

| i Whoſe names are written there, and to them ſay, : Sei 
Wie My houſe and welcome, on their pleaſure ſtay, ny Elie 
i y Ser. Find them out whoſe names are written, [tec [if ie 
I 1 written, that the {hoo-maker ſhould meddle with his ant tr 
111 and the tayler with his laſt, the fiſher with bis peu i fr: 

? 


Enter Benuolio, and Romeo. 


Ben. Tut man one fire burnes out an others burning, 
One paine is leſned by an others anguiſh: 
Turne giddie, and be holpe by backward turning : 

One deſperate greele, cures with an others languiſh : 


170 


or Romeo: AnD IulLIET. bo 


| age thou ſome new infection to the eye, 


; ud the rank poyſon of the old wil die. | 1 


| Romeo. Your plantan leafe is excellent for that, 0 
Ben. For what I pray thee ? 
| Romeo. For your broken ſhin, 
| Ben. Why Romeo art thou mad ? 
em. Not mad but bound more then a mad man is: 
ut vp in priſon, kept without my foode, 
Wt: pt and tormented : and godden good fellow, 42s 
Fer. Godgigoden, I pray fir can you read? 0 
Pam. I mine owne fortune in my miſerie. 
Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without booke 7 
put! pray can you read any thing you fee ? 
Nom. T if I know the letters and the language. 
Ser. Ye ſay honeſtly, reſt you merry. 
* Rim, Stay fellow, I can read. 


Y ; He reades the letter. 


Seigneur Martino, and his wife and daughters: county An- 
b... and his beautious fiflers : the ladie widdow of Vtruuio, 


en Fe Placentio, and his laue necces + Mercutio and his bro- 
rd Ver Valentine: mime uncle Capulet his wife and daughters : my 

ll, and M4 neece Rolaline, Liuia, %% “%, Valentio, and his coſen 

pech Tybalt: Lucio and the lively Helena. 

t nan 1 aire aſſembly, Whither ſhould ney come ? 

ned) u Fer. Vp. 


1. Whither to ſupper. 
Ser. To our houſe. 
Fo. Whoſe, houſe ? 
8. Le. My maiſters. 
B #. Indeede I ſhould haue askt you that before: 
Ser. Now Tee tell you without asking. My maiſter is the 
heat rich Capuler, and if you be not of the houſe of Moun- 


tagues, WM 


_— 


— - — 
—— 2 — — —— — 
— — Gr. , CR — 3 


[ 
4 


_— —— — 


2 oy — 


— 


nie ewe: 
W Te TEN 


— 


— ———— 


— — > — 
. w ̃˙ ; he. == nts II AY), 


Tux MOST LAMENTABLE TRADE 
taguet, I pray come and cruſh A cop. of wine. Ref! you 
merry. 

Ben. At this fills auncient feaſt of Capulets, 
Sups the faire Ro/a/ine whom thou {o loues : 5 
With all the admired beauties of Verona, 

Goe thither and with vnattainted eye, 
Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhew, 
And I will make the thinke thy {wan a crow, 

Ro. When the deuout religion of mine eye, 
Maintaincs ſuch falſhood, then turne teares to fier : 
And theſe who often drownd, could ncuer die, 
Tranſparent hereticques be burnt for liers. 

One fairer then my loue ? the all ſceing fun - 
Nere ſaw her match, ſince firit the world begun. 

Ben. Tut you ſaw her faire none elle being by, 


Her ſelfe poyſde with her ſelfe in either eye: Wee at 

But in that chriſtall ſcales let there be waid, | rem 

Your ladies loue apainſt ſore other maid, : Neires, 

That I will ſhew you ſhining at this feaſt, | pales ) 
And ſhe ſhall fcant ſhew well, that now 3 beſt. : ad 
No. Ile goe along no ſuch fight to be ſhowne, | Wall 

But to reioyce in ſplendor of mine one. : . , 

Enter Capulets wife and Nurſe. Foole, | 

5 HED 

Fife. Nurſe wher's my daughter? call her forth to m. 4 

Nurſe, Now by my maidenhead, at twelue ycare Band « 


bad * her come, what lamb, what ladi-bird, God forbid, 
Wheres this ile ? what luliet. 
Ys luliet. 
laliet. How now Who calls? 
Nur. Your mother. 
+ ue * bad, 


OF ROMEO AND IutitT. 


ali. Madam I am here, what is your will? | 
itz. This is the matter. Nurſe giue leaue a while, wee 

A muſt talke in ſecret. Nurſe come backe againe, I haue re- 
membred me, thou'ſe heare our counſell. Thou knowelt my 
1 daughters of a prety age. 

Nerſe, Faith I can tell her age vnto an houre. 

ſiſe. Shees not fourteene. 


8 


. 
Ve 
= 

—— 


be ir ſpoken, I haue but foure, ſhees not fourteene. 

How long is it now to Lammas-tide ? 

* //ife. A fortnight aad odde dayes. 

| Nurſe. Euen or odd, of all dates in the yeare come Lam- 
na. eue at night ſhall ſhe be fourteene. Ln and the, God 
io; all chriſtian ſouls, were of an age. Well Su/an is with 
Cod ſhee was to good for mee. But as I ſaid on Lammas 
eat night ſhall ſhee bee fourteene, that ſhall ſhee marrie, 
| ] remember it well. Tis ſince the carth-quake now eleuen 
: Feares, and ſhe was weand I never ſhall forget it, of all the 
bel the yeare vpon that day: for I had then laid worme- 
Wood to my dug fitting in the ſunne vnder the donehouſe 
E Wall. My lord and you were then at Mantua, nay I doe 
ö beare a braine. But as I ſaide, when it did taſt the worme- 
Hood on the nipple of my dugge, and felt it bitter, pretty 
ole, to fee it teachie and fall out with the dagge, Shake 
coti the doue-houſe, twas no neede I trow to bid mee trudge: 
Wand fince chat time it is a leuen yeares, for then ſhe could 
end a lone, nay bi'th roode ſhe could haue runne and wad- 
all about: for euen the day before ſhe broke her brow, 
= them my huſband, God bee with his ſoule, a was a merrie 
Pin, woke vp the child, yea quoth hee, doeſt thou fall vpon 
mou wilt fall backeward when thou haſt more wit, 
ot ule ? and by my holydam, the pretty wretch 


* crying, and faid I: to fee now how a: ieft ſnall come 


* ter. 
| about. 


wenne 


Nurſe. Ile lay fourteene of my teeth, and yet to my teene 
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abour. I warrant, and I ſhall live a thouſand yeares, I ne. 


uer ſhould forget it: wilt thou not Jule quoth he: and Pretty 
foole it ſtinted, and ſaid I. 
Od La. Inough of this, I pray thee hold thy peace. 
Nurſe. Yes madam, yet I cannot chuſe but laugh, to thinks 


it ſhould leaue crying and ſay : and yet I warrant it had 5, 


it brow, a bompe as big as a yong cockrels ſtone ? a perilous 
knock, and it cryed bitterly. Yea quoth my haſband, (alf 
vpon thy face, thou wilt fall backward when thou commeſt in 
age: wilt thou not ule ? It ſtinted, and ſaid I. 

Juli. And ſtint thou too, I pray thee nurſe, ſay J. 


Nurſe. Peace I haue done: God marke thee too his grace, 
thou waſt the prettieſt babe that ere I nurſt, 


live to ſee thee married once. I haue my with. 
Old La. Marry that marry is the very theame 

I came to talke of, tell me daughter Juliet, 

How ſtands your diſpoſitions to be married ? 
tuli, It iv an houre that I dreame not of. 


Nurſe. An houre, were not I thine onely nurſe, I „cu 


ſay thou hadſt fuckt || wiledome from thy teat. 
Old La. Well think of marriage now, yonger then you 
Here in Verona, ladies of eſteeme, 
Are made already mothers by my count. 
I was your mother, much vpon theſe yeares 
That you are now a maide, thus then in briefe 
The valiant Paris ſeekes you for his love. 


Nurſe. A man young lady, lady, koch a man as all the world 


Why hees a man of waxe. 
Old La. Verenas ſummer hath not duch a flower. 
urſe. Nay hees a flower, in faith a very flower. 
Ola La. What ſay you, can you loue the gentleman 
This night you ſhall behold him at our feaſt, 
Read ore the volume of young Paris face, 
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and I might 
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eech; 
ſeech 1 


or Romeo Aub lortzr: 


W 40d find delight, writ there with beauties N. Kr 
W 5: xamige euery ſenerall liniament, , 47 one hs 
ad ſce how one an other lends content KN: rang Ky 
And what obſcurde in this faire volume liess, 
Find written in the wargeant of his eyes. 
3 This precious booke of loue, this vnbound louer, 
Jo beautifie him, onely lacks à couer, 
7 The fiſh Hives in the ſea, and tis much pride 
Fos faire without, the {aire within to hide 
That booke in manies eyes doth ſhare the glorie, 
E That in gold claſpes, locks in the golden ſtorie : 
= So hall you ſhare all that he doth poſſeſſe, 
© By hauing him, making your ſelſe no leſſe, 
Muri. No leſſe nay bigger women grow by men... 
014 La. Speake briefly can you like of Paris love ? 
I. [le looke to like, if looking liking moue, 
N a 10 more deepe will I endart mine eye 
a poor conſent * ſtrength to make fly. 


0 Enter ſeruing. 1 
uing. Maddam, the gueſts are come, ſupper ſeru'd vp, you 
paid, my young lady aſkt for, the nurſe curſt in the pantrie, 
. Fad cuery thing in extremitie: I mull n to watt, - Brod 
: + you follow ſtraight.” 

Ms, We follow thee, Juliet the countie ſtaies. 
Fur ufe. Goe gyrle, leeke Tc 1 to fla 5 4 dayes. 

id, E rcunt. 


7? ter Rowe Mercutio, 3 wich, FIG ar 5 Ixe other 
3 nd maſters, torch vearers.. 


Lenco. What ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for o our Excuſe ? 
be (hal we ON without * Ty 
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Trr MOST LAMENTABLE TRrAGED:: 


Ben. The date is out of ſuch prolixitie, 
Weele haue no Cupid, hud winckt with a ſkarfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 
Skaring the ladies like a crow-keeper. 
But let them meaſure vs by what they will, 
Weele meaſure them a meaſnre and be gone. 

Rom. Giue me a torch, I am not for this ambling, 
Being but heauy I will beare the light. 


Mercu. Nay gentle Romeo, we mult haue you dance. 


Ro. Not I beleeue me, you haue dancing ſhooes 
With nimble ſoles, I haue a ſoule of lead 
So ſtakes me to the ground I cannot move. 

Mer. You are a loner, borrow Cupids wings, 


And fore with them aboue a common bound. 


Romeo. I am too fore enpearced with his ſhaft, 
To ſoare with his light fethers, and ſo bound, 


I cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 


Vnder loues heauy burthen doe I ſinke. 


Horatio. And to ſinke in it ſhould you burthen lobe, 


Too great oppreſſion for à tender thing, 
Romeo. Io love a tender thing? it is too rough, 
Too rude, too boyſterons, and it pricks like thorne. 

Mer. If Joue be roegh with you be rough with love 
Prick loue for pricking, and you beat lone downc, 
Giue me a caſe to put my viſage in, 

A viſor for a viſor, what care 1 
What curious eye doth quote deformities : 
Here are the beetle browes ſhall bluſh for me. 

Ben. Come knocke and enter, and no ſooner in, 
But euery man betakes him to his legs, 
Ko. A torch for me, let wantons light of heart 
Tickle tlie ſenceleſſe ruſhes with their heeles: 


For Tam prouerbd with a graunſire phraſe, 


* beta hi. 


N 
— 


of Rowevd Ad D IJulitt. 

le be a candle-holder and looke on, 

The game was nere fo faire, and J am dun. 

nme. Tut, duns the mouſe, the conſtables owne word 

it chou art dun, weele draw thee from the mire, 

: - Or ſane you reuerence lone, wherein thou ſtickeſt 

| Eh Vp to the cares, come we burne day-light ho. 

Lam Nay thats not ſo. 

er. 1 meane fr in delay 
w e waſt our lights in vaine, lights lights by day : 

ET ake our good meaning, for our iudgement fits 

| Five times in that, ere once in our fine wits, 


Rem. And we meane well in going to this maſlke, 
But tis no wit to go. | 


Va 


55 CES 


Mer. Why may one aſke ? 
Fem. I dreampt a dreame to night, 
| 4 Mer. And ſo did 1. 
; _ Well what was as yours! 


{-r, That dreamers often lye. 
e. In bed a fleepe while they doe dreame things true, 
ler. O then I ſee queene Mab hath beene with you: 
She is the fairies midwife, and ſhee comes in ſhape no bigger 
he an agat ſtone, on the forefinger of an alderman, drawne 
WE ith 2 teeme of little atomies, ouer mens noſes as they lie 


1 mu {er 4 web, her collers of the moonſhines watry beames, her 
We bp 0 crickets bone, the laſh of philome, her waggoner, a 


. 


1 
gay coated gnat, not halfe ſo bigge as a round little 


enptie haſel nut, made by the ioyner ſquirrel or old grub, time 
* out 3 mind, the faries coachmakers : and in this ſtate ſhe 
| ps night by night, throgh lovers brains, and then they 


Nay emitted, {ſpiders +. 


Ga dream 


Wipe: her waggon ſpokes made of long ſpinners legs: the 
er of the wings of graſhoppers, her traces of the {ſmalleſt 


WE worne, prickt from the lazie finger of a man. Her chariot is an 
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ſtrait, ore lawyers fingers who ſtrait dreame on fees, ore ladies 
- lips who ſtraight on kiſſes dreame, which oft the angry A 
with bliſters plagues, becauſe their breath with ſweete meat 
tainted are. Sometime ſhe gallops ore a courtiers noſe, and 
then dreame * he of ſmelling out a ſute: and ſometime come; 
ſhee with a tithpigs tale, tickling a parſos noſe as a lizs 1 
ſleepe, the he dreams of another benefice. Somtime ſhe di. 
eth ore a ſouldiers neck, and then dreames he of cutting fv. 
raine throats, of breaches, ambuſcados, Shaniſh blades 
healths five fadome d-epe, and then anon drums in his earc, t 
which he ſtartes aud akes, and being thus frighted, Om q 
prayer or two and flcepes againe : this is that very Mab that 
plats the manes of horſes in the night: and bakes the 2/k/1r};7 
in foule ſluttiſh haires, which once vntangled, much nisten. 
tune bodes. 
This is the hag, when maides lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learnes them firſt to beare, 
Making them women of good carriage : 
This is ſhe. 
Romeo. Peace, peace, Mercutis peace, 
Thou ſtalkſt of nothing. 
Merc. True, I talke of dreames: 
Which are the children of an idle braine, 
Begat of nothing but vaine phantaſie: 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the ayre, 
And more inconſtant then the wind, who wooes 
Euen now the frozen boſome of the north: 
And being angerd puffes away from thence, 
Turning his ſide to the dew dropping ſouth. 
Ben, This wind you talke of, blowes vs trom Ourlelues, 
Supper is done, and we ſhall come too late. 
Ro. I feare too early, for my mind miigiues, 


* Jreame;. 1 eſfleciers | 


dream of loue. On courtiers knees, that dreame on cur fes 
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dome conſequence yet hanging in the ſtarres, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearefull date 3 
With this nights reuels, and expire the terme 

ca deſpiſed life cloſde in my breſt: 

WE 37 ſome vile forfeit of vntimely death. 

| 7 But he that bath the Airrage q of my courſe, 
EZ Direct my ſute; on luſtie gentlemen. 

8 Pen, Strike drum. 


. march about the ſtage, 23 wingmen come forth with 
5 ö Nap h & / 1 J. 


. Enter Romeo. 
] s 5 Ser. Wheres Pol ban that he helpes not to take away ? 
IK 3 FA. 

= FH ſhift a trencher, he ſcrape a trencher ? 


oy "I 


* ac 


— 


A : When good manners ſhall lie all in one, or two mens 
1 and they vawaſht too, tis a foule thing. 


— e 


Ser, Away with the ioynſtooles, remone the court cubbert, 


g =—_ 
| 20 Nell, Anthonie and Potpan. | | | 
I : 2. I boy readie, 


Co. You are lookt for, and cald for, aſkt for, and ſought 
2 in the great chamber, 


1. 

Poole to the plate, good thou, ſaue mee a ꝓcece of marchpane, Hl 
44180 

and as thou loues mee, let the porter let in Suſan Grindfong, | | | 


3 H 
3 "$4.4 
2 


z. We cannot be here and there too, cheately boyes, 


. briſk a while, and the longer liuet take all, ExXCunts 


Enter all the gueſts and gk women to the markers. 
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RO 


W :. abu. Welcome gentlemen, ladies that have their toes 
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WE plagued with cornes, will walke about with you: ; 
q WV miſtreſſes, which of you all 


bl 
WW | uow deny to dance, the that makes 190 i 


BE ear, 33 
1 flecrage, | | | 
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As a rich 1ewel in an thios 5 care, 


So ſhewes a ſnowie dove trooping with crowes, 


Tun Mosr LAMENTABLE TaAeEDIE 


She Ile ſweare hath cornes: am I come neare ye now? 
Welcome gentlemen, I haue ſeene the day 


That I haue worne a viſor and could tell 

A whiſpering tale in a faire ladies care: 

Such as would pleaſe : tis gone, tis gone, tis gane, 
You are welcome gentlemen, come muſitians play: 


Muſicke flaies, and they dance. 


A hall, a hall, giue raome, and foote it girles, 
More light you knaues, and turne the tables vp: 
And quench the fier, the roome is growne too hot. 
Ah firrah, this vnlookt for ſport comes well: 

Nay fit, nay fit, good coin Capulet, 


For you and I are paſt our dauncing daies : 


How long iſt now ſince laſt your ſelfe and 1 
Were in a maſke ? 

2. Capu, Berlady thirty yeares. | 

1 Capu. What man tis not ſo much, tis not ſo much, 
Ts fince the nuptial! of Lucientio, 


Come Pentycoſt as quickly as it will. 


Some fine and twenty yeares, and then we maſkt. 
2 Capu. Tis more, tis more, his ſonne is elder fir : 


His ſonne is thirty. 


1 Caþu, Will you teil me that? 


His ſonne was but a ward two yeares agoe. 


Ne. What ladie is that which doth in rich the hand 

Of yonder knight? 
Ser. I know not ſir. | 
Ro. O ſhe doth teach the torches to burne bright 
It ſeemes ſhe hangs vpon the cheeke of night, 


Beauty too rich for vſe, for earth too deare: 


As yonder lady ore her fellowes ſhowes : 
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= meaſure done, lle watch her place of ſtand, 
54 touching hers, make bleſſed my rude hand. 
pid my heart loue till now, forſweare it light, 
fror I nere ſaw true beauty till this night. 
E 7ib, This by his voice, ſhould be a Mountague. 
wo me my rapier boy, what dares the ſlave 
come hether couerd with an antique face, 
87 o fleere and ſcorne at our folemnitie ? 
Now by the ſtocke and honour of my kin, 
j 3 To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a fin, 
= Cu. Why how now kinſman wherefore ſtorme you fo ? 
J., Vncle this is a Mountague our foe ; 
3 EA villaine that is hither come in ſpight, 
. To ſcorne at our ſolemnitie this night. 
abu. Young Romeo is it. 
I 2 Tib, Tis he, that villaine Remes. 
b 5 Capu, Content thee gentle coze, let him alone, 4 
WA bcar's him like a portly gentleman : 7 — 
Alto ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
ee vertuous and well gouernd youth, a 
W wou'd not for the welth of all this towne, 
33 in my houſe doe him diſparagement: „ 
© Fi herciore be patient, take no note of him, 
_ iF is my will, the which if thou reſpect, 
faire preſence, and put off theſe frownes, 
ill  beſecming ſemblance for a feaſt, | 
3 716, It fits when ſuch a villaine is a gueſt, 
4 ee not endure him. 
abu. He ſhall be endured. 
4 we goodman boy, I ſay he ſhall, go too, 
Y m 1 the maiſter here or you? go too, 


bo. be, 
S, 


o le not endure _ God ſhall mend wy ſoule, 
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Tux MOST LAMENTABLE TR AOEDIE 


Ti, Why vncle, tis a ſname. 

Capu, Go too, go too, 
You are a ſawcy boy, iſt ſo indeed ? 
This tricke may chance to {cath you I know what, 
You mult contrary me, marry tis time, 
Well ſaid my hearts, you are a princox, goe, 
Be quiet, or more light, more light for ſhame, * 
Ile make you quiet (what) chearely my hearts. 

Ti. Patience perforce, with willfull choler meeting, 
Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greeting: 
T will withdraw but this intruſion ſha] 

Now ſeeming ſweete, connert to bitter gall. 

Ro. If I prophane with my vaworthieſt hand, 
This holy ſhrine, the gentle ſin is this, 

My lips wo blaſhing pylgrims did t ready ſtand, 
To ſmooth that rough touch with a tender kiſſe. 

Tu. Good pilgrime you do wrong your hand too much 
Which mannerly deuotion ſhewes in this, | 
For ſaints haue hands, that pilgrims hands doe tuch, 
And palme to palme is holy palmers kille, 

Ro. Haue not ſaints lips and holy palmers too? 

Juli. I pilgrim, lips that they muſt vſe in prayer, 

Rom. O then deare ſaint, let lips doe what hands doe, 
They pray (grant thou) leaſt faith turne to diſpaire 

tu. Saints doe not moue, though grant for prayers fake, 

lee. Then moue not while my prayers effect I take, 
Thus from my lips, by thine my ſin is purgd. 

Je. Then haue my lips the ſin that they haue tooke 

Ro. Sin from my lips, O treſpas ſweetly vrgd : 

_ Gine me my fin againe, 
Juli. You kiſſe bith booke. 
Nur. Madam your mother craues a word ohh. you 


1 more light, Sc. in a parentheſis. I did omitted. 
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Nom. What is her mother ? 
E Nur/. Marrie batcheler, 
ler mother is the lady of the houſe, 
RE good ladie, and a wiſe and vertuous, 
3 gurſt her daughter that you talkt withall : 
WS you, he that can lay hold of her, 
3B 0 all haue the chincks. 
= 7m. Is ſhe a Gapulet © 
] V care account! my life is my foes debt. 
| Ben. Away, be gone, the {port is at the beſt, 
Nom. 1 ſo I feare, the more is my vureſt. 
(aße. Nay gentlemen prepare not to be gone, 
N ho 4 trifling fooliſh banquet towards : 
; {0-2 wy then I thanke: you all. 
ou hovelt geatlemen, good night: 
| re, come on, then lets to bed. 
Pha, by my faie it waxes late, 
. to it 
ali. Come hither nurſe, what is yond gentleman? 
% The ſonne and heire of old Tyber:s. 
5 Whats he that now is going out of + doore ? 
Ne Marie that I thinke be young Petruchio. 
. Whats he that follows her e that would not dance? 
Nurſ. I know not. 
| I. & Go alke his name, if he be married, 
b 5 graue is like to be my wedding bed. 
„ His name is Rambo, and a Mountague, 
„ nely fonne of your great enemie. 
J ur y onely loue ſprung from my onely hate, 
0 Wa, ſcene, vaknowne, and KNOWNe t. too late, 
*® igious birrh of loue it is to mee, 
bat! mult loue a loathed enemie. 
r, Whats tis? whats tis? 
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Tu. A rime I leart euen now 
Of one I danſt withall. 


One cals within Iuliet. 


Nur ſ. Anon, anon: 
Come lets away, the ſtrangers all are gone, 


* 


C* Chorus, 


Now old deſire doth in his deathbed lie, 

And yong affection gapes to be his heire, 

That faire for which loue gron'de for * and would die, 
With tender /uliet matcht, is now not faire. 

Now Rome? is beloued, and loues againe, 

A like bewitched by the charme of lookes: 

Bnt to his foe ſuppoſde he muſt complaine, 

And ſhe ſteale lones ſweet bait from fearefull kookes }. 
Being held a foe, he may not haue acceſle 

To breath ſuch vowes as louers vſe to ſweare, 

And ſhe as much in lone, her meanes much lelle, 

To meete her new beloued any where: 

Bat paſſion lends them power, time meanes to meete, 
Tempring extremities with extreame ſweete. 


Enter Romeo alone. 
Rom. Can I goc forward when my heart is here, 
Turne backe dull earth and find thy center out. 
Enter Benuolio, with Mercutio. 


Den. Romeo, my oo7en Romeo, Romeo. 

Mer. He is wile, and on my lite hath Wan him home u 
bed. 
Ben. He ran this way aud leapt this orchard wall. 


far omitted, 
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b 4 Pall good Mercutio: 
_ att coniure too. 
; 7 5 Nomes, humours, madman, paſſion loner, 
. Appeare thou in the likeneſſe of a ſigh, 
wa but one rime and I am fatisfied : 
= but ay me, prouaunt, but loue and day, * 

+ wake to my goſhip Venus one faire word, 2” 
oe nickname for + her purblind ſonne and her *. 
33 Abraham : Cupid he that ſhot fo true, 

cn king Cophetua lou'd the begger maid. 

* heareth not, he ftriuet) Þ not, he moueth not, 
1 ape is dead, and! mult coniure him, 
3 che by Ko/alines bright eyes, 
WÞ; |: high forehcad, and her ſcarlet lip, 
4 er fine foote, ſtraight leg, and quiuering thigh, 
dle demeanes, that there adiacent lie, 
b * at in thy likeneſſe thou appeare to vs. 
beer. And if he heare thee thou wilt anger him. 
Mer. This cannot anger him, t'would anger him 
b 4 iſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſſe circle, 
; Dome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
L il che had laide it, and contured it downe, 
WT itt were ſome ſpight. 
WI) iocation is faire and honeſt, and in his miſtreſſe name, 
WY cot ure onely but to raiſe vp him. 
eu. Come, he hath hid himſelfe among theſe trees 
ET bc conſorted with the humerous night: 
4 11s his loue, and beſt befits the darke. 
„. if loue be blind, loue cannot hit the marke, 
Wo will he Git vader a medler tree, 
Wd with his miſtreſſe were that kinde of fruite, 

4 maides call medlers when they laugh alone, 
1 mo that ſhe were, O that ſhe were 
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An open, or thou * a poprin peare. 
Romeo goodnight Ile to my truccle bed, 5 
This field- bed is to cold for me to ſlcepe, 
Come ſhall we goe? 
Ben, Go then, for tis in vaine to ſecke him here 
That meanes not to be found, 
Ro. He icaſts at ſcarres that neuer felt a wound, 
But ſoft, what light through yonder windowe breaks ? 
It is the eaſt, and Zuliet is the ſunne. 


Ariſe faire fun and kill the enuious moone; = ; f 
Who is already ſicke and pale with griefe, I | . 8 
That thou her maid art far more faire then ſhe : | . 
Be not her maid ſince {he is enuious, = 
Her veſtal linery is but ſicke and greene, | C 
And none but fooles doe weare it, caſt it off: 3 


It is my lady, O it is my loue, O that ſhe knew the wore, » 
She ſpeakes yet ſhe ſayes nothing, what of that ? = 
Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwere it: 

L am too bold tis not to me ſhe ſpeakes : 

Two of the faireſt ſtarres in all the heauen, 

Hauing ſome buſines do entreat her eyes, 

To twinckle in their ſpheres till they returne. 

What if her eyes were there, they in her head, 

The brightnefſe of her checke would ſhame thoſe ſtaric 
As day- light doth a lampe, her eye in heauen, 


„ 
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Would through the ayrie region ſtreame ſo bright, 0 (7 
That birds would ſing, and thinke it were not night . 
See how ſhe leanes her checke vpon her hand. q 3 ba 


1 

is 

iy 
4 


O that J were a gloue vpon that hand, * 1 j 
4 That I might touch that cheeke. | 3 7 
thi: Iuli. Ay me | = /: 


Nr. She ſpeakes. 
Oh ſpeake againe bright angell, 1 thou art 
As glorious to this night being ore my head, 


* and catera, and tbeu. 
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. is a winged meſſenger of heauen 


$ \nto the white v pturned wondring eyes, 


Of mortalls that fall backe to gaze on him, 


Gs an he beſtrides the lazie puffing cloudes, 
ad aailes vpon the boſome of the ayre. 
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| Tuli, O Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Rimes ? 
. = nie thy father and refuſe thy name : 
| thou wilt not, be but {worne my loue, 
* | Ile ro longer be a Capulet. 
| Pm, Shall I heare more, or ſhall I ſpeake at this? 
Tis but thy name that is my enemy.: 
* 101 art thy ſelte, though not a Mountague, 
3 Wit: Huntague? it is nor-hand nor foote, 
| Nor arme nor face, O be ſome other name 
4 gongiag to a man. 
hat's in a name that which we call a roſe, 
3 any other word would ſmell as ſweete, 
> / Romeo would, were he not Rymeo cald, 
I ine that deare perfection which he owes, 
1 ithout that title, Romeo doffe thy name, 


Nad for thy name which is no part of thee, 
. ke all my ſelfe. 


take thee at thy word : 


* me but ſoue, and Ile be new baptizde, 
b . forth 1 never will be Romeo, 
. What man art thou, that thus beſcreend in night 
Wo | lunbleſt on my counlell } 


I. By a name, I know not how to tell thee who I am : 
8 name deare faint, is hatefull to my ſelfe, 


Bcc: uſe it is an enemy to thee, 


1 Vit written, L would teare the word. 
b cares haue yet not drunke a hundred words 
2 Ny tongues vttering, yet I know the ſound. 

3 taou not Pome, and a Mountague ? 
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or Romeo Axp IurrE r. 
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If thou doſt loue pronounce it faithfully: 


Tur Mosr LAMEN TABLE TRACEDIEH 
Rom. Neither faire maide, if either thee diſlike. 


lu. How cameſt thou hither, tell me, and wherefore ? 


The orchard walls are high and hard to climbe, 
And the place death, conſidering who thou art 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 


Ro. With lones light wings did I oreperch theſe wall:, 


For ſtony limits cannot hold loue out, 

And what loue can do, that dares loue attempt: 
Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. 
14. If they do fee thee, they will murther thee. 
Ro. Alacke there lies more perill in thine eye, 
Then twenty of their ſwords, looke thou bur ſweets, 

And I am proote againſt their cnmity. 
14. I would not for the world they ſaw thee here, 


Rim. I haue nights oake to hide me from their eyes, 


And but ther Toue me, let them find me here 
My life were better ended by their kate, 


Then death proroged wanting of thy loue. 
Iuli. By whoſe direction foundſt thou out this plac2! 


Ro. By lone that firſt did promp me to enquire, 
He lent me counſell, and I lent him eyes: _ 
I am no pylot, yet wert thou as far 
As that vaſt ſhore waſhet with the fartheſt ſea, 

I ſhould aduenture for ſuch marchandile. 


{uli. Thou knowelt the maske of night is on my 4c 


Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my checke, 
For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeake to night, 
Faine would I dwell on forme, faine, faine, denic 
ads [ have ſpoke, but farewell complement. 

oeſt thon loue me ? I know thou wilt ſay I : 


. I will take thy word, yet if thou ſwearſt, 


Thou maieſt proue falſe, at louers periuries 
They fay Jus laughs, oh gentle Romeo, 
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| 4 | And therefore thou maieſt thinke my behauiour light, 


2 
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pt 
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of Route any Toute; 


| Or if thou thinkeſt I am too quickly wonne, 
ie frowne and be peruerſe, and ſay thee nay, 
So thou wilt wooe, but elſe not for the warld. 
7 truth faire Mountague J am too fond: 


But truſt me gentleman, Ile prove more true, 
| Then thoſe that haue“ coying to be ſtrange, 
ſnould haue beene more ſtrange, I muſt confeſſe, 


4 but that thou ouer heardſt ere I was ware 


true loue + paſſion, therefore pardon me, 


: 1 And not impute this yeelding to light loue, 
V * tlie darke night hath fo diſcovered. 


1. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moone 1 vow, 


4 That rip with filuer all theſe fruite tree tops. 
| ly. O ſweare not by the moons th'inconſtant moone, 
ah hat « mogathly changes in her circled orbe, 
7 Leaſt that thy loue proue likewiſe variable. 


Ram. What ſnall J ſweare by ? 
4, Do not ſweare at all: 


| 5 $0: 1t chou wilt fweare by thy gratious ſelfe, 


Which is the god of my idolatry, 


4 And lle beleeue thee. 


eo, If my hearts deare loue. 


3 15 Well doe not ſweare, although I ioy in thee : 
WJ 122 10 toy of this contract to night, 
is too raſh, too vnaduiſde, too ſudden, 


Too ike the lightning which doth ceaſe to bee, 


; .. one can ſay, it lightens, ſweete good night : 
Hof lone by ſummers ripening breath, 
* y proue a beautions flower when next we meete, 


Woodoigh t, goodnight, as ſweete repoſe and reſt, 
1 | 


thy heart, as that within My breſt. 
wilt thou leave me ſo vnſatisfied? 


Faue vors. T lourct, 
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And yet I would it were to giue againe. 


And yet J wiſh but for the thing I haue, _ BN 
My loue as deepe, the more I giue to thee 


I heare ſome noyſe within, deare loue adue: 
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Being in night, all this is but a dreame, 


If that thy bent of loue be honorable, 


And follow thee my L throughout the world. 


Jo ceaſe thy ſtrife + and leave me to my grlefe, 
To morrow will I ſend. 


_ Lone goes toward loue as ſchoole boyes from their boulcs. 


1 f f 1 


Tux MOST LAMENTABLE Te act: 


In. What ſatisfaction canſt thou haue to night? 
Ro. Th' exchange of thy loves faithfull vow for mige. 
1. I gane thee mine defore thou didſt requeſt it: 


Ro. Wouldſt thou withdraw it, tor what purpoſe laue 
14. But to be franke and giue it thee apaine, 


My bounty is as boundleſſe as the ſea, 
The more I haue, for both are infinite: 


Anon good nurſe, ſweete Mountague be true: 
Stay but a little, I will come againe. 
Ro. O bleſſed bleſſed night, I am afeard 


Too flattering ſweet to be ſubſtantiall. 
lu. Three words deare Rome», and good night indeed, 


Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to morrow, 
By one that Ile procure to come to thee, 

Where and what time thou wilt performe the rig, 
And all my fortunes at thy foote Ile lay, 


{ come, anon: but if thou meaneſt not well, 


I doe beſeech thee (by and by I come) 


Ro. So thrive my ſoule. 
14. A thouſand times good night. 
Ro. A thouſand times the worſe to want thy lig 


But loue from loue, toward ſchoole with heauy lookes. 


9. © hae. 4 ſuit, T f>bt. 8 
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or Romero Axp IurIETr. a 
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Enter Iuliet againe. 
i. Hiſt Romeo hiſt, O for a falkners voice, 5 
| I To lure this taſſel gentle backe againe, | 
4 Bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeake aloude, 
4 1 E1{- would JI teare the caue where eccho lies, 
ad make her ayry tongue more hoarſe, hen“ 
itz repetition of my Romeo. 
s. I. is my /oule t that calls vpon my name. 
How ſilver ſweet, found loners tongues by night, 
e ſofteſt muſicke to attending eares, 
. Romeo, 

Rm, My neece. 9 

{1/. What a clock to morrow 
| Shall J ſend to thee ? 

Ne. By the houre of nine. 
i. I will not faile, tis twenty yeares till then, 
4 haue forgot why I did call thee backe. 
Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 
lali. L ſhall forget, to haue the ſtill ſtand there, 
ee ing how I love thy company. 1 

. And Ile ſtill Nay, to haue thee (till for get, 
aerttiog any other home but this. 


_ is almoſt morning, E would haue thee gone, 
EZ And | yet no farther then a wantons bir, 
har lets it hop a little from his hand, 
es poore priſoner in his twiſted gives. : 
ith a ſilken thred plucks it backe againe, 
1 0 louiug iealous of his liberty. 
= nr. L would! were thy bird, 
es, I 14, Sweet fo would J, ; | 
mn = Vet T ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing : 
We night, good night, 
3 * than mine. I lbue. & deere. 
Vol. . H 
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a7 | THz "MOST LAMENTABLE TRAGED1t 


E . Ss 


+ No. Parting is ſuch ſweete ſorrow, 

That I ſhall ſay goodnight, till it be morrow. 
Ju. Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peace in thy brea(|, 
Rom. Would I were ſleepe and peace ſo ſweete to rel! 

The gray eyde morne ſmiles on the frowning night, 

Checkring the eafterne clouds with ftreakes of light, 

And darkneſſe fleckeld like a drunkard reeles, 

From forth dayes pathway, made by Titans wheeles, 

Hence will I to my ghoſtly friers clole cell, 

His helpe to craue, and my deare hap to tell. 


2 
— 


1A. 


Enter Frier alone with a basket. 
F 


Fri. The grey eyde morne {miles on the frowning night A : 
Checkring the eaſterne cloudes with ſtreaks of light i F as 
And fleckeld darkneſſe like a drunkard reeles, f 
From forth dates path, and Tirans burning wheeles : 4 
Now ere the ſun aduance his burning eye, . 
The day to cheere, and nights danke dew to , 1 s 
I muſt vpfill this oſier cage of ours, mY 
With balefull weedes, and precious iuiced flowers, 45 

The earth that's natures mother ig | her tombe, 8 
What is her burying graue, that! is her wombe : 0 
And from ber wombe children of diuers kind Th 
We ſucking on her naturall boſome find: Th 
Many for many vertues excellent : Or 
None but for ſome, and yet all different. FN 
O mickle is the powerfull grace that lies n 5 
In plants, hearbs, ſtones, and their true qualities 1 
For nought ſo vile, that on the earth doth liue, b ; 
But to the earth ſome ſpecial good doth giue : f I 5 
+ Theſe two Une, in the edition of 1637, are added to the foregoios fc. / 


* This line 1 is iikewiſe added to the following ſpeech, into which jour lint 


the fricr's have eres through a blunder of the printer, and are dice 7 4114106 5 
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- 0r "ROMEO AND Touier. 


Nor ought ſo good, but rain from that faire vie, 
Reuolts from true birth, ſtumbling on abuſe, 
Vertue it ſelfe turnes vice being miſapplied, 

And vice ſometime by action dignified, 


Enter Romeo. 


Within the infant rinde of this weake flower 
Poyſon hath reſidence, and medicine power: 
For this being ſmelt with that part, cheares each part, 
Being taſted ſlayes all ſence * with the heart. 
Two ſuch oppoſed kings encampe thera ſtill, 
n man as well as hearbes, grace and rude will. 
And where the worſer is predominant, 
Full ſoone the canker death eates vp that plant. 
9. Good morrow father. 
Fr. Benedicite. 
What early tongue ſo ſweete ſaluteth me? 
Young ſonne, it argues a diſtempered hed, 
80 ſoone to bid goodmorrow to thy bed: 
Care keepes his watch in euery old mans eye, 
And where care lodges, ſleepe will neuer lye: 
But where vnbruſed youth with vnſtuft braine 
Doth conch his lims, there golden ſleepe doth raign, 
Therefore thy earlineſſe doth me aſſure, 
Thou art vprouſd with ſome diſtemprature : 
Or if not ſo, then here I hit it right, 


Cur Fomeo hath not beene in bed to night. 


Ao. That laſt is true, the ſweeter reſt was mine. 
ri, God pardon fin, waſt thou with Ro/atine ? 
Rom, With Roſaline , my ghoſtly father ao, 


baue forgot that name, and that names WOE. 


F i, Thats my good ſon, but where haſt thou bene then ? 
, Le tell thee ere thou alke it me 1 85 : 
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Tux MOST LAMENTABLE TRAGEDI: 


— 


I haue beene feaſting with mine enemie, 
Wher on a ſudden one hath wounded me: 
Thats by me wounded, both our remedies 

Within thy helpe and holy phiſicke lies : 

I beare no batred bleſſed man: for loe 
My interceſſion likewiſe ſteads my foe. 

Fri. Be plaine good ſonne and homely in thy drift, 
Ridling confeſſion, findes but ridling ſhrift. 

Rom. Then plainely know my harts deare loue is e. 
On the faire daughter of rich Capulet : 
As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine 
And all combind, ſane what thou muſt combine 
By holy marriage : when and where, and how, 
We met, we wooed, and made exchange of vow : 
Ile tell thee as we paſſe, but this I pray, 

That thou conſent to marrie vs to day, 

Fri. Holy S. Francis what a change is here ? 

Is Roſaline that thou didſt lone fo deare, 

So ſoone forſaken ? young mens loue then lies 

Not truely in their hearts, but in their eyes. 

leſu Maria, what a deale of brine 
Hath waſht thy {allow cheekes for Ro/alne 2? 

How much falt water throwne away in waſt, 

To ſeaſon lone that of it doth not taſt. 

The ſun not yet thy ſighes, from heauen cleares 
Thy old grones yet ringing ® in my | auncient earcs : 

Lo here vpon thy cheeke the ſtaine doth fit, 

Ot an old teare that is not waſht off yet. 

If ere thou waſt thy ſelfe, and theſe woes thine, 
Thou and theſe woes, were all for Ro/aline, _ 
And art thou chang'd ? pronounce this ſentence then, 

Woinen may fall, when thers no ſtrength in men. 
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or Romeo Aub IulIEx. 
vo. Thou chidſt me oft for louing Roſaline. 
rri. For doting, not for louing pupill mine. 
, - And badſt me bury loue. 
3 8 71, Not in a graue, 
2 17 555 ONE in, an other out to haue. 5 
3 © XR. I pray thee chide me not, her I loue now 
both grace for grace, and loue for loue alow : 
| The other did not ſo. | 
Fi. O ſhe knew well, 4 
Thy lone did read by rote, that could not ſpell : 
put come young wauerer, come“ goe with me, 
nn one reſpect Ile thy aſſiſtant be: 
rer this alliance may ſo happy proue, 
bo turne your houſholds rancor to pure loue. 
E im. O letvs hence, I ſtand on ſudden haſt. 
i.. Wiſely and flow, they ſtumble that run falt, 


. Exeunt. 
Enter Benuolio and Mercutio. 

E Merc, Where the deu'le ſhonld this Romeo be; came hee 

rot home to night? | Zo 

. Not to his fathers, [ ſpoke with his man. 


ber. Why that ſame pale hard hearted wench, that Reſaling | 
= torments him fo, that he will ſure run mad. 


Ben. Tibalt, the kinſman to old Capulet, hath ſent | a letter 
110 bie * fathers houſe, 


Mer, A challenge on my life, 

. Romeo will anſwere it. 
a Any man that can write may anſwere a letter. 
Van. Nay, he will anſwere the letters maiſter how he dares 
| Nag 0 dared. e | TT, 
$I Alas phore Romeo, hee 1s already dead; ſtab d with 4 
=y & wenches blacke eye, runne through the eare with a love 


* come and, 


HZ long, 


THz MOST LAMENTABLE TRAOEDIR $4 
ſong, the very pinne of his heart, cleft with the blinde hoy. 15 4 
boyes but-ſhafr, and is hee a man to encounter 77balt ? . in / 
Rom, Why what is Tibalt ? W / 
Mer. More then prince of cats. Oh hees the conuragion; . ſtca 
captaine of complements : he fights as you ſing prickſorg, 2 A 
keeps time diſtance and proportion, he reſts his minum ref, 77 h 
one two and the third in your boſome: the very bntcher g . x 
a ſilke button a dualiit a dualiſt, a gentleman of the very frf f 3 
houſe of the firſt and ſecond cauſe, ah the immortal pal! 0, 1 
the punto reuerſo, the hay. | 5 
Ben. The what ? 1 
Mer. The pox of ſuch antique liſping affecting phant ; Fs 
cics, theſe new tuners of accent“: by leſu a very good blade, 3 85 
a very tall man, a very good whore, Why is not this 4 . . 
mentable thing grandſir, F that we ſhould be thus gdf me IM 
with theſe ſtrange flies: theſe faſhion-mongers, theſe p17 [ : R, 
mees, who ſtand ſo much on the new forme, that 055 en $ M, 
not fit at eaſe on the od bench. O their bones, their boues To 
Enter Romeo. = 
| lor th 
Jen. Here comes Romeo, here comes Nomeb. ko. 
Mer. Without his roe, like a dryed hering, O fleſh, fe 1, vaſt x 
how art thou fiſhified ? now: is he for the nübers tho! Me, 
trarch flowed in: Laura to his lady, was a kitchin wench, Ko, 
marrie ſhe haÞl a better lone to berime her: Dide a dowole, He, 
Cleopatra a gipſie, Hellen and Hero, hildings and hariots: wee. 


Thiſbie a grey eie or ſo, but not to the purpoſe, Sonia I Kona 
bon ieur, theres a French ſalutation to your French op:“ 
gaue vs the counterfeit fairely laſt night. 
Kom. Good morrow to you both, what counterſeit di 
give vou? 
Mer. The flip fir, the flip, can you not conceiuc 


{| 


* Arcen. T grand-ſire, 1 pers EN h-', 


or 1 AND IuriEr. 


E 7:1. Pardon good Mercutio, my buſineſſe was great, ry 
in ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtraine curteſie. . 
E Mer. That as much as to ſay, ſuch a caſe as yours con- 

L araias à man to bow in the hams. 
Romeo. Meaning to curſie. 
Mer. Thou haſt molt kindly hit it. 


Rim. A moſt curteous expoſition. 
f Mer. Nay I am the very pincke of curteſie: 
t | 


E F2ne9, Pinck for flower. 
.. hight, 

Fim. Why then is my pump well flowered; 
FE Mr, sure wit, follow me this icaſt, now till thou haſt 
- 5 worne out thy pump, that when the ſingle ſole of it is worne, 
et may remaine after the wearing, ſoly ſingular. 
E. O ſingle ſolde icaſt, ſoly ſingular for the ſingleneſſe, 
Mer. Come betweene vs good Benuolio, my wits * faints. 
Ro. Swits and ſpurs, ſwits and ſpurs, or Ile crie a match. 
ler. Nay, if our wits run the wild gooſe chaſe, I am done: 
chou haſt more of the wild gooſe in one of thy wits, then 
3 am ſure J haue in my Whole hue, Was I with you there 
br the gooſe ? 
fou waſt neuer with mee for any thing, when thou 
t not there for the gooſe. 
AY 1 er. I will bite thee by the care for that leaſt. 
0. Nay good gooſe bite not. 
Her Thy wit is a very bitter n it is a moſt ſharp 


Wee. 


>: r 3 r 
4 I TS: * 2 . 5 
eee e eee ee Ef 


And] is it not well ſeru'd in to a 8 gooſe? 


Inch narrow, to an ell broad. | 
NO. I 1 it out for that word, broad. which added to 
de yooſe, proues thee farre and wide, a broad gooſe. 


- hr, W Why is not this better now, then groning for loue, 


*F ovit, 


H-4 2 | now 


5 Oh here's a wit of cheuerell, that ſtretches from an 
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THE MOST LAMENTABLE TRACEDIE 


now art thou ſociable, now art thou Romeo: now art tho, | 


what thou art, by art as well as by nature, ſor this drineling 
loue is like a great naturall, that runs lolling vp and downs 
hide his bable in a hole. 

Ben. Stop there, ſtop there. 

Mer. Thou deſireſt me to ſtop in my tale again; the lite, 

Ben, Thou wouldſt elſe haue made thy tale large. 

Mer. O thou art decein'd, I would haue made it ſhort, for 
I was come to the whole depth of my tale, and meant inde. 
to Occupie the argument no longer. 


Enter Nurſe and her man. 


Ro. Heres goodly geare. 
A ſayle, a ſayle. 
Mer. Two, two, a ſhirt and a ſmocke. 
Nur, Peter: 
| _ Anon. 


Mer. Good Peter to hide her face, for her fins che jig 


face. 

Nurſ. God ye good morrow gentlemen. 

Mer. God ye gooden faire gentlewoman, 

Nur. Is it good den ? 

Mer. Tis no leſſe I tel! you, for the bawdy hand of th ie al 
is now vpon the pricke of noone, | 

Nur. Out vpon you, what a man are you? 

Ro, One gentlewoma, that God hath made, hinieite t0 
mar. 8 | 


Nur. By my troth it is well ſaid, for himſelfe ro mar quatil 
: getleme ca any of you tel me wher I may Fug che yoo.” 


1 

Neo. I can tell you, but young Aomeo will be 0! der When po 
haue ſound him, then he was when you ſought him: 1 
youngeſt of that name, for Faglt of a worſe. 


1 , 5 alu 
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or Rouzo AND IULIET, 


Nur. You ſay well. 

Mer. Lea is the worſt wel, very wel took, ifaith, wiſely, wiſely. 
| . Nur, If you * be he fir, I deſire ſome confidence with you. 
Hen. She will endite him to ſome ſupper. 

Mer. A baud, a baud, a baud, So ho. 

vo. What haſt thou found:? 

Mer. No hare fir, vnleſſe a hare fr in a lenten pie, that is 
5 i ,mething ſtale and hoare ere it be ſpent. 

: an old hare hoare, and an old hare hoare is very good meat 
in lent. 


5 3 
5 e - SIS * e 2 A 


et + cre it be ſpent, 
once will you come to your fathers? weele to dinner thither. 
Vo. I will follow you. 


Mer, Farewell auncicnt lady, far ewell lady, lady, lady. 
Excunt. 

Nur. J pray you fir, what fawcie marks was this that 

3B f Was ſo full of his roper ie? | | 

7:0. A gentleman nurſe, that Joues to heare himſelfe talke, 


] wett 

I OY a ſpeake any thing againſt me, Ile tale him 
_ Wn, 2 were luſtier then he is, and twentie ſuch Jauchs 
Wand it] cannot, Ile finde thoſe that ſhall: fcaruic knaue, I am 
Wn: of his ſlurt gils, I am none of his ſkaines mates, and thou 
it tand by too and fatter every knaue to vie mee at his 
3 Picalure, = | | | 
Pe. I faw no man vſe you at his plcaſure: if I had, my 
4 bon ſhould quickly haue been out, 1 warrant you, I dare 
W017 afloone as another man, if I ſee Occaſion in a good quar- 

2 and the law on my fide. 


. Now afore God, I am fo vext, that every part about 
1 quiuers, ſkuruy knaue: pray you fir a. word: and as 1 


=» 
2 


* thou, To fer. | I hoarcs, cold 


x 


But a hare that is hore f is too much for a ſcore, when it 


1 * will ipeake more in a mingte, then he will frand to in a 
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Tux MOST LAMENTABLE TRAOE DIE 


told you, my young lady bid me enquire you out, what (he di 
me ſay, I will keepe to my ſelfe: but firſt let me tel! ye, if ye 
ſhould leade her in a fooles paradiſe, as they ſay it were tery 
groſſe kind of behauiour as they ſay : for the gentlewomin 
yong : and therefore, if you ſhould deale double with her 
truely it were an ill thing to be offered to any gent! ewoman 
and very weake dealing. 


Rom, Nurſe commend me to thy lady and mile, | protel 3 f * 
vnto thee. | i 
Nur. Good heart, and yfaith I will tell her as much: . 
lord ſhe will bee a ioyfull woman. | oy 
NOW : 


Ro, What wilt thou tell her nurſe ? thou doeſt not Marlent! 
Nur. I will tell her fir, that you doe proteſt, WU as] 
take it, is a gentlemanlike offer, 
Rom. Bid her deuiſe ſome meanes to come to (rift this x, 
ternoone, 

And there ſhe ſhall at frier Lawrence cell 

Be ſhriued and married: here is for thy paines. 

Nur, No trulv fir not a penny. | 
Rom. Go too, I ſay you ſhall, 

Nur. This afternoone fir, well ſhe ſhall be there, 
Rom. And ſtay good nurſe behind the abbey wall, 

Within this honre my man ſhall be with thee, 

And bring thee cords made like a tackled* ftaire, 

Which to the high top gallant of niy ioy, 

Muſt be my conuoy in the ſecret night. 

Farewell be truſtie and Ile quite thy paines : 

Farewell, commend me to thy miſtreſſe. 
Nurſe, Now God in heauen bleſſe thee, harke you fu, 
Ro. What ſaiſt thou my deare nurſe ? 

_ Nurſe. Is your man ſecret, did you nere here ſay, two wi 
Keepe counſell putting one away, 
Ko. Warrant thee my mans as true as ſteele. 
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or Roto Awy' IviizTt,. * 


#7 Well ſir, my miſtreſſe is the ſweeteſt lady, Lord, Lord, 
When twas a little prating thing. O there is a noble man in 
f 1 Pune one Paris, that would faine lay knife aboord: but ſhe 
. Pod ſoule had as leeue ſee a tode, a very tode as ſee him: 1 
oer ber ſometimes, and tell her that Paris is the properer 
4 2, but Ile warant you, when I ſay lo, ſhee lookes as pale as 
| 'F cout in the verſall world, doth nor roſemarie and Nomes 
| 7 gin both with a letter. 
W 7, 1 nurſe, what of thas? Both with an R. 
3g Fu A mocker that the dogs name. R. is for the no, I 
k weit begins with ſome other letter, and ſhe hath the pret- 
Ec} fotentions of it, of you and rolemary, that it would do 
| Neu good to heare it. 
Lem. Commend me to thy lady. 
ur. I a thouſand times, Peter 
Pet. Anon. 
ur. Before and apace. Exit 


Enter Iulict. 


. The clocke ſtrooke nine w hen I ad ſend che nurſe, 
1 halfe an houre ſae promiſed to returne, | 
; chance ſhe cannot meete him, thats not ſo: 

1 0 he is lame, Joues heraulds ſhould be thoughts, 

: It ch ten times faſter glides then the ſunnes beames, 
no back ſhadowes ouer lowring hills. 

3 3 herefore do nimble piniond doves draw loue, 

4 a6 therefore hath the wind- ſwift Cupid wings : 

Bow is the ſun vpon the highmoſt hill 

2 this daies iourney, and from nine till twelue, 

1 Bt: three long houres, yer ſhe is not come, 

= il ſhe affections and warme youthfull blond, 

Wc would be as ſwift in motion as a ball, 

f Vords would bandy her to my ſweete lone. 

3 M. And 
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THE MOST LAUREN TABLE Tract: 


W M. And his to me, but old folkes, many faine as they 
4 | dead, « 
1 Vawieldie, flow, heauy, and pale as lead. 


Wers 


- Enter Nurſe. 


O God ſhe comes, O hony nurſe what newes ? 
Haſt thou met with him? fend thy man away, 
Nur. Peter ſay at the gate. 
Tu. Now good ſweet nurſe, O Lord, why lookeſt mon {1 
Though newes, be ſad, yet tell them merily, 
If good thou ſhameſt the muſicke of ſweete newes, 
By playing it to me, with {o ſower a face. 
Nur. I am a weary, give me leaue a while, 
Fie how my bones ake, what a zaunce * haue I had 
Ju. T would thou hadſt my bones, and I thy newe: 
Nay come 1 pray thee ſpeake, good good nurſe "0 
Nur. Ieſie what haſt, can you not ſtay awhile ? 
i Do you not ſee that I am out of breath? 
| lu. How art thou out of breath, when thou haft at 
To fay to me, that thou art out of breath ? _ 
he excule that thou doſt make in this delay, 
Is longer then the tale thou doſt excuſe, 
Is thy newes good or had? anſwere to that. 
Say either and Le ſtay the circumſtance : 
Let me be ſatisfied, iſt good or bad? 
Nur. Wel, you haue made a {imple choice e, you know not 
how to chaſe a man: Romeo, no not he e his face be 
better chen any mans, yet his leg excels all mens, and {or 
hand and a foote and a body, though they be avi to be 
on, yet they are paſt compare: he is not the flower of curicls 
A but Iſe warrant him as gentle as a lamme: go thy w des wer 
ſerue God. What haue you dinde at home? 
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FS jaunt; 


or ROMEO AND lIurIET. 


V. No no, but all this did I know before [ 
What ſales he of our marriage, what of that? 
ur. Lord how my head akes, what a head haue : 
Is beates as it would fall in twenty peeces. 
5 My backe a tother ſide, a my backe, my backe: 
Fr Beſurc w your heart for ſending me about 
o catch my death with iaunſing“ vp and downe. 
x %, { faith J am forrie that thou art not well. 
IX «te ſweete, ſweete nurſe, tell me what ſayes my loue ? 
* vr. Your love ſales like an honelt gentleman, 
. /\nd 3 courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, 
] 5 And T warrant a vertuous, Where is your mother? 


. ot v 
1 4 
EU 


ſhe be? 


be? 
odly thou replieſt : 
Jour lone faies like an honeſt gentleman, 

Where is your mother ? 

Nur, O Gods lady deare, 

Are you fo hot, marric come vp I trow, 

1; this the poultis for my aking bones 

Nc ward do your meſſages your ſelfe. 
s ſach a coile, come what faies Romeo? 
Var. Ha e you got leaue te 8 


80 
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 ſhritt to d ay ? 


8 


lade. 


A 7. 


ruhen high you hence to frier Trance cell, 
| Ver ſiaies a huſband to make you a wife: 
JW ) YL 5 j . | K 25 
] * W Comes the wanton bloud vp in your checkes, 


; e be in ſcarlet ſtraight at any ncwes 
F i 


au to church, I mult an other w ay, 
To felch a ladder by the which your loue 


of 5 le WW. ay 1 
va Wn ade a birds neaſt ſoone when it is darke 
Ce x : 


4 


gudge, and toile in your delight: 


* ;aunting, 


But 


% Where is my mother, why ſhe is within, where ſhould 


þ 


" rr 


l 
r 
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But you ſhall beare the burthen ſoone at night. 
Go lle to dinner, hie you to the cell. 
u. Hie to high fortune, honeſt nurſe farewell. 


Enter Frier and Romeo. 


Fri. So ſinile the heauens vpon this holy act, 
That after houres, with ſorrow chide vs not. 

Ro, Amen, amen, but came what ſorrow can, 
It cannot counteruaile the exchange of ioy 
That obe ſhort minute giues me in her ſight: 
Do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then loue-denouring death doe what he dare, 
It is inovgh I may but call her mine. 

Fri. Theſe violent delights haue violent enfles, 
And in their triumph die like fire and powder; 


Which as they kiſſe conſume. The ſweeteſt hon 


Is lnath/ome * in his owne deliciouſneſſe, 
And in the taſte confoundes the appetite, 
Therefore lone moderately, long loue doth ſo, 
Too ſwift arriues as tardie as too flow. 


Enter Juliet. 


Here comes the lady, oh ſo light a foot 
Will nere weare out the euerlaſting flint, 
A louer may beſtride the goſſamours, 
That ydles in the wanton ſommer ayre, 
And yet not fall, ſo light, is vanitie. 
| Jn. Good even to my ghoſtly confeſſor. 


Fri. Names ſhall thanke thee daughter for vs boi 


* latbſemneſt, 4 


THE (MOST |LAMENTABLE' TRAGED: 


Excurt 


Anl. 


or Romro and Iviitr. 


51. As much to him, elſe is“ his thanks too much. 
Ps. Ah Juliet, if the meaſure of thy ioy 
r. heapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 
2 blaſon it, then ſweeten with thy breath 
Wb neighbour ayre, and let rich muſicfe + tongue, 
| Þ afold the imagin'd happines that both 
1 ceiue in either, by this deare encounter. 
| 3 16. Conceit more rich in matter then in words, 
| Pe of his ſubſtance, not of ornament, 
ey arc but beggers that can count their worth, 
1 * ny true loue is growne to ſuch exceſſe, 
| Y c cannot ſum vp ſem 4 of balfe my wealth. 
I. come, come with me, and we will make ſhort worke, 
| IF by your leaues, you ſhall nor itay alone, 
3 4 holy church incor por ate two in one. 


Enter Mercutio, Benuolio, and men. 


I [ pr ay thee. good Mercutio lets retire, 
ip day is hot, the Capels ꝙ abroad: 


WA i wo meet, we ſhall not ſcape a brawle, for now theſe 
4 The: dayes, is the mad blood ſtirring. = 
beer. Thou art like one of theſe fellowes, that when he 
* ers 


ne confines of a tauerne, claps me his ſword vpon the 
| Wi. - and fayes God fend me no need of thee: and by the 
| © 


Operation of the ſecond cup, drawes him on the drawer, when 
* ed Eve) 18 NO need, 


Am I like ſuch a fellow 2 


n „ Come, come, thou art as hot a /acke in thy moode, 


q ily in /*a/7e £ and aſſoone moucd to ns moodie, and aſſoone 
ie to be moued. 
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THz MOST LAMEN TABLE TRACERDIE 


Ben. And what too? 

Mer. Nay and there were two ſuch, wee ſhould haue ng: 
ſhortly, for one would kill the other: thou, Why thou wit 
quarrell with a man that hath a haire more, or a haire eth 
his beard, then thou haſt : thou wilt quarrell with a man fh 
cracking nuts, hauing no other reaſon, but becauſe thoy het 
haſel eyes: what eye, but ſuch an eye, would { Pie out ſuch 
quarrel ? thy head is as ful of quarrels, as an egge is ful of yz 
and yet thy head hath bin beaten as addle as an egos (or quat 
relling : thou haſt quareld with a man for coffing in the! 
becauſe he hatl. wakened thy dog that hath laine aflceye int 
ſun,. Didſt thou not fall out with a tailor, for wearing his ns 
doublet before £9fter : with another, for tying his nen ſs 
with old riband, and yet thou wilt tutor mee from qQuarrelig 

Ben. And I were ſo apt to quarel as thou art, any man ſou 
buy the fee- ſimple of my life, for an houre and a quarts, 


Mer. The fee-ſimple, O ſimple. 


Enter Tybalt, Petruchio, and others. 


Ben. 7 my head here comes the Cap: 

Mer. By my heele I care not. 

Tybalt, Follow me cloſe, for L will ſpeake to them 
Gentlemen, good den, a word with one of you. 

Mer. And but ons word with one of vs? coup!“ 
ſomthing, make it a word and a blow, — _» 
Ti. You ſhall find me apt inough to that fir, ad , 
giue me occaſion. 
Mercut. Coul Id yon not take ſome occaſion, without gi 
ing 3 8 . 

Ti. Mercutis thou conſorteſt with Romeo. | 

Mer. Conſort, what doſt thou make vs mint! * 


thou make miaſtrels of vs, Jooke to heare nothing | but diſcord 
Pele 


8 
= 
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. 1 : rounds conſort. 

„. We talke here in the Poblldt Kant of men: hy 
WTF ithcr withdraw voto {ome private place, 

„os reaſon coldly of your greuances : 


er ciſe depart, here all eies gaze on vs. | 
chi | 5 Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke, and let them gaze. 
. Ni not budge for no mans e. 


Enter Romeo, 


1 Well peace be with you fir, here comes my man: 


. Hol 


= _ But Ile be hangd tir it he weare your livery : 
6 Plarry go before to field, heele be your follower, 
our worſhip in that ſenſe may call him man. 


0 N Ty5. Romeo, the loue I beare thee, can affoord 
| V better terme then this: thou art 2 2 villas ine. 
W 77-47, the reaſon that I haue to lone thee, 
[ Dot! much excule the appertaining rage 
cha greeting: villaine am I none. 
3 nercfore farewell I ſee thou knoweſt me not. 
. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 
lat thou haſt done me therefore urue and draw 
4 7,, 1 do proteſt I neuer iniured thec, 
a 8 oue thee better then thou canſt deviſe: 
dos ſhalt know the reaſon of my loue, 
1 0 7 Ind 0 900d Capulet, which name I tender 


14 s dearely as my owne, be ſatisfied. 

e,. calme, diſnonourable, vile ſubmiſſion: 

cache carries it away, 

1 Pal, you = FIN, will you walke > 

q {i, Whor woulds thou have with me ? | 

it cisco 4 | 8000 king of cats, no thing but one of your nine liues, 
_ Z Vol. IV. | 1 that 
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eere⸗ my fiddleſticke, beeres that ſhall make you daunce: 
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TRE Mosr LAMENTABLE TRAGED1: 


that I meane to make bold withall, and as you ſhall vſ: ge 


hereafter dry beate the reſt of the _ 


Will you pinck pour 


{word out of his pilcher by the eares ? make haſt, leaſt mins 


be about your eares ere it be out. 
Ti. I am for you. 
Ro. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier vp. 


Mer. Come ſir your paſſado. 
Ro. Draw Benuslio, beat downe their weapons, 


Gentlemen, for ſhame forbeare this outrage, 
Tibalt, Mercutio, the prince expreſly hath 
Forbid bandying in Verona ſtreetes, 

Hold Tihalt, good Merciitio. 


Mer. I 
A olague s 


AWAY Tybalt 


boch hoes I am ſped, 

is he gone and hath nothing? 
Ben. What art thou hurt? 
Mer. I, I, a ſcratch, 


twill ferne : 


a ſcratch, marry tis inough. 
Where is my page? gos villaine fetch a ſurgeon. 

Ko, Courage man, the hurt cannot be mich: 

Aer. No tis not ſo deepe as a well, nor ſo wide 35: 
doore, but tis inough, 
and you ſhall find me a graue man, 


alike for me 0 
I am peppered I war! 


for this world, a plague 2 both your houſes, founds i 


rat, a mouſe, a cat to ſcratch a man to death, 
rogue, a villaine, that fights by the. booke of 
why the deu'le came you betweene vs ? 


armse, 


Ro. I thought all for the beſt. 
Mer. Helpe me into fome houſe. Benuslio, 
Or I ſhall faint, a plagde a both Jour houſcs. 


- x Drs 


; rar 5 
"4 dit, * 
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m Wills 7 


I was hart t vader ir jou 
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or Romeo AnD Iviier. 

Ka haue made wormes meat of me, 

haue it, aud ſoundly to your houſes. 
No. This gentleman the princes neare alie, 

3 þ | My very friend hath gott his mortall hurt ; 

| 1 ja my behalfe, my reputation ſtaind | | : 
Wich Tihalts ſlaunder, Tibalt that an hovre 

3 bene my cozin, O ſweet Juliet, 

1 hy beauty hath made me effeminate, 

1 And in my temper ſoftned valours ſteele. 


Exit. 


EN ter Benuolio. 


ben. O Romes, Romes, braue Moreutio is dead 


Y Thi it gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the cloudes, 
ich too vatimely here did ſcorne the earth. 

3 i This dates blacke fate, on mo daies doth depend, 
but begins, the wo others muſt end. 
die. Here comes the furious 7ibait backe againe. 
20. He gon in triumph and Mercutio ſlaine, 

3 bay to heaven reſpectiue lenitie, 

| : Age fer and fury, be my conduct now, 

o 7ibalt take the villaine back againe, 

In at late thou gaueſt me, for Mercutios ſoule 

Is but a little way aboue our heads, 

L ay.2g for thine to keepe him corapaniie : 

L der thou or I, or both, muſt goe with him. 


. Thou wretched boy that didſt conſort him here, 
3 55 ut with him hence. 


This ſhall determine that, 


They fight, Tibalt fall les," 


% KAemeo, away be gone: 
1 cutlacas are vp, and Tibalt flaine, 
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Stand not amazed, the prince will doome thee death, 
If thon art taken, hence be gone away, 
Ro. OI am fortunes foole. 
Ben. Why doſt thou tay ? Exit Roms, 


Entor Citizens, 


Citi. Which way ran he that kild Mercutis ? 
Tibalt that murtherer, which way ran he ? 
Benu. There lies that Tibalt 
Citi. Vp ſir go with me: 
charge thee in the princes name obey. 


Enter prince, old Mountague, Capulet, ei. 
| ER 
all. 


Prin, Where are the vile beginners of this fray 

Ben. O noble prince, I can diſcouer all: 
The vnluckic mannage of this fatal brall, 
There lies the man flaine by young Komes, 
That flew thy kinfman brave Mercutio. 

Cabu. Hi. Tibalt my cozin, O my brothers chil. 
O prince, O cozin, huſband, O the bloud is * 
Of my deare kinſman, prince as thou art true, 
For bloud of ours, ſhead bloud of I Mount, 
O cozin, coin. 
Prin. Benuolio, who began this fray ? 

Ben. Tibalt here {laine, whom Raneo 5 hand did day, 


Romeo that ſpoke him faire, bid him bethinke 
How nics the quarrel} was, „and vrg'd withall 

Your high diſpleaſure all this vttered. 9 
With gentle breath, calme looke, knees humbly bow ed 
Could not take truce with the vnruly ſpleene 

Ot Tybalt deare to peace, but that he tilts 

With peirciug {tcele at bold Mercutios breaſt, 


or Romro and Iviitt, 


Who all as hot, turnes deadly point to point, 

and with a martiall ſcorne, with one hand beates 

Cold death a fide, and with the other {ends 

{t back to Tibalt, whoſe dexterity 

Netorts it, Romes he cries aloud, ds 
_ 'riends, friends part, and ſwifter then his tongue, 
is aged * arme beats downe their fatall points, 


fas -wixt them ruſhes, vnderneth whole ume, 


A 


An cnuious thruſt from Tibalt, hit the life 


01 ut 1 7 ere ti, and t then Tibali fled, 
But by and by COMICS hacke ro Romeo, 


Who had but newly entertained reuenge, 

Could draw to part them, was {tout Tibalt ſlaine: 
And as he fell, did Romes turne and flie, 

This is the truth, or let Bento die. 


And tote they goe like. lightning, for exe l 


— 
* 
— 
3 


Vi, He is a Kinſman to the Mountague, 
Affection makes "him falle, he ſpeakes not true: 
W me iwenty, of them fought in this blacke ſtrife, 
and all thoſe twenty could but kill one life. 

beg for iuſtice which thou prince mult giue: 

Remcb flew Tibhalk, Romeo mutt not hlue. 

Prin. Romeo few him, he flew Mercutio, 
bo now the price of his deare bloud doth owe. 
= ©. Not Romeo prince, he was Mercutios lriend, 
3 sf ault concludes, but what the law ſhould end, 
| ; The lf OL Tibalt. 

Prin. And for that offence, 
ncviately we doe exile him hence: 
baue an intereſt in your hearts proceeding. 
for your rude brawles doth lie a ae 
& 0 amerce you with fo ſtrong a fine, 
119t you ſhall all repent the loſſe of mine. 

| Va agil. 
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{+ vill be deafe to pleading and excuſes, 


Nor teares, nor prayers ſhall purchaſe out abuſes. 10 

Therefore vſe none, let Romeo hence in haſt, gu 

Elſe when he is found, that houre is his + laſt, N. 

Beare hence this body, and attend our will, 8 4: 

Mercy but murders, pardoning thoſe that kill. T0 

f An 
Enter Iuliet alone. 

Gallop apace, you fiery footed ſteedes, : 
Towards Phebus lodging, ſuch a wagoner Ant 
As Phaeton would whip you to the weſt, put 
And bring in clowdie night immediately. Nos 

Spread thy cloſe curtaine loue- performing night, Ti 
That runnawayes eyes may winckeAnd Romeo / 
Leape to theſe armes, vntalkt@fygnd vnſeene, [ 
Louers can ſee to doe their amorous rights, 5 
And t by their owne beauties, or / loue be g blind, We 
It beſt agrees with night, come ciuill night, th 


Thou fober {ated matron ali in blacke, © 
And learne me how to looſe a winning match, 
Plaid for a paire of ſtainleſſe maidenhoods |j, 

Hood my vnmand blood bayting in my cheekes, 
With thy blacke mantle, till ſtrange loue grow bold, 
Thinks true lone acted ſimple modeſtie: 8 
Come night, come Nimes, come thou day in night, 
For thou wilt lie vpon the wings of night, 
Whiter then new ** ſnow vpon a rauens backe : 
Come gentle night, come loving blackbrowd night, 
_ Gine me my Romeo, and when {+4 thall die, 
Take him and « cut him out in little ſtarres, 
And he will moke the face of heauen fo fine, 
'T hat all the od will $4 be in love with night, 


p * 2 : A s * 05 je „ ö 2 am tee 
e 7 + the. 7 And omitted. & of loue 100. j maiden heads, * nt. on tees. 
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1 4 An 4 pay no WOT ſhip 0 the Zar ih ſan. 

W 7) haue bought the manſion of a lone, 
it: not poſſeſt it, and though I am 1old, 
oer yet enioy'd, ſo tedious is this day, 
b ;- the night before ſome feſtiuall, 

W 7. 10 impatient child that hath new rohes 
nad may not weare them, O here comes my nurſe, 


42 8 SY 1 
3 . 5 14 7 5 


3 7 17 | 
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or Roo and Ivoire, 


Enter Nurſe with cords, 


| 5nd ſhe bring newes, and every tongue that ſpeaks 
put K-25 name, ſpeakes heauenly eloquence : 


Nou nurſe, what newes ? what haſt thou there, 


E 7 cords that Romeo bid thee feich ? 


Wr. I, I, the cords. 
ſult. Ay me, what newes? why doſt thou wiring thy 
hands : © oe. | 
Nur. A weladay, hees dead, hees dead, hecs dead, 
radone lady, we are vadone, 
ie day, hees is gone, hees kild, hees dead. 
lu. Can heauen be ſo enuious. 
Nur. Romeo can. 


Tough heauen cannot. O Kames, Romeo, 
uo cuer would haue thought it Romeo. 


u. What diuell art thou, that doſt corment me thus? 


torture ſbould be rored in difmall hell, 
Bath Romeo aine himſelfe? ſay thou but ] 
W 40d that bare vowell T ſhall poyſon more 


bea the death -darting eye of cockatrice, 
5 [ an NO! ; 


1 
3 . Aa & 7 
1 * ” 1 
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i, it there be ſuch an T. : 

eyes ſhot, that makes thee auſwere I: 
lame fay J, or if not, no. | 
ic, Hunds, determine my weale or wo. 


I > 


Nur, I faw the wound, [ {aw it with mine eyes, 
marke, here on his manly breſt, 
14 A pitcous 


nen 
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A piteous coarſe, a bloody piteous coarſe, 
Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedawhbde * in blood, 
All in gore blood, I founded + at the fight. 
Ju. O breake my heart, poore banckrout break at once 
To priſon eyes, nere looke on libertie. 
Vile earth to earth reſigne, end motion here, 
And thou and Romeo preſſe on hcavie beare. 
Nur. O Tyball, Tybalt, the beſt friend I had, 
O curteous Tybait honeſt gentleman, 
That euer I ſhould liue to ſee thee dead. 
Ju. What ſtorme is this that blowes ſo contraric ? 
Is Romeo fl aughtred ? and is Tybalt dead? 
My deareſt cozen, and my dearer lord, 
Then dreadfull W ſound the general doome, 
For who is lining, if thote two are gone? 
Nur. Ty; ut is gone, and Rome baniſhed, 
Romeo that kild him he is baniſhed. 
Huliet. O God, did Romeos hand ſhed Tybalts blood? 
4 It did, it did, alas the day, it did. | 
Nur. O ſerpent heart, hid with a flowring face, 
Tu. Did euer dragon keepe fo faire a cave ? 
Beantitall tyrant, fiend angelicall 
Rauenous doveteatherd rauen, 1 lambe 
Deſpiſed ſubſtance of diuineſt ſhow : 
luſt oppoſite to what thou juſtly ſeem'ſt, 
3 dimme $ faint, an honourable villaine: 
) nature, what hadſt thou to doe in hell, 
0 hen thou didſt bewer || the ſpirit of a fiend 
Tn mortall paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ? 
Was euer booke containing ſuch vile matter 


* Hecltarbd. 4 e | 
This line is given to the nurſe, and the following one begife 14 
i the edition of 1637. | 
S damned. . 
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or Romzo AND Iviity, 


80 fairely bound? O that deceit ſhould dwell 
(ach a gorgeous pallace. 


— 


95 
it 


Nur. Theres no truſt, no faith, no honeſtie in men, 
All periurde, all forſworne, all naught, all diſſemblers, 


ah wheres my man? giue me ſome aqua-vitz ? 


Theſe griefes, theſe woes, theſe ſorrowes make me old, 


ghame come to Komeo. 

I, Bliltered be thy tongue 
For ſack a wiſh, he was not borne to ſhame : 
don his brow ſhame is aſham'd to fit ; 
tis a throane where honour may be crownd 
Sole monarch of the vniucrfall earth. 
(0 what a beaſt was I to chide at him? 


; p rt T Tx 1 A . ** 17 * « ** * mY 88 
Nur, Will vou ſpeake well of bim that kild your cozin ? 
— s of A Af 


{. Shall I fpeake ill of him that is my huſband ? 


Ah poore my lord, what tongue ſhail ſmooth thy name, 
hen T-thy three houres wife haue mangled it? 


E Put Wherefore villaine didſt thou kill my cozin? 


Chat vilaine cozin would haue kild my huſband: 


I ; . 15 * F: f 7y 8 N 1 * 8 V | ©, 24 244 — 14 { = 8 1 
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„r huſband lives that Tihalt would haue ſlaine, 


— 


Tibalts dead that would haue flaine my huſband: 


MEET LES 1 1 * e 52 be. > 
this 15 comfort, wherefore weepe I then: 


. ' 


dome words there was worſer then Tibalts death 


That murdred me, I would forget it faine, 


hut oh it preſſes to my memory, | 
e damned puilty deedes to finners minds, 

3 Tale is dead and Romeo baniſhed : 

1 zal banithed, that one word baniſhed, 

YH [th Haine ten thouſand Tibalts : Tibalts death 
doc inough if it had ended there: | 


Or 
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Or if ſower woe delights in fellowſhip, 

And needly will be wranckt with other priefes, 
Why followed not when the ſaid 7b alis dead, 
Thy father or thy mother, nay or both, 
Which moderne lamentation might haue moued, 
But with a reareward following Tibalts death, 
Romeo is baniſhed to Ipeake that word, 

Is father, mother, Tibhalt, Romeo, Tulict, 

All ſlaine, all dead: Romes is baniſhed, 

There is no end, no limit, meaſure, bound, 

In that words death, no words can that woc found. 
Where is my father and my mother nurſe ? 

Nur. Weeping and wailing ouer Tibalts courſe, * 
Will you go to them: I will bring you thither, 

. Vaih they his wounds with teares: mine hall be {por 
When theirs are drie, for Routes baniſhmeat. | 
Take vp who: cordes, poore ropes you are beguild, 
Both you and I for Romeo is exilc : 

He made you for a high-way to my bed, 

But Ja maide, die maiden widowed, 

Come cord, come nurſe, Ile to my wedding bed, 
And death, not Romeo, take my maiden head, 

Nur. Hie to your chamber, Ile find Ames 
To comfort you, I wot well where he is: 

Harke ye, your Romeo will be heare at night, 
Ile to him, he is hid at Lawrenc ce cell. 

Ii. O find him, giue this ring to my true knis!. 

And bid him come „ to take his laſt farew ell. . 


Euter Frier ond Romeo. 


1 . . 


Fri. Romeo come forth, come for th thou feartiult mat 
Afflidtion is cnamor'd of th y parts: 
And thou arr v Voaded 0 . K 


or Rouro AND IUL1ET. 


v, Father what newes : ? what is the princes doome ? 

5 Wia ſorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 

; 1 hat yet KNOW dot? 

1 Y Fri. Too £miliar 

| * ay deare ſonne with ſuch ſowre company! ? 

5 Bu thee tidings of the prince es doom. a 

| „ What lefle then doomeſday is the princes doome ? 
= A gentler indgement vaniſht from his lips, 

| For ha ies Jeath, but bodies baniſhment. * 

,. Ha baniſhment? be mercifull, ſay death: 

For ile hath more terror in his locke, 

; Mich more then death, do not ſay baniſhment. 

p.. Here from Verona art thou baniſhed: 

1 pe patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

.. Thcre is no world without Pera walles, 

WB: purcatorie, torture, hell it ſchfe: 

Hence baniſhed, is baniſht from the World. 

WA. works exile is death. Then baniſhed 

ech, miſtearmd, calling death baniſhed, 

1 1 ou cutſt my head off with a golden axe, 

a ſnücſt vpon the ſtroke tat murders me.. 

deadly fin, O rude vnthankefulgeſſe, 

n alt our law cailes death, but the kind prince 

| Laue hy part, hath ruſnt aſide the law, 

EA. rnd that blacke word death to baniſhment.. 

WT (is is deare mercy, and thou (ceft it not. 

i 7. Tis torture and not m oy heanen 1s here 

let lives and every cat and d dog, 

Enery VEWoi thy thing 
in heauen and may looke on her. 
E bu 71/2 may not. More validitie, 
2 e hongurable Nate, more courtſhip 5 
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ies, then Romeo they may ſcaze 
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Who even in pure and veſtall modeſtie 


_ But Romeo may not, hee is baniſhed. 


Being a dinine, a ghoſtly conteffor, 


Vuleile philoſophie can make a Juliet, 


Tur MOST LAMENTABLE T'racthi: 


On the white wonder of deare Juliets hand, 
And ſteale immortall bleſſing from her lips, 


Still bluſh, as thinking their owne kiſſes lin, 
This may flies doc, when I from this mult flie, 
And ſaiſt thou yet that exile is not death? 


Flies may doe this, bur I from this muſt flie: 
They are freemen, but I am banithed, 
Hadſt thou no poyſon mixt no ſharp ground kt 
No ſudden meane of death, though nere ſo cane, 
But baniſhed to kill me: banithed ? 

O frier, the damned vie that word in hell : 
Howling attends it, how haft thou the heart 


A fin obſoluer, and my friend profeſt, 
To mangle me with that word baniſhed 2 
Fri, Then fond mad man, here me a little {pci 
Ho. O thou wilt ſpeake againe of baniſhment, 
Fri, Ne giue thee armour to keepe off that word, 
Aduerſities iweete milke, philoſophie, 
To comfort thee though thou art baniſhed, 
Ko. Yet baniſhed 2. hang vp philoſoplite, 


Diſplant a towne, reverſe a princes doome, 
It helpes not, it preuailes not, talke no more. 
Fri. © then I ſee, that mad men haue 4:0 ear: 
No. Row ſhould they, when wiſe men haue n. 
Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. 
Ro. Thou canſt not ſpeake of that thou doſt wot Hesl, 
Wert thou as young as I, ſuliæt thy loue, 
An hour but married, Tibalt murdered, 
Dating Uke me, and like me baniſhed, 


or Romeo Ax D IuIIEr. 


bes michteſt thou ſpeake, 

. _— mighreſt thou teare thy hayre, 

. And fall vpon the ground as I do now, 
© raking the meaſure of an vumade graue. 
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Enter * Nurſe, and * knickes. 


r,. Ariſe one knocks, good Rome? hide thy 00 
Re. Not 1, vn! -fle the breath of harificke prone 


EnG-like infold me from the {earch of e 


They knocke. 


g Vi. Parke how they knocke (wh ole there) Rames ariſe, 
WE] vi the taken, (ſtay a while) ſtand p. 


Slud knocks, + 


ET to my ſtudy by and by , Gods will 
i Wat ſimpleneſſe is this: I come, I come. 


bse baocks fo hard? whence come you? whats your WIll? 
Enter Nurſe. 


. Let me come in, and you ſhall know my errant; 
1 E1 come from la iy Tuliet. 

W 7 Welcome then. | | 

3 0 holy frier, O tell me holy frier, 

3 ny ladies lord, wheres Romeo, 

3 . There on the ground, 


Wh! his one tearcs made drunke. 
he is even in my miſtreſſeè caſe, 
lin er caſe. O wotull ſimpathy: 


Ener, and, aminred. þ knick againe. 1 {by and by) 


Fitious 


THE MOST LAMENTABLE TgAckpir 


Pitious predicament, euen fo lies ſhe, 
Blubbring and weeping, weeping and blubbring, 
Stand vp, ſtand vp, ſtand and you be a man, 
For Iuliets ſake, for her ſake riſe and ſtand : 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo deepe an O: 

Rom. Nurſe. | 

Nur. Ah fir, ah fir, deaths * the end of all. 


Fo. Spakeſt thou of Huliet ? how is it + with her 


Doth not ſhe thinke me an old murtherer, 

Now I haue ſtaind the childhood & of our ioy, 
With blood remousd, but little from her owns / 
Where is ſhe ? and how doth ſhe ? and what ſaves 
My conceald lady to our canceld Joue ? 


Nur. O ſhe ſayes nothing fir, but weeps and wreps, 


And now fals on her bed, and then ſtarts VP, 
And Tybalt calls, and then on Remes cries, 
And then downe falls againe. 


Ro. As if that name ſhot from the deadly leuell of 2 gun 


Did murther her, as that names curſed hand 
Murdred her kinſman. Oli tell me frier, tel! me, 
In what vile part of this anatomie 
Doth my name lodge? Tell me, that T may facks 
The hatefull manſion. | 

Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 
Art thou a man? thy forme cries out thou art: 
Thy teares are womaniſh, thy wild acts deuot“ 
The rarcaboable furie of a beaſt. 
Vnſcemely woman in a ſceming man, 
And ill beſeeming beaſt in ſeeming both, 
Thou haſt amaz'd me. By my holy order, 
I thought thy diſpoſition better temperd. 
Haſt thou ſlaine Tybalt ? wilt thou ſlay thy felf: ; 
Aud flay thy lady, that in thy life lies, | 
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or Romeo Aup luLiEr. 


7 4 doing damned hate vpon thy ſelfe ? 

F Wi rayleſt thou on thy birth? the heauen and earth? 
| ; Since birth, and heauen and earth, all three doe meet 

1 lu thee at once, Which thou at once wouldſt looſe. 
bie, he, thou ſhameſt thy ſhape, thy loue, thy wit, 

8 ich like a vſurer aboundſt in all: 

1 And vſeſt none in that true vie indeed, 

E Which ſhould bedecke thy ſhape, thy lone, thy wi. ; 

3 : Thy noble ſhape, is but a forme of waxe, 

; Ti; greſſing from the valour of a man, 

Ta y deare loue ſworne but hollow periurie 

lng that loue which thou haſt vowd to cheriſh, 
WT: wit, that ornament, to ſhape and loue, 

Eien in the conduct of them both: 

1 Ie 8 in a ſkilleſſe ſouldiers flaſxe, 

a fier by thine one ignorance, 

N . thou diſmembred with thine owne defence. 

EV hat rowlſe thee man, thy Iuliet is aliue, 

i * V ch oſe deare lake thou wall but! lately dead. 

Wi rear | thi 1 0 Tibalt would kill thee, 

5 thou fiewelt Tibalt, there art thou en 

Wi aw that threatned death becomes thy friend, 
} Fd turne it to exile, there art thou happy. 

ace of bleſling light vpon thy backe, 

opel : courts. thee in her beſt array, 

lt 11:ſoaued * and {ullen wench, 

q *" 100 puts vþ 7 thy fortune and thy Joue : 

WE) ke beede, take neege, for ſuch die miſerable. 


ae get thee to thy lone as was decreed, 


 =_ el chamber, hence and comfort het: 
9 


oke thou ſtay not till the watch be ſer, 
101 thou caſt not paſſe to Mantua, 
gere $0.00 alt Hue till wee can find a time 
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THE MOST LAMENTABLE TRAOEDIIE 


To blaze your marriage reconcile your friends, 
Beg pardon of thy + prince and call thee backe, 
With twenty hundred thouſand times more oy 
Then thou wentſt forth in lamentation. 

Goe before nurſe, commend me to thy lady, 
And bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 

Which heauy ſorrow makes them apt vito, 


 Komeo is comming. 


Nur. O Lord, I could haue ſtaid here all the night 
To heare good counſell, oh what learning is : 
My lord, Ile tell my lady you will come. 

Ro. Do ſo, and bid my ſweete prepare to chide. 

Nur. Here fir, a ring the bid me giue you fir : 
Hie you, make haſte, for it growes very late. 

Ko. How weil my comfort is reviu'd by this. 

Fri, Go hence, goodnight, and here ſtands all your {i 
Either be gone before the watch be ſer, 
Or by the breake of day diſguiſd from hence, 
DOKUUrnc in Mantua, Ile find out your man, 
And he ſhall ſignifie from time to time, 
Euery good hap to yon, that chaunces here: 


_ Giue me thy hand, tis late, farewell, goodnight. 


Ko. But that a ſoy paſt ioy calls out on me, 
It were a griefe, ſo briefe to part with thee 
Farewell. 


Enter old Capulet, his wife and Paris. 


Ca. Things haue falne out fir fo valuckily, 


That we haue had no time to moue our daughter, 


Looke you, {be lou'd her kinſman Tybalr dearely, 
And fo did I, Well we were borne to dic, 
Tis very late, ſheele not come downe to night: 


* tbe 


or Romeo any IurIET. 


Feconiiſe you, but for your company, 
W : would haue bin a bed an houre ago. 
= 27:-i;. Theſe times of wo, affoord no times to wooe 3 
3 adam goodnight, commend me to your daughter. 
. 1 will, and know her mind early to morrow, 
o night ſhe is mewed vp to her heauines. 
W Cc: Sir Paris, I will make a deſperate tender 
ot my childes lone : 1 thinke ſhe will be rulde 
na reſpets by me: nay more, I doubt it not. 
wies, go you to her ere yon go to bed. 
3 Acquaint her hereof ®, my ſonne Paris loue, n 
Aud bid her, marke you me, on Wendſday next, _ 
3 Bat loft, what day is this? \ 
= Paris. Monday my lord. 
4. Monday, ha ha, well Wendſday is too ſoone, 
I A Thurſday let it be, a Thur day tell her, 
bel ſhall be married to this noble earle : 
e you be ready? do you like this haſte ? 
3 Week: ktepe no great adoe, 'a friend or two, 
= For harke you, Tybalt being ſlaine ſo late, 
be thought we held him careleſly, 
ng our kinſman, if we reuell much: 

WT cre ore weele haue ſome halfe a dozen friends, 
| : 0 there an end, but what ſay you to Tharlday ? 

* My lord, I would that Thurſday were to morrow. 

. Well, get you gone, a Thuriday, be it then : ; 
F you to luſiet ere you go to bed, 
rare ber wife, againſt this wedding day. 
urewel my lord, light to my chamber ho, 
ns eme, it is 0 very late, chat me may call it early by and by, 
L odnight. Exeunt. 
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E ater Romeo and Luliet aloft. 
i, Wilt thou be gone ? It is not yet neare day : 


1 Fe * Lererol ih. 
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ThE MOST; LAMENTABLE TRAO EDI: 


It was the nightingale, and not the larke, 

That pierſt the fearefull hollow of thine care, 

Nightly ſhe ſings on yond pomgranet tree, 

Beleeue me loue, it was the nightingale. 

Ro. It was the larke the herauld of the morne, 

No nightingale, looke loue what enuious ſtreakes 
Do lace the ſeuering cloudes in yonder eaſt: 

Nights candles are burnt out, and iocond day 

Stands tipto on the myſtie mountalnes tops, 

I muſt be gone and liue, or {tay and die, 

lu. Yond light is not day light, I know it I: 

It is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 

To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Mantua, 

Therefore ſtay yet, thou needſt not to be gone. 

Ro. Let me be tane, let me be put to death, 
J am content, ſo thou wilt haue it fo. 
Ile ſay yon gray is not the mornings eye, 

Tis but the pale refſexe of Cintbias brow, Bs 
Nor that is not the-larke whole noates doe beate 3 
The vaulty heauen ſo high aboue our heads, 2 8 

haue more care to ſtay then will to go: 3 * 

Come death and welcome, Juliet wills it fo. 1 5 
. 


How iſt my ſoule, lets talke it is not day. 1 


Iu. It is, it is, hie hence be gone away: 
It is the larke that ſings ſo out of tune, 
Straining harſh diſcords, and vopleaſing ſtiar pes. 
Some ſay the larke makes ſwecte diviſion, 
This doth not ſo : for the deuideth vs. 
Some ſay the larke and loathed toad change eyes, 
O now I would they had changde voyces too 
Since arme from arme that voyce doth vs affray, 
Hunting thee hence, with huntſup to the day, 
O now be gone, more light and light it growes. 
Romeo. More light and light, more darke and Ci: 


or Romeo AND IuLTET. 


Enter inadents and Nurſe, 


ur. Madam. 
Ju. Nurſe. | 
Nur. Your lady mother is cumming to your chamber, 
The day is broke, be wary, looke about. 
4 {u, Then window let day in, and let life out. 
o. Farewell, farewell, one kiſſe and Ile deſcend. 
, Art thou gone ſo, loue, lord, ay huſband, friend, 
l © | muſt heare from thee enery day in the houre, 
3 For in a minute there are many daies, 
W by this count I ſhall be much in yeares, 
I Ere I againe behold my Romeo. 
s. Farewell: : 
: will omit no oportunitie, 
| That may conuey my greetings one to thes 
4. O thinkeſt thou we ſhall euer meete güne 1 
= £2. I doubt it not, and al! theſe woes ſhall ſerue 
1 1 85 :ete diſcourſes in our time to come. 
. O God haue an ill diuming ſoule, 
* 1 kes I ſee thee now, thou art fo lowe, 
As one dead in the bottome of a tombe, 
: Werke my eye· ſight failes, or thou lookeſt pale, 
0 Em, And truſt me love, in my eye lo doe you: 
bn e forrow drinkes our blond. Adue, adue. Exit. 
| lu, O fortune, fortune, all men call thee fickle, | 
I 3 Gu. art fickle, what doſt thou with him 
E That is renowmd for faith? be fickle fortune: 


For then I hope thou wilt not keepe him long, 
F {end him bac ke. 


3 


Enter mot her. 
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daughter, are you vp? | < 
h t that calls? it is my lady mother, | 
Ki 13 


THe MOST LAMEN TABLE TzAckEDIr 

Is ſhe not downe fo late or vp ſo early? _ 
What vnaccuſtomd cauſe procures her either * ? 

La. Why how now Juliet. 

1i, Madam I am not well. 

La. Euermore weeping for your cozins death ? 
What wilt thou waſh him from his graue with tearcs : 
And if thou couldſt, thou couldſt not make him liue : 


Therefore haue done, ſome griefe ſhewes much of lou, 


But much of gricfe, ſhewes ſtill ſome want of wit. 
Tu. Yet let me weepe, for ſuch a feeling loſſe, 


La. So ſhall you feele the loſſe, bat x not the irici:d 
Which you weepe for. 


Iu. Feeling ſo the loſſe, | 
1 cannot chuſe but euer weepe the friend. 


La, Well girle, thou weepſt not ſo muck for his death, 


As that the villaine liues which ſlaughtered him. 
Tu. What villaine madam ? 
La. That fame villaine Romeo. 
lu. Villaine and he be many miles a ſunder : 
God pardon, I doe withall my heart : 
And yet no man like he, doth grieue my heart. 

La. That is becauſe the traitor lines, 

Tu. I madam from the reach of theſe my hands 
Would none but I might venge my cozins death. 

La. We will haue vengeance for it, feare thou not, 
*Then weepe no more, Ile ſend to one in Mantua, 
Where that ſame baniſht runnagate doth line, 

Shall give him ſuch an vnaccuſtomd dram, 
That he ſaall ſoone keepe Tibalt company: 
And then I hope thou wilt be ſatis fied. 

tu. Indeede J neuer ſhall be ſatisfied 

With Remeo, till L behold him. Dead 

Is my poore heart ſo for a kinſman vext : 

Madam if you could find out but a man 


* hitber, 
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OF Romro Axp lIuliExr. 


ro beare a poyſon, I would temper it: 

iat Romeo ſhould vpon receit thereof, 

bone ſleepe in quiet. O how my heart abhors 

To heure him namde and cannot come to him, 

Jo wreake the loue I bore my cozin, 

Vpon his body that hath ſlaughtered him. 

NY Ms. 2 thou the meanes, and Ile find ſuch a man, 
: But now Ile tell thee ioyfull tidings gyrle. 

. = joy comes well in ſuch a needy time, 
What are 1% *, beſerch your ladythip ? 

. Well, well, thou haſt a carefull facher child. 
One who to put thee from thy heauines, 

Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of ioy, 

: © That thou expects not, nor I lookt not for. 

. Madam in happy time, What day is that ? 
. Marry my child, early next Thurſday morne, 
= Thc gallant, young, and noble gentleman, 

ue countie Paris at faint Peters church, 

ball happly make thee there a ioyfull bride. 

E 7 Now by faint Peters church, and Peter too, 
© He ſhall not make me there a joyfull bride. 
Vonder at this haſt, that I muſt wed | 
be that ſhould + be huſband comes to wooe * 

= prey you tell my lord and father madam, 

# 1 not marrie yet, and when I doe, I ſweare 
Wit hall be Romeo, whom you Know I hate 

Kather then Paris, theſe are newes indeede. 
. Here comes your father, tell him fo your ſolfe: 
e how he will take it at your hands. 
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I Enter Capulet and Nurſe. 
1 = CG, When the ſun ſets, the earth doth driſle deaw, 
| © But for the ſunſet of my brothers ſonne, 


teares. 


* they, J. + muſß. | 
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THz MOST LAMENTABLE TRACOERDII 
Euermore ſhowring in one little body ? oe 
Thou counterfaits. A barke, a fea, a wind: * My + 
For ſtill thy eyes, which I may call the ſea, 4 


Doe ebbe and flow with teares, the barke thy body i is: ; ; os 
Sayling in this ſalt dud, the windes thy ſighes, | ; Fg 
Who raging with thy teares and they with them, WE 
Without a ſudden calme will over ſet ' ; * 
Thy tempeſt toſſed body. How now wife, 1 Foa 
Haue you delinered to her our decree ? = -: 
La. I fir, but ſhe will none, ſhe piues you thankes, W coo 
{ would the foole were married to her graue. =_ »y 
Ga. Soft take me with you, take me with you. wife, . 
How will ſhee none? doth ſhe not giue vs thanks? WE May 
Is ſhe not proud? doth ſhe not count her bleſt, = - Fa 
Vnworthy as ſhe is, that we have wronght | * Viter 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroome ? "FT 
Hu. Not proud you haue, but thankfull that you haue = KD, 
Prond can I never be of what I hate, _ 7 
But thankfuil euen for hate, that is meant * lone, | ' Day, 
Ca. How now, how now, chopt lodgick, what is this ̃ Alon 
Proud and I thanke you, and I thanke you not, bol 
And yet not proud miſtriſſe minion you? Age 
Thanke me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, YZ of £ 
But fettle your fine joints gainſt Thurſday next, | Stukt 
To go with Paris to faint Peters churekn prop 
8 I will drag thee on a hurdle thither, _ And 
ut you greene ſickneſſe carrion, out you baggage, W 4] 
No tallow face. Toa 
La, Fie, fie, what are you mad? Lam 

ty, Good father, I beſeech you on my knees, But 
Graz 


Hcare me with patience, but to ſpeake a word. 
Fa. Hang thee young baggage, diſobedient wretch, 
tell thee what, get thee to church a Thurſday, 
Or neuer after looke me in the face. 
* hats meant in, 
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OF Romeo and Toiier, 


Sbeake not, replie not, do not anſwere me. 


My fingers itch, wite, we ſcarce thought vs bleſt, 


That God had lent vs but this onely child, 


But now I ſee this one is one too much, 


© And that we haue a curſe in having her: 
Out on her hilding. | 


Nur. God in heauen bleſſe her: 


do are too blame my lord to rate her ſo. 


La. And why my lady wiſdom, hold your tongue, 


Good prudence, {matter with your goſſips, go. 


ar. I ſpeake no treaſon, 


* Father, O godigeden, 


May not one ſpeake ? 
a. Peace you mumbling toole, 


* Viter your grauitie ore a goſſips bowle, 


For here we need it not. 


Hi. You are too hot. 
Fa. Gods bread, it makes me mad, 
Day, night, houre, tide, time, worke, play, 
Alone in companie, ſtill my care hath bin 
o haue her matcht, and hauing now prouided 
A genileman of noble parentage, 
Of faire demeanes, youthfull and nobly allied, 
Suft as they ay Þ with honourable parts, 
rroportioned as ones thought would wiſh a man, 
and then to haue a wretched puling foole, 
4 whining mammet, in her fortunes tender, 
Lo anſwere, Ile not wed, I cannot loue: 
n too young, I pray you pardon me, 
Hut and you will not wed, Le pardon you, | * 
ate where you will, you ſhall not houſe with me: 


Look too't, thinke on't, I do not vſe to leſt. 


i ed I ee i | 
This line is given to the father, and the following one to the nurſe, 


7 (en they ſay, ) | 
| K 4 


Thurſday 
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TE Mosr LAMENTABLE TRrAGED: 


Thurſday is neere, lay hand on heart, aduiſe, 

And you be mine, Ile giue you to my friend, 

And you be not, hang, beg, ſtarue, dye in the ſtreets, 

For by my ſoule, Ile nere acknowledge thee, 

Nor what is mine ſhall neuer doe thee good: 

| Truſt too't, bethinke you, Ile not be forſworne. Ex: 

| Juliet. Is there no pitie ſitting in the cloudes, 

| That ſees into the bottome of my griefe ? 

O ſweet my mother caſt me not away, 

| Delay this marriage, for a month, a weeke, 

| Or if you do not, make the bridall bed 

In that dim monument where Tibalt lies, 
Mo. Talke not to me, for Ile not ſpeake a word, 

Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. Py 
Juliet. O God. O nurſe, how ſhall this be preuente 42 


23 
- 
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-& 14 me 
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| My huſband is on earth, my faith in heauen, 1 is l 
| How ſhall that faith returne againe to earth, 1 
| Þ Vnleſſe that huſband ſend it me from heauen, an 
| By leauing earth? comfort me, countaile me- WJ: io «| 


| Alacke, alacke, that heauen ſhould practiſe ſtratagems 1 We ll e 
Vpon ſo ſoft a ſubiect as my felte. 1 
What ſaiſt thou, haſt chou not a word of igy ? 
| Some comfort nurſe, 
Nur. Faith here it is, Romeo is baniſhed, and all ol 
to nothing, 

6 That he dares nere come backe to challenge you : 
1! Or if he do, it needs mult be by ſtealth, 
| Then ſince the cafe ſo ſtands as now it doth, 

{ thinke it beſt you married with the countie, 

O hves a lovely gentleman : 

2255 diſhclout to him, an cagle aden 
Hath not ſo greene, 0 quicke, ſo faire an eye 
As Faris hath, beſhrow my very heart, 

I thinke you are happy in this ſecond match, 


Po 


or RoMkO and Iviitt. 


E ; J r it excels your firſt, or if it did not, 
ur firſt is dead, or twere as good he were, 
E 1 living here and you no vſe of him. 
W 7. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 
Nur. And from my — too, or elſe beſhrew them both. 
* amen. 
What 
i * Wel thou haſt comforted me maruailous much, 
® in, al 175 tell my lady J am gone, 
i MF © difplcaſde my father, to Lawrence cell, 
1 FT. nike e e and to be abſolu'd. 


SY 
7 % 
2 


15 


Var. Marrie J will, aud this is wiſely done. 

| Jg. Auncient damnation, O moſt wicked fiend, 
3 Pit more fin to wiſh me thus forfworne, i 
8 10 1 my lord with that fame rongiie, | | [| 
Which ſhe hath praitde him with aboue compare, Y þ 
. mali -thouland times? Goe counſcllor, 

oon and my boſome henceforth ſhall be twaine: | | 
Wc to the wh to know his remedie, . | A 
BF all ee fajle, my ſelfe haue power to dic. Exit. 1 
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BY Enter Frier and cauntie Paris. N | 


Fl i. On Thurlday fir, the time is very ſhort. i |; Il | 
| Pa. My father Capilet will haue it fo, _ 0 
] "ip n nothing flow to ſlacke his haſt, il 


oon lay you doe not know the ladies minge ? j 
@J ceven is the courſe, I like it not. _— 

& /. immoderately ſhe weepes for Tibalts death, TT 
q Wd © terctore haue I little talke of loue, 

1 Venus (miles not in a houſe of teares, 

. it, her father counts it dangerous 35 e 
e do vive her ſorrow ſo much way: 1 
# 10 " wiledome haſts Our mariage, 5 5 1 . | Wer. [ 
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TRE MOST LAMEN TABLE TRAOE Dir 


To ſtop the inundation of her teares. 
Which too much minded by her ſelfe alone, 
May be put from her by ſocietie. 
Now doe you know the reaſon of this haſt ? 
Fri. I would I knew not why it ſhould be flowed. 
Looke fir here comes the lady towards my cell. 


Enter luliet. 


Par. Happily met my lady and my wife. 

Tu, That may be ſir, when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be, muſt be lone, on Thurſday 

tu. What muſt be ſhall be, . 

Fri. Thats a certaine text. | 

Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this fathe: ? 

Tu. To anſwere that, I ſhould confeſſe to you 

Pa. Do not denie to him, that you loue me: 

Iu. I will confeſſe to you that I love him. 

Par. So will ye, I am ſure that you loue ma. 
Iu. If 1 do ſo, it will be of more price, 

Being ſpoke behind your backe, then to your face. 
Par. Poore ſoule thy face is much abuſd witbe ts, 
Tu. The teares haue got ſmall victorie by that, 

For it was bad inough before their ſpight. 

Pa. Thou wrongſt it more then teares with that report 
Iu. That is no ſla under fir, which is & tru 

And what I ſpake, I ſpake it to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is mine, and thou haſt Qaundred i: 
{1. It may be fo, for it is not mine one. 
Are you at leiſure, holy father now, _ 
Or ſhall I come to you at evening maſſe ? 
Fri. My leiſure ſerues me penſiue daughter 22 
My lord we muſt intreat the time alone. 
Ba. Goglield, I ſhould diſturbe devotion, 
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or Romeo Aup IuLtet. Wh 


I 1 +: on Thurſday early will I rowſe yee, | 
Frill then adue, and keepe this holy kiſſe. 

, O ſhut the doore, and when thou haſt done fo, 
Tone weepe with me, paſt hope, paſt care, paſt helpe. 
Fri. O Iuliet, L already know thy griefe, 

I. Araines me paſt the compaſſe of my wits, 
beare thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
EO: Thurſday next be married to this countie. 
. Tell me not frier that thou heareſt of this, 
ide thou tell me how I way prevent it: 

If in thy wiſedome thou canſt giue no helpe, 

po chou but call my reſolution wie, 

| Aud with this knife, Ile heipe it preſently, 

WC ioynd my heart, and Romeos, thou our hands 
dc this hand by thee to Romess ſcald: 

n be the labell to another deede, 

or my true heart with trecherous reuolt, 

WT oa to another, this ſhall Cay them both: 

ET hoictore out of thy long experienſt time, 

ie ne ſome preſent counſell, or behold 

b bs Fit y extreames and me, this bloudy knife 
play the vmpecre, arbitrating that, 

* ict the commiſſion of thy yeares and art, 
ald io no iſſue of true honour bring: 

, fo long to ſpeake, I long to die, 

1 Whit thou ſpeakſt, ſpeake not of remedy. 
. Hold daughter, I doe ſpie a kind of _ 
B ch craues as deſperat an execution. 

Ws hit is deſperate which we would prenent. 
er then to marrie countie Paris 


by haſt the ſtrength of will to ſlay thy felfe, 


1 en is it likely thou wilt vadertake 
* thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 
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Exit. 


Taz MOST LAMENTABLE T'rAcGt ni; 


N That coapſt with death himſelfe, to ſcape from it. 
And it thou dareſt, Ile giue thee remedie. 


i lu. Oh bid me leape, rather then marry Paris, 
i From of the battlements of any tower, 

i Or walke in theeuiſh waies, or bid me lurke 

| Where ſerpets are: chaine me with roaring bearcs 
| Or hide me nightly in a charnell houſe, 

; Orecoucred quite with dead mens ratling bones, 

| With reekic ſhankes and yealow chappels ® ſculls: 
| Or bid me go into a new made graue, 


| And hide me with a dead man in 1s F 
[ Things that to heare them told, haue made ine tremb!c, 
And J will doe it without feare or doubt, 
To live an vnſtaind wife to my ſweet lone. 
| Fri. Bold then, goe home, be merrie, giue confent, N 
. To marrie Paris : Wenlday is to morrow, 
To morrow night looke that thou le alone, 
Let not thy nurſe lie with thee in thy chamber Ko 3X 
Take thou this violl being then in bed, Z 
And this diſtilling liquor drinke thou off, 
When preſently through all thy veines ſhall run, 
A cold and drowſie humour: for no pulſc 
Shall keepe his natiue progreſle but ſurceaſe 
No warmth, no breath ſhall teſtiſie thou liueſt, 
The roſes in thy lips and cheekes ſhall fade 
Too many i. aſhes, the F eyes windowes fall: 
Like death when he ſhuts vp the day of life 
Each part depriu'd of ſupple gouernment, 
Shall ſtiffe and ſtarke, and cold appeare like death ; 
And in this borrowed likeneſſe of ſhrunke death 
Thou ſhalt continue two and forty houres, 
And then awake as from a pleaſant {leepe. 


chapleſſe. + bis ſhroud, I to fly. d thy, 


00% 


* 


or Romeo AN p lviizr. 


. Now when the bridegroome in the morning comes, 
Z To rowſe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead : 
4 Then as the manner of our country 1s, 
BY . thy beſt robes vncouered on the beere, 
e dorne to buriall in thy kindreds graue: 
+2 Thou halt be borne to that ſame ancient vault, 
W Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie, 
23 ja the meane time againſt thou malt awake, 
dall Romeo b by my letters know our Sh, 
1 Ard kither ſhall he come, and he and I 
3 Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
call Romeo beare thee hence to Mantua. 
ad this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame, 
o incon/tant toy * nor womanilh feare, 
Abate thy valour m the acting: It. 
tu, Gine me, gine me, 0 tell not me of feare, 
| Fri. Hold get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous 
W i; this reſolue, Ile le ſend a frier with ipecd 
3 To Mantua with my letters to thy lord. 
ae. Loue giue me ſtrength, and ſtrength ſhall helpe afford: 
Fell. deare ſather. Exit. 


Ie, /atber Capulet, mother, Nurſe, and eruing men, two 


| CG, 20 many gueſts inuite as here are writ, 
* Sicrah, £ go hire me tWenty Cunning COOKes, 


Yor 


er. You ſhall haue none Ul fir, for Ile trie if they can licke 
Nie {i (15 8er 


2 tow canſ thon trie the m ſo ? | 
Ler. Marrie f ſir, tis an ill cocke that canot lick his own 


bers: therefore he that cannot licke his fingers * BR. 
| WW h me. 
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Tux MOST LAMENTABLE Teact:: 
i Ca. Go be gone, we ſhall be much vnfurniſht for this tnt: K. 
i What is my daughter gone to frier Lawrence ? And 3 
Nur. I forſooth. Goth 
' | \ Ca. Well he may chance to do fome good on her, ile £0 
j A peeuiſh ſelſe willde harlotry it is. lle pla 
| They 
1 Enter lIuliet. W 7, 0 


— 
* 


| | 1 : N 4800 
Nur. See where ſhe comes from fhrift with merric looks, an 


Ca. How now ray headſtrong, where haue you vin gddg WE Ace 
lu. Where I haue learnt me to repent the ſin 
Of diſobedient oppoſition, 
To you and your beheſts, and am enioynd I.! 


= ' | 
brav 


By holy Laurence, to fall proſtrate here, 3 
el 


To beg your pardon, pardon I befeech you, | 
Hencetorward I am ever ruld by you. Jo mo 
Ca. Send for the countie, goe tell him of this, Wich 
Ile haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning ] 
Juli. 1 met the youthfull lord at Lawrence cell, 
And gaue him what becomd * loue I might, My, 
Not ſtepping ore the bounds of modeſtie, 11 1 


Ca. Why Iam glad ont, this is well, ſtand vp, 
This is aſt Fore be, let me ſee the county 
I marcie gol ſay and fetch him hether. 
Now afore God, this reuerend holy frier, 
All our whole citie is much bound to him, 


I 
I Nurſe, will you goe with me into my cloſer, I 15 
To belpe me ſort ſuch needful ornaments, Ken. 
As you thinke fit to furniſh me to morrow ? 1 
Mo. No not till Thurſday, there is time inough. Ba 
Fa. Go nurſe, go with her, weele to church t9 Oy haue: 


X af, 


Mo. We ſhall be ſhort in our prouiſion, 
Tis now neare night, 


* Licommed, 


2 4 » 
<2 


* 


or Romeo Aup lIorIE Tr. 


. Tuſh, 1 will ſtirre about, N 
And all things ſhall be well, I warrant thee wife: 
Co chou to Juliet, helpe to decke vp her, 
dor to bed to night, let me alone: 

W 1! p12y the buſwife for this once, what ho ? 
her are all forth, well I will walke my ſelfe 

IF To countie Par is, to prepare " him 
dali to morrow, my heart is wondrous light, 


- 


Wc: ſeme wayward gyrle is fo reclaimed, Exit. 
once 5) * 


Enter Iuliet and Nurſe. 


— 
Fad 
» 


{> attires are beſt, but gentle nurſe 
rar thee leaue me to my ſelfe to niglit: 
baue need of many oryſons, 


" * : 


Fils 


o moue the heavens to ſmile vpon my tate, 
W which wel thou knoweſt, is crofle and ful ot ſin. 
Euter mother. 25 | 


My, What are you buſie ho-? need you my help? 
1%, No madam, we haue culd ſuch neceilaries 

are behoofefull for our ſtate to morrow : 
0 pleaſe you, let me now be left alone, 

ul let the nurſe this night fit vp wich you, 
. L am ſure, you haue your hands full all, 
chi {o ſudden buſinefſe. 


RT. "ule * *. , 
200d dig ut. 


hes to bed and reſt, for thou haſt need. 


3 F. 
0 
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8 | E xo, 
E Farcwell, God knowes when we ſhall meete againe. 
3 | 


have a faint cold feare thrills through my veines, 
I ' 
hat a 


bat aimoſt freezes vp the heate of life: 
ee em backe againe to comfort me. 
e, What ſhould ſhe do here ? 


- 
WE, {7 
* 5 Enn 


121 {ceane I needs muſt act alone. 


Come 
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THz ' MOST LAMENTABLE TRAO EDI 


Come viall, what if this mixture do not worke at al 
Shall I be married then to morrow morning ? 

No, no, this ſhall forbid it, lie thou there, 

What if it be a poyſon which the frier 

Subtilly hath miniſtred, to haue me dead, 


_ Leaſt in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonourd, 


Becauſe he married me before to Romeo? 

I feare it is, and yet me thinks it ſhould not, 

For he hath ſtill beene tried a holy man, 

How if when Lam laid into the tombe, 

I wake before the time that Romeo I 
Come to redeeme me, theres a fearefull point : cl 
Shall I not then be {tifled in the vault ? tec 
To whoſe foule mouth no healthſome ayre breaths {1 Loose 
And there die ſtrangled ere my Aames comes, | W Sparc 
Or it 1 live, is it not very like, 9 VV. 
The horrible conceit of death and night, b Get ye 
Together with the terror of the place, WE For th; 


As in a vaulte, an ancient receptacle, 
Where for theſe many hundred yeeres the bones 
Of all my buried aunceſtors are packt, 


Where bloody Tybait yet but greene in earth, 


Lies feſtring in his ſhrowd, where as they ſay, 
At ſome houres in the night, ſpirits reſort : 


Alacke, alacke, is it not like that I 


80 early waking, what with loathſome ſmels, 


And ſhrikes like mandrakes torne out of the earth, 
That living mortalls hearing them run mad, 

Or if I walke, ſhall I not be diſtraught, | 
Inuironed with all thele hidious feares, 

And madly play with my forefathers ioynts? 


And plucke the mangled Tybalt from his ſhrowde, 


And in this rage, with ſome great kinſmans bune, 
As with a club daſh, out my deſperate braines, 


Y 
= 4 ne 


or Romeo AND Iviiett, 


o looke, me thinks 1 ſee my cozins ghoſt, 


F W $ccking out Romeo that did ſpit his belly 
| 5, V pon A ! rapiers point: : ſtay Tybalt, ſtay; , 
ies, Romeo, Romeo, heres drinke, I drinke to thee, 


Enter lady of the horſe and Nurſe. 


La. Hold, ako theſe keies, and fetch more i nurſe, 
Nur. They call for dates and quinces in the paſtrie. 


Enter old Capulet. 


Ca. Come ſtir, ſtir, ſtir, the ſecond cocke hath crowed, 


Ike curphew bell hath roung, tis three a clocke: 
Loose to the bakte meates, good Angelica, 
W Spare not for coſt. 


Nur. Go you cot-queane, go, 


. Get you to bed, faith youle be ſicke to morrow 


or this nights watching. 
(A. No not a whit, What? 1 hane watcht cre now 


A gh for leſſe cauſe, and nere beene ſicke. 


you haue bin a mouſe-hunt in your time, 


" 17 will watch you from ſuch watching now. 


Exit lady and Nurls. 
lealous hood, now fellow, what is 


(4. A iealous hood, a 


3 * nh 
* Ty Ve 5 20 on 
n * 


Enter three or foure with ſpit and logs and bashets, 


Fel. Things for the cooke fr, but I know not what, 
La. Make haſte make haſte firra, fetch drier logs, 

he will ſhew thee where they are. 

"el, haue a head fir, that will find out logs, 
trouble Peter for the matter. 

Maſſe and well ſaid, a merrie horſon, ha, 


N halt be 'oggerhead N father tis day. 
OL. 11 
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TE MOST LAMENTABLE TRACOEDIE 


Play muſicke. 


The countie will be here with muſicke ſtraight, 
For fo he ſaid he would, I heare.him neere. 
Nurſe, wife, what ho, what nurſe I fay ? 


Enter Nurſe, 


* 


Go waken Heliet, go and trim her vp, 
Ile go and chat with Paris, hie, make haſte, | 
Make haſte, the bridegroome, he is come already, make bal 
I ſay. 
Nur, Miſtris, what miſtris, Aliet, faſt T warrant her fe 
Why lambe, why lady, fie you ſluggabed, 
Why loue I ſay, madam, ſweet heart, why brid- 
What not a word, you take your Seniwvorths * wow, 
Sleepe for a weeke, for the next night I warrant 
The countie Paris hath ſet vp his reſt, 
That you ſhall reſt but little, God forgine me. 
Marrie and amen: how found is ſhe a ſleepe : 
I muſt needs wake her : madam, madam, madam, 
Is let the countie take you in your bed, 
Heele fright you vp yfaith, will it not be? 
What dreſt, and in your clothes, and downe nge! 
L muſt needs wake you, lady, lady, lady, 
Alas, alas, helpe, helpe, my ladyes dead, 
Oh weleaday, that euer I was borne, 
Some aqua-vite ho, my lord, my lady. 
Ms. What noiſe is heere ? 
ur. O lamentable day. 
Vo, What is the matter? 
Nur. Looke, looke, oh heauie day. 
Mo. O me, O me, my child, my onely lite : 


* $enniwerth, 


W 7 evinc, looke vp, or 1 will die with thee : 


J. Ss call helpe. 
Enter Father, 


1. For ſhame bring Iuliet forth, her lord is come: 
Nur, Shees dead: deceaſt, ſhees dead, alacke ihe day, 


. ah let me ſee her, out alas ſhees cold, 
u. 7 oo is ſetled and her ioynts are ſtiffe: 

1 i: aud theſe lips haue long bene {eperated, 
i Ib ih lies on her like an vntimely froſt 
8 | pon the ſweeteſt flower of all the field. 
u. O lamentable day. 
Me. O wotull time, 


Tics vp my tongue and will not let me ſpeake. 
: Enter Frier ad the Countie * 
| Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church? 
. Re: dy to go, but neuer to returne. 
Eo ore, the night. before. thy wedding day, 
MM death laine with thy wife, there {he lies 
Wt lower as ſhe was, deflowred by him, 
. 's my ſonne in law, death is my heire, 
daughter he hath wedded. I will die, 

ſcaue him all life lining, all is deaths. 
P1ris, Haue 1 thought long to ſee this mornings face, 
d Goth it giue me ſuch a fight as this? 
E ©. Accurit, vnhappie, wretched hateful day, 
_ 90k niſndl houre that ere time Jaw 
Wn |: ing labour of his pilgrimage, | 
Mm one poore one, one poore and louing child, 


. 
7 


* Countie abi muſicians 


L 2 


. Alack the day, ſhees dead, ſhees dead, ſhees dead, 


F1. Death that hath tane her hence to make me wake, 


But 
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THE MOST LAM EN TABLE TRACEDIE 

But one thing to reioyce and ſolace in, 

And cruell death hath catcht it from my ſight, 

Nur. O wo, O wofull, wokull, wofull day, 

Moſt lamentable day, moſt wotull day, 

That euer, euer, I did yet behold, 

O day, O day, O day, O hatefull day, 2 
Neuer was ſcene ſo blacke a day as this, WO. ink 

O wofull day, O wotu!l day, WO: ie! 

Par. Beguild, divorced, wronged, ſpighted, ſlaine, WO ur fol 

Moſt deteſtable death, by thee beguild, WO bri 

By cruell, cruell thee, quite ouerthrowne, - Jy 
© lone, O lite, not life, but lone in death. * 

Fat. Deſpiſde, diſtreſſed, hated, martird, kild, 

Vncomſfortuble wwe why camſt thou now, 

To murther, murther our folemnitie ? 

O child, O child, my foule and not my child, 
Dead art thou, alacke my child is dead, 

And with my child my ioyes are buried. 

Fri. Peace ho for ſhame, confuſions, care liues u 

In theſe confuſions, heauen and your ſelfe 

Had part in this faire maid, now heauen hath al, 
And all the better is it for the maid : 

_Your part in her, yon could not keepe irom dest. 

But heaven keepes his part in eternal life: 

The moſt you ſought was her promotion, 

For twas your heauen ſhe ſhould be aduanſt, 

And weepe ye now, ſceing ſhe is aduanſt 
Aboue the cioudes, as high as heanen it {elfe, 

O in this loue, you loue your child fo il}, 

That you run = ſccing that the is well : 
Shees not well married, that lines married long, 
But ſhees beſt married, that dies married yong. 

Drie vp your teares, and ſticke your roſemarie 

On this faire coarſe, and as the cuſtome is, 


LS 3. — 


. oO ered ͤ «è́;r „166 


or Rouzo and Iviitt. 


* ia her beſt array beare her to church: 
er though ſome nature bids vs all lament, 
'þ + natures teares are reaſons merriment. 

43 Fr, All things that we ordained feſtiuall, 

I [Tue from their office to blacke funeral! : 
. - inſtruments to melancholy bells, 

9 ir wedding cheare to a fad huriall“ feaſt: 
Wu: ſolemne hymnes to ſullen dyrges change: 
Wo. -1idall! lowers ſcrue for a buried coarſe : 
3 And alt things change them to the contrarie. 
. Sir go you in; and madam, go with him, 
e go fir Paris, euery one prepare 


Eo follow this faire coarſe vato her graue: 
. by keauens do lowre vpon you tor ſome ill: 
bue them no more, by croſſing their high will. 


— 


3 Exeunt manet 7, 
% Faith we may put vp our pipes and be gone, 
Nur, Houeſt goodtellowes, ah put vp, put vp, 


"8 


Wor well you know, this is a pitifull caſe, 


by my troath, the calc may be amended. 


= 
i 
3 


Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Will Kempe . 


q „ Muſitions, oh muſitions, harts eaſe, harts caſe, 
3 ou will haue me live, play hearts caſe, 
Fidler. WI hy harts eaſe ? 
FO maß e becauſe my hart it ſelfe plaies, my hart 
15-/ Falls, 
play m e fe me merrie dumpe to comfort me. 


Hin rel Not a dump we, cis no time to play nov. 
f. You will not then ? 
Lars No, | 


et. L will then give | it you ſoundly. 


funeral. manent muſici. 1 Peter. | § Full of 504, 
L 3 Min, 


ö i * 
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Min. What will you giue vs? 
Pet. No money on my faith, but the plecke, 
J will giue you the minſtrell. 


Min. Then will I giue you the ſeruing creature. 
Pet. Then will I lay the ſeruing creatures dagger on you 


pate. I will carie no crochets, Ile re you, Ile f. 

you, do you note me? 
Min. And you re vs, and fa vs, you note vs. 

2 M, Pray you put vp your dagger, 


Then haue at you with my wit. 


Peter, I will drie-beate you with an yron Mt, and pit tp 


my yron dagger. 
Anſwere me like men. 


When griping griefes the hart Joth wound, then miiſ.one wil 


her ſiluer ſound, 


Why filuer found, why muſicke with her ſttuer | ſou 


lay vou Simon Catling. 


Min. Mary fir, becauſe ſiluer hath a ſweet fo 
Pet. Prateſi *, what ſay you Hugh Revbich ? 


2 M. 1 fay Gluer ſound, becauſe muſitions 125 


Pet. Prateſt * to, what ſay you lames Sound 

3 M. Faith I know not what to ſay. 

Pet. OI cry you mercy, you are the finger. 
1 will fay for » gu; it is muſicke with her ſilucr 
Becauſe muſitions haue no gold for ſounding 
Then muſicke with her ſilu ier tound with ſp: 
: lend redreſle. 

ſhin. What a peſti lent knaue is this ſame ? 

M. 2. Hang | him jacke, come weele in here, 


mourners, and ſtay Aa 


Enter Romeo. 
Ro, If I 
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may truſt the flattering truth of ſteepe, 
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or Rowzo Aup IurIEr. 


4$ | Ny dreames preſage ſome joyfull newes at hand, 
1 | My boſomes L“. fits lightly in + in his throne : 
Aud all this day an ynaccuſtomd ſpirit, 


W 7 /reamt my lady came and found me dead, 


3 


3 And breathd ſuch lite with kiſſes in my lips, 
W That 1 en and was an emperor. 
4 un how ſweet is loue it ſelke . 
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Enter Romeos man |. 


a Nowes from Verona, how now Balthazer * 

I Poſt thou not bring me letters from the frier? 
os td my lady, is my father well? 

3 How doth my lady Julzet ? that I aſke againe, 
L Foi a can be ill, if ſhe be well. 
hen ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill. 
Her body Heepes in Caßels monument, 
ud ber immortal part with angells lives, 

4 [ fav her laid low in her kindreds vault, 

and preſently tooke poſte to tell it you: 

0 pardon me for bringing thele ill newes, 

oe you did leaue ic for my office fir. 

. 1s it euen ſo ? then I denie you ſtarres. 

F | 601 knowelſt my lodging, get me inke and Paper, 
And hire poſt horſes, I will hence to night. 

| 11, 1 do beſeech you fir, haue patience : 

ö Your lookes are pale and wild, and do import 

| Some miſaduenture. 

%, Luſh thou art deceiu' 45 

Las me, and do the thing 1 bid thee do. 

a thou no letters to me from the frier? 


A 77 
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*lad, fen. I dreams. 82 zie. e Balthazar, 


L 4 


E Lifts me aboue the ground with checrefull thoughts. 


W $range dreame | that giues 5 4 dead man lcane to thinke, 
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Man. No my good lord. Fach en ing | Exit That t 
Ro. No matter, get thee gone, | I Aud th 
And hyre thoſe horſes, Ile be with thee ſtraight. 5 F As viol 
Well Juliet, I will lie with thee to might: Doch h 
Lets ſee for meanes, O miſchiefe thou art ſwift 1 Poti. 
To enter in the thoughts of deſperate men: 1 4 s deat! 
I do remember an appothecarie, = 7... 
And here abouts a * dwels, Which late I noted W And (cr 
In fattred weeds, with onerwhelming browes, 3 Need ar 
Culling of ſimples, meager were his lookes, W Contem 
Sharpe miſerie had worne him to the bones » q The wa 
And in his needie ſhop a tortoys hung, ag 
An allegater ſtuft, and other ſkins E hen b 
Of ill ſhapte fiſhes, and about his ſhelnes, = 
A beggcrly account of emptic boxes, 

Greene carthen pots, Baddbty's d muſtie ſeedes, 
Remnants of packthred, and as Kanes of roſes 
Were thinly ſcattered, to make vp a ſhew. 

Noting this pennry, to myſelfe I faid, 

fn + if a man did need a poyſon now, 
Whole ſale is preſent death in Mantua, 

Here lines a caitiffe wretch would {ell it him. 

O this ſame thought did but forerun my need, 
And this ſame needie man muſt ſell it ne. 
As I remember, this ſhould be the houſe, 

Being holy day the beggers ſhop is ſhut. 
What ho appothecarie : FE | 
 £þbþo0, Who calls fo lowd? 

Rom. Come hither man, I ſve that hon art poote, 
Hold, there is fortie duckets, let me have | 
A dram of poyton, ,fuch ſoone . 
As will diſperſe it elne rp. f all the veines 


1 Doing n 
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or Romeo Aup IuLIE r. 


| That the life · wearie taker may fall dead, 


3 gad that the trunke may be diſchargd of breath, . 
W \. ciolently, as haſtie powder fierd 
4 Doth hurry from the farall canons wombe, 
E /,/;. Such mortall drugs I haue, but Mantuas law 
| 4 s death to any he that vtters them, 

E 7, art thou ſo bare and full of wretchedneſle, 8 
3 And feareſt to die, famine is in thy cheekes, 
L Need and opprefſion ſtarueth in thy * eyes, 
W Contem pt and beggery hangs + vpon thy backe: 
be world is not thy friend, nor the worlds law, 
0 world affoords no law to make thee rich: 
E Then be not poore, but breake it aud take this. 
. My pouerty, but not my will conſents. 

% pray thy p uerty and not thy will, 

P;, Put this in any liquid thing you 1 will 
Aud drinke it off, and it you had the ſtrength 
E 0! nent men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight. 
E +. 1 25 e is thy gold, worſe poyſon to mens ſoules, 
E Doing more murther { in this loathſome world, 
lica theſe poore compounds that thou maisſt not fell, 
E | {& thee poyſon, thou haſt ſold me none, 
| Ferewell, buy foode, and get thy ſelfe in fleſh, 
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Come cordiall and not poyſon, go with me 
lo lllets graue, for there muſt I vie thee, 
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Excunt. 
Enter Frier lohn 76 frier Lawrence. 


th, Holy Franciſcan frier, brother, ho. 
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Enter Lawrence. 


au. This fame ſhould be the voice of frier lohn, 
Velcone from Mantua, what ſayes Romeo? 
; Ul if bio min- b bs ol - | 
uus mind be writ, give me his letter. 


hne, f bang, I murders 
wy lo. 
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oh. Going to find a barefoote brother out, 
One ot onr order to aſſociate me, 
Here in this citie viſiting the ficke, 
And finding him, the ſearchers of the towne 
Suſpectiug that we both were in a houſe, 
Where the infectious peſtilence did raigne, 
Seald vp the doores, and would not let ps forth, 
So that my fpeed to Mantua there was ftaid, 

Law, Who bare my letter then to Romes ? 

{hn, I could not fend it, here it is againe, 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it rhee, 
So fearefull were they of infection. 

Law. Vnhappie fortune, by my brotherhood, 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge, 
Of deare import, and the neglecting it, 


May do much danger: frier % go hence, 


Get me. an iron crow and MY it ſtraight 
Vnto my cell. 
Bahn. Brother Ile go and bring it thee. 
Law. Now muſt I to the monument alone, 


Within this three houres will faire Tulict wake, 


Shee will beſhrev/ me muck that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of theſe accidents : 
But I will write againe to Mantua, 

And keepe her at my cell till Romes come, 


Enter Paris and his page. 


Par, Giue me thy torch boy, hence and ſtaund e 


Yet put it out, for | would not be feenc : 
Vnder yond young trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thy eare cloſe to the hollow ground, 
So ſhall no foot vpon the churchyard tread, 


Poore liuing coarſe, cloſde in a dead mans tombe. 


Being looſe, vafirme with digging vp of graucs, 
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ton ſhalt heare it, "whiſtle then to me, 17 
Fr ſignall that thou heareſt fome thing approach, 1 j 
Live tie thoſe flowers, do as T bid thee, go, — 1 
Pag. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone i ; | 
E Herein the church- yard, yet I will aduenture. | | 71 
Far. Sweet flower with flowers thy bridall bed I ſtrew, — .9l 
4 O woe, thy canapie is duſt and tones, hy if 
- Wich with ſweet water nightly 1 will dewe *, * if 

0; wanting that, with teares diſtild by mones ; ial 

The obſequies that J for thee will keepe, | \] 


\ichtly ſhall be, to ſtrew thy graue and weepe. 
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The FO giues warning, ſomething doth approach, 
What carſed foot wanders this way to night, 
lo croſſe my oblequies and true loues right ? . 8 | . 
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Sce thou dazaer'} it to my lord and fat. her, be | 1 
Joe me the light; vpon thy life 1 charge thee, | 
tere thou heareſt or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloute, 
ud do not interrupt me in my courſe, 85 1 
y deſcend into this bed of death, | i | 
| 
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path to behold my ladies face: 
ö Put ch ic!ly to take thence from her dead linger, 
I Precious ring: a ring that T muſt vſe, | | | 
employment, therefore hence be gone: 
i jealous doſt returne to prie 

a what! farth er Mall intend to do, 
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By heauen I will teare thee ioynt by ioynt, m=_ / 
And ftrew this hungry church- yard with thy lims : = 41d 
The time and my intents are ſauage wilde, = 4 
More fierce and more inexorable farre, = 
Then emptie tygers, or the roaring ſea. | == ? 
Pet. I will be gone ſir, and not trouble you. b : Open 
Ro. So ſhalt thou ſhew me friendſhip, take thou that, * 
Line and be proſperous, and farewell good/ fellow. „„ 
Pet. For all this ſame, Ile hide me here/abour. Wa 
His lookes I feare, and his intents J doubt, pid 
Ro. Thou deteſtable mawe, thou wombe of dach, er 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſell of the earth : 3 f Said 
Thus I entorce thy rotten iawes to open, | Wor 
And in deſpight Ile cram thee with more food. BY Tot 
Pa. This is that baniſht haughtie Mountagu”, 3 8085 
That murdred my loues couzin; with which gricfe, = ” + 
It is ſuppoſed the faire creature died, KH 
And here is come to do ſome villanous ſhame 3 ; ka 


To the dead bodies: I will apprehend him, 
Stop thy vnhallowed toyle, vile Mountague : 
Can venpeance be purſued further then death 
Condemned villaine, I do apprehend thee. 
Obey and go with me, for thou muſt die. 
Rom. J muſt indeed, and therefore came I hither. 

Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſperate man, 
 Flie hence and leaue me, thinke vpon theſe gone, 

Let them affright thee, I beſeech thee youth, 
Put not an other fin vpon my head, 

By vrging me to furie, O be gone, 

By heauen I lone thee better then my ſelſe, 
For I come hither armde againſt my ſelfe : 
Stay noi, be gone, line, and hereafter ſay, 
A mad mans mercy hid * thee run away. 


x bade 


or Ro EO Ax p Iviitt, 


bar, do defie thy commiſſeration, 
and apprehend thee for a fellon here. 
: Ro, Wilt thou prouoke me: then haue at thee boy, 


rd * they fight, I will go call the watch, 
Par. 0 Jam ſlaine, if thou be mercifull, 
Oben the tombe, lay me with Juliet. 
BW 2,» In faith I will, let me peruſe this face, 
Mercutius K kinſman, noble countie Paris, 


A What {aid my man, when my betoſſed ſoule 


Did not attend him as we rode? I thinke 

lle told me Paris ſhould haue married Juliet. 

daid he not fo? or did I dreame it fo ? 

bor am [ mad, hearing him talke of 7u/iet, 

To thioke it was ſo? O give me thy hand, 

1 One, writ with me in {owre misfortunes booke. 

lle burie thee in a triumphant graue. 

= 4 grate ; O no, a lanthorne; ſtaughtred youth : S 

4 : For here lies Juliet, and her beautie makes 

lis caalt a feaſtiag preſence full of light, 

Dach lic thou there by a dead man iaterd, 

W tow oft when men are at the point of death, 

W Ec they beine merrie ? which their keepers call 

W 4 lightning before death? Oh how may I 

& [ll this lightning? O my lone, my wife, 

Þ} Death that Bath ſuckt the honey of thy breath, 

bad no power yet vpon thy beautie: 

5 art not conquerd, beauties enſigne vet 

is crymfon in thy lips, and in thy checks, | 

Aud deaths pale flag is not advanced there. 

70a!t hyeſt thou there in thy bloudy ſheet ? 

hat more fanour can I do to thee, 

Then with that hand that cut thy youth i In twaine, 
ſunder his that was thine evemie ? 
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Tux Mosr LAMENTABLE TRAOT DIE 


Forgiue me couzen. Ah deare Juliet, 
Why art thou yet ſo faire ? I will belecue, 
Shall I believe, that vnſubſtantiall death is amoroy: 
And that the leane abhorred monſter keepes 
Thee here in darke to be his paramour ? 
For feare of that, I ſtill will ſtay with thee, 
And neuer from this pallace of dym night 
Depart apaine, come lie thou in my arme, 
Heer's ts thy health, zu here ere thou tumble} in x. 
O true appothecarie! 
Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with a kiſſe J die. 
Depart againe; here, here will J remaiae, 
With wormes that are thy chambermaides : O here 
Will I ſet vp my euerlatling reſt: 

And thake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtarres 
From this world-wearied fleſh, eyes looke your laſt: 
Armes take your laſt embrace: and lips, O you 
The doores of breath, ſeale with a righteous kill: 
A dateleſſe bargzine to ingroſſing death: 
Come bitter conduct, eome vnſauory guide, 
Thou deſperate pilot, now at once run on 
The daſhing rocks, thy fea-ficke weary barke : 
Heer's to my loue. O true appothecary.; E 
Thy drugs are quicke, Thus with a kiſſe I die. 


Enter Frier with lanthorne, crow and hdl. 


p Fri. St. Frakcis be my ſpeed, how oft to night 

Have my old feet ſtumbled at graues? Whoes thee ! 
Man. Heres one, a friend, and one that knowes you 4 a I 
Fri, Bliſſe be vpon you. Tell me good my friend 3 Aud 

What torch is yond that vainely lends his light. W/ 


rl © . 6 * . * | : a3. „ ws Prod 
* 4 his line and a halt 18 Wandung it the edition of 1677, 371g-1everas 011 
that follow are tranſpoſed, 5 


- 


be 


hoe 


— 


or Romeo and lol IE. 
A Jo grubs and eyeleſſe ſculles as I diſcerne, 
ut bur nech in the Caßels monument. | : 
Ilan. It doth ſo holy fir, and theres my maſter, one that 
vou loue. | | | 
Fri. Wh no 18 1 it? ö | 7 
Man, Romeo, | 
©, How long hath he bin there? 
th Full halfe an houre. 
Fri. Go with me to the vault, 
Man. I dare not fir, 
I maſter knowes not but I 2m gone hence, 
i MN rearefally did menace'me With death, 
ie did {tay jo looke on his entents. 
L 71. Stay, then Ile go alone, feare comes vpon me. 
wach I feare ſome ill vnluckie thing. 
. did ſleepe under this young tres here, 
Arcamt my maſter and another tought, 


. 


e ** 


he * ä . * 
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hat my maſter flew him. 

Fri., Romeb. | 

3 Alacke alacke, what bloud is this which Gaines 

I The fon entrance of this ſepulchre ? 

WV! }.ot 1:00 theſe maſterleſſe and goaric ſwords 

W 10 ic difcolour'd by this place of peace? 

1 Rmes, oh pale: who elſe, what Paris tog: 

W 4d ficept in blood ? ah what an vnkind houre 
die of this lamentable chance ? 

3 The lad ſlirs. 

1 Juli, O comfortable frier, where is my lord? 

e remember well where I ſhould be: 

| And there | am, Where is my Romeo! 9 | 
= /. { hcare ſome noyſe lady, come from that neſt 


_ = 
= 
_ .. - - 
MH 7 * þ / 
0 4494+} 
. <= 11 1 
WM IT wb os 
2 
71 


„ contagion, and vnnaturall ſleepe; 


3 greater power then we can contradict 
| iy liarted our entents, come, come away, 
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THE Most LAUZN TABLE Wore 


Thy huſband in thy boſome there lies dead: 
And Paris too, come Ile diſpoſe of thee, 
Among a ſiſterhood of holy nunnes: 

Stay not to queſtion, for the watch is comming, KH 
Come, go good Juliet, I dare no longer ſtay. Exil. 
Iuli. Go get thee hence, for I will not away, 
Whats here? a cup cloſd in my true loues hand ? 

Poyſon I ſee hath bin his timeleſſe end. 

O churle, drinke all, and {ft no friendly drop 
To helpe me after, I will kiſſe thy lips, 
Happlie fome poyſon yet: doth hang on them, 
To make me die with a reſtoratiue. 

Thy lips are warme. 


Enter Boy and Watch, 


Watch. Leade boy, which way ? 
Iuli. Yea noiſe ? then Ile be briefe. O happic dagoer, 
Tis is thy ſheath, there ruſt and let me die. | 
Watch boy. This is the place, there "were the torch dot! 
burne. 
Watch, The ground 18 1 march about the Church 
yard“, 
Go ſome of you, ho ere you find attach, 
Pittifull ſight, her. lies the countie Maine, 
And Juliet bleeding, warme, and newly dead: 
Who here hath laine theſe two dayes buried, 
Oo tell the prince, runne to the Capulets. 
Raiſe vp the Mountagues, ſome others ſearch, 
We ſee the ground whereon theſe woes do lye, 
But the true ground of all theſe piteous woes, 
We cannot without circumſtance deſcry, 
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"Enter Ror neos man. 


Hatch. Heres Rongevs man, we ad him. in e churck- 
yard. 


Chiefe Watch. Hold him in fete, till 45 prince come ber 


Enter Frier, and another 1 atcbman. 


_— 


2 Tatch, Here is a frier that trembles, ſighes, and weepes, 
pie tooke this mattocke and this ſpade from him, 
W 1; 1c was comming from this church - yard fide. 
die. Watch, A great ſuſpition, tay the trier too, too. 


Enter the 3 


MH Print. W hat miſaduenture 1 18 o early " | 
W That calls our perfon from our morning reſt ? 


Enter Capel: *. 1 q N 


Ca, What ſhould it be that they ſo ſhrike abroad 2 

= //e. O the people in the ſtrecte crie Romeo, © 

3 Some Juliet, and ſome Paris, and all runne 

'Y With open outcry toward our monument. 

Pr. What feare is this which ſtartles in your earęs? 
3 IWatch, Soneraigne, here lies the countie Paris Maine, 
W ni Romeo dead, and füt end before, 

. War and new kild, gt 

= Prin. Search, lecke and know how this foule tanker comes. 
= /. Hoc is a frier, and flanghterd Romeos man, 

3 With in ſtruments pon them Kit to open 

ade dead mens tombes. 


Enter Capulet and his wiſe T. 
1 


3 eaven! O wiſe looke how our daughter bleedes 
1 This dagger hath miſtane, for loc his houſe 


* Copulet and bis wife, + Enter Ec. omitted. 
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Tux MOST LAM EN TABLE TAACP DIE 


Is empty on the hacke of Mauntague, 

And is miſheath'd in my daughters boſome. 
Hi. O me, this ſight of death, is as a bell 

That warnes my old age to a ſepulcher. 


Enter Mountague, 


Pri. Come Meuntague, for thou art early vp 
To ſee. thy foune and heire, now carly downe. 
Moun. Alas my liege, my wite 1s dead to night, 
Griefe of my ſonnes exile hath ſtopt her * x0 
What further woe conſpires againſt my: 
Prin. Looke and thou ſhalt ice, 
Moun. O thou vntaught, what manners is in this, 
To preſſe before thy father to a graue? 
Pri. Seale vp the mouth of outrage for a While, 
Till we can cleare theſe ambiguities, 
And know their ſpring, their head their truc defer at, 
And then will I be generall of your woes, 
And lead you euen to death, mcane time forbearc, 
And let miſchance be ſlaue to patience, 
Bring forth the parties of ſuſpition. 4 Means, 
Fri, I am the greateſt able to doe leaſt, 2 _ | i I. 
Vet moſt ſuſpected as the time and place : But wi 
Doth make againſt me of this direfull murther : 3 Lor her 
And heare I ſtand both to impeach and purge I Phe ne 
My felfe condemned, and my ſelfe excuſde. 4 V oa 
Prin. Then ſay at once what thou doſt know 31: 19: Ind be: 
Frier. I will bee briefe for my ſhort date of en N HJ + the 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale, = Yu 
Romeo there dead, Was huſband to that Zuliet, * 48 1 
And ſhe there dead, thats * Reomeos Faithfull wite Wi: 
I married them, and their ſtolne marriage day 
Was Tibalts doom elday, whoſe yntimely death 


hat 


3 T7 me 


Iutrixr: 


from this e citie, 
For r whom, and not for Tibatt; tatlet pin d. 
You, to remone that ſiege of griefe from her f 
Betroth'd and would have married her perforce 
To county Paris. Then comes ſhe to me, 
And with wild lookes bid me deuiſe ſome Means 
To rid her from this ſecond marriage : 
Olin my cell there would ſhe kill her ſclfe, 
Then gaue I her (ſo tuterd by my art) 
A lceping potion, which fo tooke effect 
s intended, for it wrought on her 
5 The forme of death, meare time I writ to Romes 
Ache ſhould hither come as this dire night © 
To help to take her from her borrowed graue, 
bang the time the potions force ſhould ceaſe, 
| But he which bore my letter, frier J%n, 
1 Was ſtayed by accident, and yeſternight 
| Returned my letter back, then all alone 
At the prefixed hower of her waking, | 
Came 1 to take her from her kindreds vault, 
4 = to keepe her cloſely at my cell, 
E Till I conveniently could ſend to Romeo. 
q Fo when I came ſome minute ere the time 
$ Of her 5 here vntimely lay, 

by noble Paris, and true Romeo dead. 
| die wakes, and J entreated her come forth 
q aud beate this worke of heauen with patience : 

Bat then a noife did ſcare me from the tombe, 
b * he doo deſperate would not goe with me: ; 
3 Las it ſcenes, did violence on her ſelfe, - ; 
3 this I know, and to the marriage her nurſe is s pr ine 2 
acht in this miſcaried by my fault, 
2 97 019 lite be ſacrific'd ſome houre before the time, 
y 3 to the rigour of ſeuereſt law. 
e M 2 
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And here he writes that he did buy a poyſon 
Of a poore pothecarie, and there withall, 


Tur MOST LAMENTABLE TRfcrni: 


Prin, We {till haue knowne thee for a holy man, 


Whers Romeos man? what can he jay to this ? i! 
Balth. I brought my maſter newes of luliets death, A; 
And then in poſt he came from. Mantua, : ; 
To this ſame place. To this ſame monament * 
This letter he early bid me giue his father, 25 
And threatned me with death, going into the vault, . | 
If I departed not, and lcaft him there, CE 
Prin, Giue me the letter I will looke on 1t voy 
Where is the counties page that raiſd the watch ? 1 


Sirrah what made your maſter in this place? 
Boy. He came with flowers to ſtrew his ladies prave, 
And bid me ftand aloofe, and fo I did, 
Anon comes one with light to ope the tombe 
And by and by my maiſter drew cn him, 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 
Prin. This letter doth make good the friers worde, 
Their courſe of loue the ridings of her death, 


Came to this vault, to die ard lye with Haliet 
Where be theſe enemies? Capulet, Mountague © 
See what a icourge is laide vpon your h Late ? 
That heanen finds means to kil your ioyes with lo: 
And I for winking at your diſcords too, 
Haue loſt a braſe of kinſmen, all are puniſht. 
Cap. O brother Mountague, give me thy hand. 
This is my daughters ioynture, for no more 
Can I demaund. 
Hon. But I can 5 one thee more, 
For I will raie her ſtatue in pure gold, 
That whiles Verona by that. name is knowne, 


# 7 e. 


or Romeo Ap Tviiet, 


There ſhall no figure at that rate be ſet, 
As that of true and faithfull Iulict. 

Cap. As rich ſhall Romecs by his ladies lie, 
Poore Gcrifices of our enmitie. | 

Prin. A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 
The {un for ſorrow will not ſhew his head: 
Co hence to have more talke of theſe ſad things, 
Some (hall be pardoned, and ſome puniſhed, 


1 
1 


For never was a ſtorie of more woe, 


| #4 


hen this of Zubet and ber Romeo. 
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Fran, 

Har. | 
Fran. 
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Fran, 
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bar, F 
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* you do 


De ual 
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Prince of Denmarke. 


Enter Bernardo, and Franciico, two centinels.- 
5 Bar. 
HOSE * bee ? 
- Fran. Nay anfwer me, Stand and vnfold yon 

ſelfe. | 

Jar. Long liue the king. 
Fran, Barnardo. 
har, hee % 


Nan. You come moſt carefully vpon your houre. 


. Tis now ftrooke twelue, get thee to bed Franciſco. 
<4 For this reliefe much thanks, tis bitter cold, 


Pad Ham ſick at heart. 

ber. Have you had quiet guard? 

en, Not a mouſe ſtirring. 

Bar, Well, good night : DER 

jou doc_meete Horatio and Marcellus 

The :wals of my watch, bid them make haſt. 
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Tux Traczpy or HAulzrT 
Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 
Fran. I thinke I heare them, ſtand ho, who is there? 


Hor. Friends to this ground. M, 
Mar. And leegemen to the Dane. a 
Frau. Giue you good night. | Me 
Mar. O, farewell honeſt ſouldiers, who hath relicy'a vou? I Hat 
Fran. Bernards hath my place; giue you good night. 77 
5 it Fran, 1 
Mar. Holla, Barnards. * 
Bar. Say what is Horatio there? Troget 
Hora. A peece of him. BY wh 
Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marcellus, a 
Hora What ha's this thing appeard againe to night ? BZ 
Bar. J have ſcene nothing, Br 
Mar. Horatio ſayes tis but a * fantaſie, Hur. 
And will not let beleefe take hold of him, 1 
Touching this dreaded fight twice ſeene of vs, ? Ma. 
Therefore I haue intreated him along, | Bar. 
With vs to watch the minuts of this night, ort 
That if againe this apparition come, (vB 
Hee may approue our eyes and ſpeake to it, £ | {for 
Hora. Tuſh, tuſh, twill not appeare- Fithou 
Bar. Sit downe awhile, _ t min 
And let vs once againe aſſaile your eares, Plar 
That are fo fortified againſt our ſtory, a Ira 
What wee haue two nights ſeene. * 
Hor. Well fit wee downe, Den n. 
And let vs heare Barnard: {peake of this. 3 EY 
Bar. Laſt night of all, CC 85 
When yond ſamc ſtarre thats weſtward from the pole SEran 


Had made his courſe H illame + that part of heauen 
Where now it burnes, Marcellus and my ſelfe - 
The bell then beating one, 


1 our, f tillumine, 


* 24 


8 Pane or DRNMARZ Z. 


Enter Ghoſt. 


var, Peace, breake thee off looke where it comes againe, - 
Yar. In the ſame figure like the king thats dead. 

Mar. Thou art a ſcholler ſpeake to it Horatio. 

14,10, Moſt like, it horrowes me with feare and wonder. 
Bar. It would be ſpoke to. 

ilar. Speake to it Horatio. 

s. What art thou that vſurpſt this time of night, 

4 Degetber with that faire and warlike forme, 

lu which the maieſty of buried Denmarke 

4 3 d{ometimes Mar ch: by heauen 1 char Je the ſpeake. 
r. It is offended. 

Par, See it ſtaukes away. _ 5 
| lira, Stay, ſpeake, {peaks [. charge thee. Les 

| Exit Ghoſt. 
Ma. TiSgone and will not anſwere. 

Har. How now Horatio, you tremble and looke pale, 
this ſomething more then DRY” ? 

C dat thinke you of it“? 

| ora. Before my God I might not this beleeue, 

MV hou the ſencible and true avouch 

Pf nine one eyes. 

Mar. Is it not like the roy 0 

Aru. As thou art to thy lelfe: 

5 was the very armor hee had on, 

n hee the ambitions Norway combated, 

2 nde hee once when in an angry parle 

Pe mote the (leaded pollax on the ice. 

1 8 {tra nge. 

Mar. Thus twice hairs and jump at t this 4 4 houre, 
Ph martiall ſtauke hath hee gone by our watch. 

| Hire. in what per ticular thought, to worke I know not, 


ont. + ſame, 


But 
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| Tux TrRaciry or Hanrr 

But in the groſſe and ſcope of mine opinion, | [That 
This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate, As it 
Mar. Good now fit downe, and tell me hee thi: huge hut! 
Why this ſame ſtrict and moſt obſeruant watch | nd 
So nightly toyles the ſubiect of the land, b. 
And with ſuch dayly coſt of brazen cannon Ws the 
And forraine marte for implements of warre, N The 
Why ſuch impreſſe of ſhip-wrights, whoſe fore taſſe WO! th 


Does not deuide the Sunday from the weeke, 
What might bee toward, 'that this ſweaty haſt 
Doth make the night ioynt labourer * with the day, 
Who ut that can informe mee? 

Hora. That can I. 
At leaſt the whifper goes ſo, our laſt king, 
Whoſe image even bat now appea'd to vs, 
Was as you know by Fortinbraſſe of Norway, 
Thereto prickt on by a molt emulate pride 
Dar'd to the combate; in which our valiant Hane, 
(For ſo this fide of our knowne world eſteemd In) 
Did ſlay this Fortinbrafſe, who by a lcald compact 
Well ratified by law and heraldry 
Did fortait (with his life) all theſe his lands 
Which he ſtood ſeaz'd of, to the conquerour. 
Againſt the which a moity competent 

Was gaged by our king, which had returne 
To tke inheritance of Fortinbraſſe, - 
Had hee beene vanguiſber H; as by the ſame comart, 
And carriage of the articles deſeigne, 
His fell to Hamlet; now fir, young Fertinbraf: 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full, 
Hath in the ſkirts of Verway heere and there 
Sharkt vp a lift of lawleſſe re ſolutes 
For food and diet to foine enterpriſe 
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Paixck or DENMARKE, 


That hath a oe in't, which“ no other 

Is it doth well appeare vnto our ſtate 

; [But to recover of vs by Krong hand 

F * teatmes compulſatory, thoſe foreſaid lands . 

% by his father loit and this I take it, 

the maine motine of our preparations 

Ec bource of this our watch, and the cheefe head 
ob this poſt-haſt and romeage in the land. 

1 har. i thinke it be no other but even /o Þ ; 

bo my it fort that this portentous figure 

j {Cones armed through our watch fo like the. King 

hat was and is the queſtion of theſe warres, 

1 Hara. A moth it is to trouble the mindes eye: 

* a molt } W and palmy tate) of Rime, 

* it the mightieſt Iulius fell 

e graues 80 tennantleſſe, andi the ſheeted dead 

. ſave ike and gibber in the Fomanc ſtreets 

dhartes with traiües of fire, and dewes of bloud 

: * gers in the ſunne; aud the moiſt ſtarre, 

8 don Lehoſe influence Neptunes empier ſtands, | 

Wi: lick almoſt to doomeſday with eclipſe. 55 

1d enen the like precurſe of /earce || events | 

: 2 barbingers preceading ſtill the fates 

41 A prologue to the omen comming on 1 
| Due heaven and earth together ee 0 

| Y to dur climatures and contrimen. 1 
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E nter Ghoſt, 
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Wt (oft, behold, 1o where it comes againe 
3 croile it though it blaſt mee: ſtay illuſion, 
It ſpreads his armes. 
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hou haſt any ſound or r vſe of voice, 
peake to mee, if there be any good thing to bee done 
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To his confine and of the truth hcerein 
This preſent / biect made probation. 


Some ſay that cuer gainſt that ſeaſon comes, 
Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 


Tux Tracey or Hamer 


That may to thee doe eaſe and grace to mee, 
Speake to mee. 

If thou art priuy to thy contryes fate 

Which happily N may auoyd, 

O ſpeake : 

Or if thou haſt vphoorded in thy life 

Extorted treaſure in the wombe of carth, 

For which they ſay your ipirits oft walke in death, 


The och 7 vr. 


Speake of it, ſtay. and ſpeake, ſtop it Marcellys. 
Mar. Shall I ftrike it with my partizan ? 
Hor. Doe if it will not ſtand. 

Bar. Lis hoere. 
Hor. Tis heere. 
Mar. "Tis gone, 
We doe it wrong being fo maieſticall 
To offer it the For of violence, 


For it is as the ayre invulnerable, 


And our vaine blowes malicious mockery. 
Bar. It was about to ſpeake when the cock crew 
Hor. And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing, 


Vpon a fearefull ſummons; I have heard, 


The cock that is the trumpet to the morne 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill ſounding throats 
Awake the god of day, and at his warning 


Whether in ſea or tire, in earth or ayre, 


Th'extrauagant and erring ſpirit hyes 
Mar. It faded on the crowing of the cock. 


This bird of dawning ſingeth all night long, 
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Paixez or DENMARK E. 


Yon! then they ſay no ſpirit dare * ſturre abroade 

[The aights are wholſome, then no plannets ſtrike, 

No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charme 

Ec, lowed and ſo gratious is that time. 

s So haue I heard and doe in part beleeue it, 

E Ei looke the morne in rufſet mantle clad | 

| Walkes ore the dew of yon high caſtward hill: 

Pale wee our watch vp and by my aduile 

|; Wl: vs impart what wee haue ſeen to night 

| 3 to YON 'T Hamlet, for VPpOD my life . 
4 "his ſpirit damb to vs, Will (peake to him: 

Wo you conſent wee ſhall acquaint him with it 

* necdtull in our loues fitting our duety. 

uu. Lets doo't I pray, and I this morning know: 
4 here wee ſhall find him moit conuenient. Exeunt, 


4 I 


| ww Enter Claudius, king of Denmarke, Gertrad the 


1 qurene, counjaile ; as Polonius, and his ſonne Laertes, 
I Hamlet cum aliis. 


. 


3 | ud Though yet of Hamlet our * brothers death 
L The memery bee greene, and that it vs betitted 

: 1 beare dur hearts in grecte and our waole kingdome, 
1 0 be contracted in one browe of woe, 

o t lo farre hath diſcretion fought with nature, 

bat wee vith W feſt jor row thinke on him 
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I = our a i alter, now our Sasel 
uin periall joyntreſſe to this warlike ſtate 

* Wee as twere with a defeated toy 

P ith an aulpitious, and a dropping eye, 

Vin mirth in. funerall, and with dirge in mariage 
. equal! ſcale waig ghing delight and dole. 
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Fun TRAGEDY. or Hauer 


Taken to wife: nor haue wee herein bard 

Your better wiſdomes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along (for all our thankes) 
Now followes that you know yong Fortinbraſſe, 
Holding a weake ſuppoſall of our worth 

Or thinking by our late deare brothers death 
Our ſtate to bee diſioynt, and out of frame 
Colegued with this dreame of his aduantage 
Hee hath not faild to peſter vs with meſſage 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 

Loſt by his father, with all bands of law 

To our molt valiant brother, ſo much for him. 
Now for our ſelfe, and for this time of meeting, 
Thus much the buſines is, we haue here writ 
To Norway vncle of young Fortenbraſſe 

Who impotent and bedred ſcarcely heares 

Of this his nephewes purpoſe; to ſuppreſſe 
His further gate heerein, in that the lenies, 
The liſts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his ſubiect * and we heere diſpatch 
You good Cornelius, and you Valtemand, 

For + bearers of this greeting to old Norway, 
Giuing to you no further perſonall power 
To buſines with the king, more then the ſcope 
Of theſe delated articles allow : _ 
Farwell, and let your haſt commend your duty, 


Cor. Vo. In that and all things will we ſhow our duty. 


Kin. We doubt it nothing, hartely far well. 
And now Laertes whats the newes with you? 
Lou told vs of ſome ſute, what iſt Laertes ? 
You cannot ſ peake of reaſon to the Dane 


And loſe your voyce ; what would'ſt thou begge Laertr 
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 PrINcE OF DENMARKE. 
That hall not be my offer, not thy aſking, 
| The head is not more natiue to the heart 
ve hand more inſtrumentall to the mouth 
rhea is the throne of Denmarke to thy father, a 
E Wat would'ſt thou haue Laertes ?. | 
| Lar. My dread lord. | 
Vor leaue and fanour to returne to France, 
From whence though willingly 1 came to Denmarke, 
E To how my duty in your coronation ; 
Vet now I muſt confeſſe, that duty done 
8 thoughts-and wiſhes bend againe toward France. 
i und bow them to your gracious leaue and pardon. 
King. Haue you your fathers leaue, what fates Polonins P 
3 Pop. He hath my lord wrung from me my {low leaue 
2 labourſome petition, and at laſt 
Non his will L ſeald my hard conſent, 
, doe beleech you giue him leaue to goe. 
E ing. Take thy faire houre Laertes, time be thine, 
* thy beſt graces ſpend it at thy will: 
I put now my colin Hamlet, and my ſonne. 
Ham. A little more then kin, and leſſe then kinde. 
| How is it that the clowdes {till hang on you. 
| Ham. Not fo much my lord, I am too much in the ſonne, 
| 2. ne. Good Hamlet caſt thy nighted colour off 
Wind lot thine eye looke like a friend on Denmarke, 
WW. not for ener with thy vailed lids, 
1 Rebe for thy noble father in the duſt, 
1 ou know'ſt tis common all that lines mall dye, 
7 Nag through nature to eternitie. 
Jan. i Maddam, it is common. 
Bw if it bee 
8 leemes ir fo perticuler with thee. 
we Scemes maddam, nay it is, I know rot ſeemes, 
f E dot done my iacky cloake could ſmot her *, 
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Tur Traceny or HAMEET 


Nor cuſtomary ſutes of ſolemne black, 


Nor windie ſuſpiration of forſt breath, : 
No, nor the fruitfull river in the eye, . 
Nor the detected hauior of the viſage, I - 
T ogether with all formes, moodes, /bapes * of pricte 2 1 4 
That can denote + me truely, theſe indeed ſeeme, F 4 
For they are actions that a man might play, 4 A 
But I haue that within which paſſes ſhowe, 0, 
Theſe but the trappings and the ſuites of woc. BM 

King. Tis ſweete and commendable in „our rature : * 
Hamlet, | : of 
To giue theſe mourning duties to your father, ; 
But you muſt know your father loft a father, "8 
That father loſt, loſt his, and the ſuruiver bound | 1 hi 


In filliall obligation for ſome tearme Wc... 
To doe obſequious ſorrowes, but to perſeuer 1 
In obſtinate condolement, is a courſe 

Of impious ſtubbor neſſe, tis vnmanly griefe, 

It ſhowes a will moſt incorrect to heauen, 

A hart vnfortified, or minde impatient. 

An vndetſtanding ſimple and vaſchoold, 

For what we know muſt be, and is as commons 
As any the moſt vulgar thing to fence, 
Why ſhould we in our peeuiſh oppoſition 

Take it to hart, fie, tis a fault to heauen, 

A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 

To reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theme 
Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath cryecd 
From the fir ſt corzr/e , till he that dyed to day 
This muſt be ſo: we pray you throw to carth 
This vnpreuailing woe, and thinke of vs 

As of a father, for let the world take note 

You are the moſt imediate to our throne, 


_ 
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* chapes,, f devoute, denote, Cee. 
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Prince or DENMARKE! 


Aud with no leſſe nobility of loue | 
hen that which deareſt father beares his ſonne, 
E 5. Him part toward you for your intent, 

be going back to ſchoole to Wittenberg, 

is moſt retrogard“ to our deſire, 

na we beſeech you bend you to remaine 
ese in the cheare and comfort of our eye, 

3 Our chiefeſt courtier, coſin, and our ſonne. 1 
1 9uce. Let not thy mother looſe her prayers Hamlet, 
pray thee ſlay with vs, goe not to Wittenberg. 


4 
3 4 


4 Haw | ſhall in all my beſt obay you madam. 

1 King, Why tis a louing and a faire reply, - 
obrur ſelfe in Denmarke, madam come, 

3 This gentle and vaforc'd. accord of Hamlet 

nig to my heart, in grace whereof, 

V bcond health that Denmarke drinkes to day, 

I Yu the great cannon to the clowdes ſhall tell, 


And the kings rowſe the heauen ſhall brute againe, 


43 
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alpeaking carthly thunder; come away. | 
3 Floriſo. Excunt all but Hamlet, 


um. O chat this too too ſallied fleſh would melt, 


3 Thaw and reſolue it ſelfe into a dew, 0 
SO: bat the euerlaſting had not fixt _ ; 
| ne canon gainſt ſeale + laughter, 6 God, God, 
Wiow wary, ſtale, flat, and vnprofitable 
* to me all the vſes of this world? 
5 


at, ah fie, tis an vnweeded garden, 
1 nt growes to ſeed, things ranck and groſe in nature, 
F Ollelle it meecrely that it ſhould come thus | 

Wu wo months dead, nay not ſo mu ch, not two, 

1 cellent a King, that was to this 


ga ſatire, ſo louing to my mother, 
te might not beteeme 5 the winds of heauen 


retrograde. ſelf. Set eben, 


e TRE TRACEDY or Hamity 


Viſit her face too roughly: heauen and earth 
Muſt! remember, why ſhe ſhould hang on him 
As if increaſe of appetite had growne 

By what ir fed on, and yet within a month, 

Let me not thinke en't; frailty thy name is woman 
A little month. On ere thoſe ſhooes were old 
With which ſhe followed my poore fathers body 
Like Niobe all teares, why ſhe 

O God i a beaſt that wants diſcourſe of reaſon 
Would have mourn'd longer, marned with my vncls. 
My fathers brother, bat no more like my father 
'Then I to Hercules, within a month, 

Ere yet the {alt of molt vnrighteous teares 

Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes 

She married oh! moſt wicked ſpeed ; to pot 
With ſuch dexterity to inceſtious ſheetes, 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good, 

But breake my heart for I muſt hold my tongue⸗ 


\ 


Enter Horatio, Marcellus and Bernardo. 


Hora. Haile to your lordſhippe. 
Ham. I am glad to ſee you well; Horatio, or- do toryet 
my ſelfe. - 
Hora, The ſame my lord, and your poore ſeruau ever. 
Ham. Sir my good friend, Ile change that name with you 
And what make you from Wittenberg Horatia: 
Marcellus. 
Mar. My good lord. 
Ham, 1 am very glad to ſee you, (good euen fi] 5 
But what in faith make you from Wittenberg * 
Hora. A truant diſpoſition good my lord. 
Ham. I would not heare your enemic {ay ſo, 
Nor ſhall you do my eare that violence 


To 
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To make it truſter of your owne report 
Againſt your ſelfe, I know you are no truant, 
But what is your affaire in Elfonoure ? 

Wezle teach you for to drinke ere you depart, 

Hora, My lord, I came to ſee your fathers funeralt, 

Ham. I prethee doe not mocke me fellow ſtudent, 
| thinke it was to my mothers wedding. 

Hora. Indeed my lord it followed hard vpon, 

Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio, the funerall bak't meates 
Did coldiy furniſh forth the marriage tables, 
Won! I had met my deareſt foe in heauen 
Or euer I had ſeene that day Horatio. 

My father me thinkes I ſee my tather. 

Hora. Where my lord? 

am. In my mindes eye Horatio. 

Hora. Ifaw him once, a was a goodly king, 

Hem, A was a min take bim for all in all 
| I faall not Jooke vpon his like againe, 


Hora, My lord L thinke I ſaw him yeſternight, 
Ham, Saw, Who? 


Ha. My lord the king your father, 
Ham. The king my farher ? 
Hora. Seaſon your admiration for a while 


With an attentiue * eare till I may deliver. 


wo: the witneſſe of theſe gentlemen. 
& This maruaile to you. 


Ham. For Gods loue let me heare ? 2 


Hora, Two nights together had theſe gentlemen 
Marcellus, and Barnardo, on their watch, 


u ine dead waft and middle of the night 


. en thus incountred, a figure like your father 
Armed at poynt, exactly Cap apea 


om before them, and with ſolemne march, 
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Goes ſlowe and ſtately by them; thrice he walkt 
By their oppreſt and feare ſurpriſed eyes, 
Within bn tronchions length, whilſt they diſti!'s 
Almoſt to 2 with the act of feare 
Stand dumbe and ſpeake not to him; this to me, 
In dreadfull ſecrecy impart they did, 

And I bays them the third pight. kept the watch, 
Whereas they had deliuered both in time, 
Forme of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The appariſion comes: I knew your father, 
Theſe hands are not more like, 

Ham. But where was this ? | 

Mar. My lord vpon the platforme where wee watcht, 

Ham. Did you not ſpeake to it? 

Nera. My lord I did, 

But anſwer made it none, yet once mee thought 
It lifted vp it * head and did addreſſe 

It ſelfe to motion, like as it would ſpeake: 
Eut cuen then the morning cock crew loude, 
And at the ſound it ſhruncke in haſt away 

And vaniſht from our fight, 

Ham. Tis very ſtrange. _ 

Hora. As I doe liue my honor'd lord tis true 
And wee did thinke it writ downe in our Cuety 
To let you know of it. . 

Ham. Indeede ſirs but this troubles me, 
Hold you the watch to night? 

All. Wee doe my lord. 

Ham. Arm'd ſay you? 

All. Arm'd my lord. 

Ham. From top to toe? 

All. My lord from head to foote. 

Hau. Then law you not his face? 


+ 
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Hora. O yes my lord, hee wore his beauer vp. 
Ham, What look't hee frowningly : ; 
"ra. A countenance more in forrow then in anger. 
Ham. Pale or red? 
Zora. Nay very pale. 
Ham. und fixt his eyes vpon you? 
Hora. Moſt conſtantly. 
Him, I would I had beene there. 
Hora. It would haue much amaz'd you. 
Ham. Very like: ſaid it long? | 
ra, While one with moderate haſt might tell a hundreth. 
B;th, Longer, longer. 
Hera. Not when I ſaw't. 
Ham, His beard was griſs'Id, no. 
Hora. Tt was as I haue ſeenc 1 it in his life 

A {able ſiluer'd. 
Kam, I will watch to night — 

Perchance twill walke againe. 

Hora, L warn't it will. . s 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble fathers perſon, 
lle ſpeake to it though hell it ſelfe ſhould gape _ 5 i 
4nd bid mee hold my peace; I pray you all | j 
f rou haue hetherto conceald this ſight | 
er it be tenable in your ſilence fill, - 1 # 
1 whatſoever els ſhall hap to night, fo. | | 
| 
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Cine it aa ynderſtanding but no tongue, If 
I will ON your Jones, ſo fare you well: | 1 
Vpon the platforme twixt a leauen and twelue. 1 
le iſ vou. | | 
. Cur duety to your homor. Exeunt. 
dam. Your Jones as mine to you, farewell, | 
Mx fathers ſpirit (in armes) all is not well, 
doubt ſome foule play, would the night were come, 
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Tar TaAckDby or HAMlr 
Till then ſit ſtill my ſoule, foule * deedes will riſe 


Though all the earth ore-whelme them to mens eyes, i, 


Enter Laertes and Ophelia his fiſter. 


Laer. My neceſlaries are inbarckt, farewell, 
And ſiſter as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in aſſiſtant, do not ſleepe 
But let me heare from you, | 

Ophe. Doe you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet and the trifling of his fauour, 
Hold it a faſhion, and n toy in blood, 
A violet in the youth of primy + nature, 
Forward, not permanent, ſweet, not laſtinge 
The perfume and fuppliance of a minutg 
No more. Tu 

Oþhe. No more but fo, 

Laer. Thinke it no more. 
For nature creſſant does not grow alone, 
Ta thewes and bulkes, but as this temple waxes 
The inward ſeruice of the mind and ſoule 
Growes wide withall, perhaps hee loues you now, 
And now no ſoyle nor cautell doth beſmerch 
The vertue of his will, but you muſt feare, 
His greatnes waid, his will is not his owne, 
He may not as vnualewed perſons doc, 
Craue |, for himſelfe, for on his choiſe depends 
The ſafety and health of this whole ſtate, 
And therefore mult his choiſe be circumſerib d, 
Vnto the voyce and yeelding of that body, 


Whereof he is the head, then if he ſaies he loves vou, 


It fits your wiſdome ſo farre to belecue it 
As he in his particuler act and place 


fond. f primes f carue. 
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May giue his ſaying deede, which is no further, | 
Then the maine voyce of Denmarke goes withall. iy 
Then way what loſſe your honor may ſuſtaine, bi 
if with too credent eare you liſt his ſongs | 1 
Or looſe your heart, or your chaſt treaſure open, 1 

2 his vnmaſtred importunity. 

Fere it Ohhelia, feare it my deare ſiſter, 

And keepe you in the reare of your affection 
Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire, 
The charieſt maide is prodigall enough 
if ſhe vumaſke her beauty to the moone 
Vertue it ſelfe ſca pes not calumnious ſtrokes 
W © The canker gaules the infant of the ſpring 

A 100 oft before their buttons be diſclos'd, 

ind in the morne and liquid dew of youth 

ew blaſtments are moſt iminent, 

be wary then, beſt ſafety lies in feare, 
dann to it ſelfe rebels though none elſe neare. 

Ode. 1 ſhall the effect of this good leſſon keepe, 

As watchmen * to my heart: but g ſpon my br other 
ves not as fome vngracious paſtors doe, 
Sha me the feeþe + and thorny way te f heauen 
| | Whiles a puft, and reckles libertine, 
& Hlimſc'fe the primroſe path of dalience treads. 
nd reakes not his owne reed, 


Enter Polonins. 


j Laer. O feare me not, 

7 i lay too long, but heere my father comes 
1 double bleſſing, is a double grace, 

E Ucahion ſmiles vpon a ſecond leaue. 
Fol ler Acre Laertes ? a bord, a bord for ſhame, 


. watchman, fg. 17. 
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The wind ſits in the ſnoulder of your ſaile, 
And you are ſtaied for, there my bleſſi ing with thee, | 
And theſe few precepts in thy memory 
Looke thou character, giue thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any vnproportion'd thought his act, 

Be thou familier, but by no meanes vulgar, 


Thoſe friends thou haſt and their adoption tried, 


Grapple them vnto thy ſoule with hoopes of ſtecle, 
But do not dull thy palme with entertainement 
Of each new hatcht vnfledgd courage; beware 
Of entrance to a quarrell, but beeing in, 

Bear't that th' oþpoſer * 
Giue euery man thy eare, but few thy voyce, 
Take each man's cenſure, but reſerue thy iudg gement. 
Coſtly thy habite as thy purſe can buy, 
But not expreſt in fancy; rich not gaudy, 
For the apparrell oft proclaimes the man: 


And they in France of the beſt ranck and Nation, 


may beware of thee, 


Ar of a moſt ſelect' and generous, cheefe in that: 
Neither a borrower nor a lender boy, 
For lone oft looſes both it ſelfe and friend, 


And borrowing dulleth |: 


This aboue all, to thine owne ſelfe be true 
And it muſt follow as the night -e day 
Thou canſt rot then bee falſe to any man 
Farewell, my bleſſing ſcaſon this in thee. 
Laer. Moſt humbly do I take my leaue my 101d. 
Pol. The time inueſts you, goe, your ſeruants tet. 


Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember well 


What I baue ſaid to you. 
Oßhe. Tis in my memory lockt 


And you your ſelfe ſhall keeps the key of it. 


Laer. Farewell. 


* ovpo/ed, 
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pal, What iſt Ophelia hee hath ſaid to you ? 
04ke. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the lord Hamlet. 
P:l. Marry well bethought 
Tis told me hee hath very oft of late 
W Given private time to you, and you your ſelfe 
3 naue of your audience beene moſt free and bountious, 
} if it he ſo, as ſo tis put on me, 
: Ind that in way of caution, 1 muſt tell you, 
| you doe not vnderſtand your ſelfe ſo cleerely 
As it behoones my daughter and your honor, 
What is berweene you giue me vp the truth. 
0c. He hath my lord of late made many tenders 
Of his affection to me. 
%%. Affection, puh, you peake like a greene girle, 
Vnſifted in ſuch e circumſtance, _ 
Dee you beheue his renders, as you call them? 
E Z76he. I doe not know my lord what I ſhould thinke. 
Pol. Marry I will teach you, thinke your ſelfe a babie, 
That you haue tane theſe tenders for true pay, 
Wich are not ſterling : tender your ſelfe more dcarely 
ut to crack the winde of the poor? phraſe) 
FT Wrong! it thus“, youle tender me a foole. 
3 be. My lord he bath importun'd me with loue 
& [i nonorable faſhion, | 
E 7. 1, faſhion you may call it, go to, go to. 
be. And hath giuen countenance to his ſpeech 
ba 1 8 with almoſt all the holy vowes of heaueu. 
L 5% I, fpringes to catch wood-cocks, I doe know 
4 When blood burnes, how prodigall the ſoule 
Þ Leads the tongue vowes, theſe blaz daughter 
ag more light then heate, extinct in both 
Er in their promiſe, as it is a making 
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Be ſome · thing ſcanter of your maiden preſence 


Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Then a command to parle; for lord Hamlet, 


: Belieue ſo much in him, that he is young, E 
And with a larger teder may he walke 8 | 
Then may be giuen you: in few Ophelia, 11 
Doe not belieue his vowes, for they are brokers 4 y 
Not of that die which their inueſtments ſhow 3 J 
But meere implorators of vnholy ſuites, ; 6 

' Breathing like ſanctified and pious bonds | 5 
The better to beguile + : this is for all, : N 
I would not in plaine termes from this time foortk F A 
Haue you fo ſlaunder any moments leaſure 4 N 
As to giue words or talke with the lord Hamlet, 0 6 
Looke too't I charge you, come your wayes. BY 
Ophe. [ ſhall obey my lord. e ; * 
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and I arcellus. 3 a 
* A y 
Ham. The ayre bites hroudly, it is very colde. Car 
Hora. It is nipping, and an eager ayre. : Bet 
Ham. What hour now ? His 
Hora. 1 thinke it lackes of twelue. 4 As. 
Mar. No, it is ſtrooke. : 3 Sha 
Hor, Indeede; I heard it not, it then drawes n necre the fealol | | iro: 
Wherein the ſpirit held his wont to walke. Do. 
A floriſh of trumpets and beeces ge 1 of. Io. 
. The king doth walke {+ to night and takes his owle, 
Keepes waſſell and the ſwaggring vp-ſpring reeles : | 
And as he draines his drafts of Renniſh downe, 
The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray on! 
The triumph of his pledge. 
2 Hora. Is it a cuſtome ? 


Aba be. 
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Ham. 1 marry iſt, 
But to my mind, though I am native heere 
And to the manner borne, it is a cuſtome 
ore honourd in the breach, then the obſeruance. 
This heauy-headed reuelle eaſt and weſt — 
Makes vs traduc'd and taxed of other nations, | 
They clip vs drunkards and with {winiſh phraſe 
Sople our addition, and indeed it takes 
dom our atchieuements, though perform'd at height 
The pith and marow of our attribute, 
do oft it chances in particuler men, 
That for ſome wigious mole of nature in them 
As in their birth wherein they are not puilty, - 
(Since nature cannot chooſe his origen) 
By their ore-grow'rh of ſome complexion 
Oft breaking downe the pales and forts of reaſon, 
Or by ſome habite that too much ore-leauens 
The forme of plauſiue manners, that theſe men 
Carrying I ſay the ſtamp of one defect 
Bring natures liuery, or fortunes ſtarre, 
ts vertucs els be they as pure as grace, 
\s infinit as man may vndergoe, 
Shall in the generall cenſure take corruption 
& com that particular fault: the dram of ae“ 
Doch all the noble ſubſtance of a doubt 
Io his own ſcaudall. 


Enter Ghoſt, 


Hara, Looke my lord it comes. 


I Han, Angels and miniſters of grace defend vs 

I ve th non 2 {pirit of health, oz goblin damn'd, 

aug wich thee ayres from heaven, or blaſts from bell, 
: EEE ments wicked Or charitable, : 


® ge, 
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Hora. Doe not my lord. 
Ham. Why ? what ſhould bee the feare, 
I doe not ſet. my life at a pinnes fee, 
And for my ſoule, what can it doe to that 
Being 2 thing immortall as * it ſelfe; 
It wanes me forth againe, Ile follow it. 
Hora. What if it tempt yon towards the flood in y Leid 
Or to the dreadfull ſomnet of the cleete 
That bettels ore his baſe into the fea, 


Thou com'tt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, Þ 
That I will ſpeake to thee, Ile call thee Hamlet, 1 - 
King, father, royall Dane, © anſwere mee, : = 
Let mee not burſt in ignorance, but tell 4 A 
Why thy canoniz'd bones hearſed in death 3 55 
Haue burſt their cerements? why the ſepulcher, 1 
Wherein wee ſaw thee quietly interr'd =_ 
: . 20. 
Hath opt his ponderous and marble 1awes, = 
To caſt thee vp againe ? what may this meanc { 5 
That thou dead corſe, againe in compleat ſtecle _ BB 
Reniſites thus the glimſes of the moone, 3 
Making night hideous, and wee fooles of nature 1 ; 
So norridly to ſhake our diſpoſition Wb 
With thoughtes beyond the reaches of our ſoulzs, I A - 
Say why is this, whtrefore, what ſhould we doe? 1 
Hora. It beckons you to goe away with it E ». 1 
As if it ſome impartment did defire q | 10 
To you alone. [ 
Mar. Looke with what curteous action 1 Fl 
It waues you to a more remooued ground, BW) 
But doe not goe with it. 1 
Hora. No, by no meanes. | = 
Ham. It will not ſprake, then I will follow it. . 
= 1, 


4+ | * /ike, 


1 
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us there aſſume ſome other horrible forme 


Which might deprive your ſoueraignty of reaſon, 
aud drawe you into madneſſe, thinke of it, 

The very place puts toyes of deſperation 

\Vichout more motine, into every braine 

That lookes ſo many fadoms to the ſea 


and heares it rore beneath. 


{am. It waves me ſtill, 


W (7 on, Ile follow thee. 


Mar. You ſhall not goe my lord. 
Ham. Hold of your hands. 
Hara. Be rul'd, you ſhall not goe. 
Ham, My fate cries out 
And makes each petty artyre* in this body 


4 


As hardy as the Nemean lyons nerue ; 


b Still am 1 cald, vnhand me noms 

bäaauen lle make a ghoſt of him that lets me, 

1} ſay away, goe one r, Ie follow thee. 

13 | Exit Ghoſt and ner. 


Hor. He waxes deſperate with imagination. 
Mar. Lets follow, tis not fit thus to obey him. 
Vlora. Have after, to what iſſue will this come ? 
ar. Something is rotten in the {re DD ν b 
. Heaven will direct it. 
Mar, k Nay lets follow him. 


Ent. or Ghoſt and Hamlet 


tom, Whether wilt thou leade me, { Peak Fe, ne goe no further. 
9/7, Marke me, 


2 xeunt. 


; r by : 
41m. .1 will. 


!. My honre is almoſt come 
'2 {ulphrons and tormeuting flames 


3 Nr a Ude 1 my ſelſe. 


Alalle poore ghoſt, 


* attire, artery, 


＋ en. ; 
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As meditation, or the thoughts of loue 


Would'ſt thou not ſturre in this; now Hamlet heare, 


1 


Tun TRAGEDY. or Hanny 


Cheſt Pitty me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing 
To what I ſhall vnfold. 


Ham. Speake I am bouud to here: 

S baſt. So art thou to reuenge, when thou malt heare, 

Ham, What ? 

Gho/t. J am thy fathers ſpirit, 
Doomd for a certaine tearme to walke the night 


Aſe 
0 
Kan. 
1 
J Now 


-. \ 


3 3 ( J / 
And for the day confind to faſt in fires, OTA 
Till the foule crimes done in my daies of nature WO; 
Are burnt aud purg'd away: but that I am forbid 8. 
= 


To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houle, 

I could a tale vnfolde whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow vp. thy ſoule, freeze thy young blood 
Make thy two eyes like ſtars ſtart from their e 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 
And each particular haire to ſtand an end, 
Like quils vpon the fearefull porpentine: 
But this eternall blazon muſt not be 
To eares of fleſh and blood, Iſt, lift, O liſt, 


If thou did'ſt euer thy deare father tone. i 


Ham. O God. | T 
>Ghoft. Revenge his foule *, and moſt vnnaturall murther.” 2g I 
Ham. Murther. = 
Ghoft. Murther moſt foule, as in Fe beſt it is, 
But this moſt foule, ſtrange and vnnaturall. 
Ham. Haſt me to know't, that I with wings as (wits, 


May ſweepe to my reuenge. 

GHeſt. 1 find thee apt, 
And duller ſhouldeſt thou be then the fat weede 
That rootes it ſelfe in eaſe on Lethe wharffe, 


Tis giuen out, that ſleeping in my orchard, 


S 


faul, 


. 


T. 


Partner or D:nManke, 


A ſerpent ſtung me, ſo the whole eare of Denmarke. 
i by a forged proceſſe of my death 
1 k 99-0 abuſed: but know thou noble youth, 
WT: ſerpent that did ſting thy fathers life 
F weares his Crowne. | 
n. O my prophetike ſoule | my vncle : 
Gol. I that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaſt, 
ſr ; witchraft of his wits, with trayterous gifts, 
3 0 wicked wit, and giftes that haue the power 
3 80 to {ednce 3 wonne to his ſhamfull luſt 
g. will of my moſt ſeeming vertuous queene; 
Hamlet, what falling off was there 
8 om me whoſe loue was of that dignity 
hat it went hand in hand, even with the vow 
Th de to her in marriage, and to decline 
. 14 wretch whoſe natural] gifts were poore, 
1 2 thoſe of mine; but vertue as it neuer will be mooued, 
Fl novgh Tewdneffe court it in a ſhape of heauen 
1 but though to a radiant angle linckt, 
NY Vill fort it ſelke in a celeſtiall bed 
| „ dl pray on garbage. 
3 ut ot, me thinkes I ſcent the morning ayre, 
ie me be; ſleeping within my orchard, 
Wis coltome alwayes of the afternoone, 
% on my ſecure houre, thy vncle ſtole 
\ ' "7 yce of curſed Hebona in a viall, 
W in the porches of my eares did poure, 
Lie « kaptous d diſtilment, whoſe effect 
M uch an enmity with blood of man, 
In Lift as quickſiluer if courſes through 
ge Natural! gates and allies of the body, 
ich a ſodaine — it doth poſſeſſe, 
| 4 rde like eager droppings into milke. 
The thin © 


13d wholſome blood; ſo did it mine, 
N Vol. IV. | 0 
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And a moſt inſtant tetter barkt about 


* 


In this diſtracted globe, remember thee, 
Yea, from the table of my rats 
lle wipe away all triuiall fond record 
All /awe ok bookes, all formes, nl prelſures has 
That youth and obſeruation coppied there, 
And thy commandement all alone ſhall lin 
Within the booke and volume of my brainc 


|! | Moſt lazerlike * with vile and lothſome cruſt 
| All my {mooth body. ; | 
i | Thus was I ſleeping by a brothers hand, F 
1 \ Ot life, of Growile, of queene at once diſpatcht, £ 
Ws | Cut off euen in the bloſſomes of my ſinne, F 
| Ill | Vnnuzled, diſappointed, vn-anueld, ö 85 
We | No reckning made, but ſent to my account | C 7: 
jy i | With all my imperfections on my head, i [| 
ghd | © horrible, O horrible, moſt horrible. q 
| il | If thou haſt nature in thee beare it not, 
{ LE - Let not the royall bed of Denmarke be 
BY [ ; A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. : 
We | But howſormener thou purſues + this act, -1 
i | | Tain't not thy minde, nor let thy ſoule contrine i 
0 [ Agaiaſt thy mother ought, leave her to heauen, 0 
Il; | And to thoſe thornes that in her boſome lodge H 
ti l To pricke and ſting her: fare thee well at once, 
1 The gloworme ſhewes the matine to be ncere 15 
4 { ö | 4 And gins to pale his vneffectuall fire, Hl 
4 i Adiew, adiew, adiew, remember me, i 
W | Ham. © all you hoſt of heaven ! O earth ! what elle, 7; 
W And ſhall I couple hell, O fie! hold , my heart, a 
99 | And you my ſinnowes; grow not inſtant old, "is 
1 | But beare me ſwiftly VP; remember the? 1 
1 | I thou poore ghoſt whiles memory hole 5 a ſeats 
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* lavorelike, 1 I boil, v9; 


1 pr es 


PRIN R of DENMANEK F. 


vamint wich baſer matter, yes by Lea iſen. 

| 0 moſt prenicious woman. 

| © villaine, villaine, ſmiling damned villaine, 

u tables, meet it is L ſet it downe 
bat one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villaine. 
Atleaſt Lam ſure it may be ſo in Denmarke, 

1 So vacle, there you are, now to my word. 

ö It is adew, adbw, remember me. 
l | hane {worn'ts | 


1 

* 
3 
* 


Enter Horatio, and Marcellus. 


Hora. My lord, my lord. 
1 Mar. Lord Hamlet. 
ra. Heauens ſecure him, 
Ham. So be it. 
Mar. Illo, ho, ho, my lord. 
Ham, Hillo, ho, ho, boy come, and come. 
Mar. How i'ſt my noble lord? 
ord +, O, wonderfull! 
Hr. Good my lord tel! it. 
Ham. No, you will reueale it. 
72, Not I my lord by heaven. 
Mar. Nor I my lord. 


4 
+4 / 
7 


How fay you then, would hart of man once thinke it. 


| There's neuer a villaine, 
OE OO | | 
Do tung in all Denmarke 


I 3 SA 3 5 | 
. es al arraiit Knane, 


4 tell vs this | | hy | 


mn. Why right, you are in the right, 
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TAE Tracrby or HAulEr 
And ſo without more circumſtance at all, 


T hold it fit that we ſhake hands and part, 
You, as your buſineſſe and deſire ſhall point you, 
For cuery man hath buſineſſe and deſire 
Such as it is, and for my one poore part 
L will goe pray. 

Hora. Theſe are but wilde and whurling words my lord. 

Ham, | am ſorry they offend you heartily, 
Yes faith heartily. 

Hora. There's no offence my lord. 

Hain. Yes by faint Patrick but there is Horatio, 
And much oftence to, touching this viſion heere, 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you, 

For your deſire to know what is betweene vs, 
Ore-maiſter't as you may, and now good friend 
As you are friends, ſchollers, and ſouldiers, 
Giue me one poore vequeſt. 

Hora. What iſt my lord, we will. 

Ham. Neuer make knovne What you have ſcine to night 

Both. My lord we will not. 

Ham. Nay but {wear't | 

Hora. In faith my wed 3 not 1. 

Mar. Nor 1 my lord in faith. 

Ham, Vppon my ſword. © 

Mar. Wee hane ſworne my lord already, = 

Ham. indeed vppon my {word, indeed. 3 


Ghoſt cryes nder the ſtage, 


Ghoſt, Sweare. 
Ham. Ha, ha, boy, ſay'ſt thon ſo, art thou there true pe, 
Come on, you heare this fellow iu the ſellerige, 
Conſent to ſweare. 

Flora. Propoſe the oath my lord, 

Ham. Neuer to ſpeake of this that you haus ene 
| Swea by the 1word. 


Parner « or DERMARKE. 


Ghoſt. Sweare. 

am. Hic, & vbieque, then weele ſhift our ground: 

Come hether gentlemen 

And lay your hands againe vpon my {word, 

oweare by my ſword 

Never to ſpeake of this that you haue heard. 

Ghoſt. Sweare by his ſword. 

Ham Well {aid old mole, canjt* worke ith earth ſo faſt, 
A worthy pioner once more remooue good friends, 

Hord. O day and night, but this is wondrons ſtrange. 


— 


Lem. And therefore as a ſtranger giue it welcome, 
There are more thinges in heauen and earth Horatio 
Then are dream't of in your philoſophy: but come 
ecre as before, neuer fo helpe you mercy, 
floss {range or odde ſo mere +I beare my icite, 
111 perchance heereafter ſhall thinke meet, 
To pat an antike difpoſition on 
That you at ſuch times ſeeing mee, neuer hall 
With armes incombred thus, or this head ſhake t, 
Or by pronouncing of fome doubtfull phraſe, 
A8, well well wee know, or wee could and it wee would, 
if wee liſt to ipeake, or there be and if they might, 
ich ar abiguous gluiug out, to note) 
That: you knowe ought of mee, this do {weare, 
99 grace and mercy at your molt neede help you. 
hoſt, Sweare, 

| Ham, Reſt, reſt perturbed {pirit ; to gentlemen, 5 
. as all my loue I doe commend me to you, 
3 U what lo poore a man as Hamlet is 
I 2Xpreſſe his loue and 8 to you 
ig ſhall not lacke: let vs goe in together, 
all your fingers on your lips Y pray, 

be time is out of ioynt, O curſed ſpight ! 
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Then your perticuler demaunds will-tuch it, 
Take you as t'were ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 


Addicted fo and ſo, and there put on him 


As are companions noted and moſt knowae 


| Gael ing, drabbing, you, may goe fo farre 


Tut eds of Hater 


That ener I was borne to ſet it right. 
Nay come, lets goe together.” | 


E ater 04d Polonius, ith his man or _ 


Pol. Giue him this mony, and theſe t * note Reyna 

Rey, 1 will my lord. g 

Pol. You ſhall do maruelous wiſely good Reynald;, 
Beſore you viſite him, to make inquire, 
Of his behauiour. e 

Rey. My lord, I did intend it. 

Pol. Mary well ſaid, very well ſaid; looke yon fir, 
Enquire me firſt What Dansfers are in Paris, 
And how, and who, what meanes, and where t 
W hat company, at what expence, and finding, 
By this encompaſment, and drift of queſtion | 
That they doe know my ſonne, come you more neerer 


As thus, I know his father, and bis friends, 

And in part him, doe you marke this Reynaids ” 
Rey. I, very #ell my lord. 
Pol. And in part him, but you may ſay, not wel, 

But y'ft be he I meane, hee's very wilde, 


What forgeries you pleaſe, marry none ſo ranck 
As may diſhonour him, take heed of that, 


* 


But ſir, ſuch wanton, wild, and vſuall ſlips, 


To youth and lübertie. 
Rey. As gaming my lord. 5 
Pol. . or drinking, fencing, wearing, 


* 7299 omitted. 


Fier or DENMARK R. 


Rey. My wad; that would diſhonour him, 

pol. Fayth as you may ſeaſon it in the charge. 
vou muſt not put another ſcandall on him, 
That he is open to incontinency, 0 


== 


Tm they may ſeeme the taints of liberty, 
Te faſh and out-breake of a fiery mind, 
A ſauagenes in vartclamed blood, 
tf generall aſſault. 
Py. But my good lord, 
Py/, Wherfor ſhould you doe this? 
Rey, 1 my lord, 1 would know that. = 
po. Marry fir, heer's my drift, 
And I belecue it is a fetch of wit, 


4 


You !aying theſe flight lieg * on my ſonne 
CUM, ns AF 
As t'were a thing a little foyld with working, 


Halinge Aer ſeene in the prenominat Cilmes 

Thi ; yonth you breath of guilty, be aſſur'd 

ie eloſcs with you iu this colequence, 

0 fr, (or ſo,) or fr tend, or gentleman, 
erding to the phraſe, or the additic n 

Ut man and ug 


Rey: "Vers good my lord. 


de maſſe I was 1855 to tay lomething, 
3 Where did J leane 
I Rey. At onfequence, 

Pal. At cloſes in the confequence, I marry, 
He cloſes thus, I know the gentleman 


5 
a him yeſterday, or th'other day. 


cloſes in PO 


Was 2 gaming there, or tooke in's rowle, 


* allles. 


4 


2 


That's not my meaning, but breath his faults fo quently 


"gs or then, with ſuch or ſuch, and as you fay, 


Marke you, your party in conuerſe, him you would ſound 


Pol. And 8 {ir doos 1 this. a doos: what was l a 1bout to ſay 2 


There 
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Tar :Enoaotny or HAM r 


There falling ut at tennis, or perchance 

I ſaw him enter ſuch er d ſuch a houſe of ſale, 

Videlizet, a brothell, or ſo foorth, | ſee you BOW, 

Your bait of failkood : take this carpe of truth, 

And thus doe we of wildome, and of reach, 

With windlefles : and with aſtaies of bias, 

By inatretts + find directions out, 

So by my eier lecture and aduiſe 

Shail you my ſonne; you haue me, haue you not- 
Rey, My lord, haue. £ 
Pol. God buy ſyee, far yee well. 
Key. Good my lord. + 
Pal. Obferue his inclination in your felte, 
Rey. I ſhall my lord. 
Pol. And let him ply bis muſique. 
Rey. Well my lord. 


* 


Enter Ophelia. 


Polo. Farwell. How now Ibneta ; Whats the matter! 
Of he. O my lord, my lord, I haue beene ſo aftrighte J, 
Polo. With whats ith name of God? 
Oþbe. My lord, as I was ſowing in my cloſſet, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac'd, 

No hat vpon his head, his ſtockins fouled, 
Vngartred, and downe gyred t to his ankle, 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking cach other, 
And with a looke ſo pittions in purport 
As it he had beene looſcd out of hel! 

To ſpeake of horrors, he comes before me. 
Polo. Mad for thy loue:? 4 
2 ge. My lord I do not know, - | q 


2 


Dut truly 1 doe teare it. 


= 
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Polo. What ſaid he ? 


* and undi ectient. t gyved. 


PM or DenMARKE! 


0he, He tooke me by the wriſt, and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the length of all His ar me, 
And with his other hand thus ore his brow, 
He falls to ſuch peruſall of my face 
As 2 would draw it; long ſtayd he ſo, 
At laſt, a little ſhakivg of mine arme, | 
| And thrice his head thus waning vp and downe, 
He raiſed a ſigh fo pittious and pr cnn Wl 
did ſee to ſhatter all his bnlke, . 
his being; that done, he lets me go, 
his head ouer his ſhoulders turn'd 
„ feem'd to find his way without his eyes, 


For ou 
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t a doores he went withonr their helps, 
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Oithe 121 bended chei "Ir light ON me. 
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Thy 10.18 the very EXT. Wy of Si 
Whole violent Proper ty fargoe: . ſelfe, 
And leads the will to deſperat vndertakinps 
\s oft as any- paſſions vnder heauen 
hat does 'atidt our natures: I am ſorry, 
W naue you giuen him any hard words of late ? 
: ble. No my good lord, but as you did commaund 
did repell his letters: and denied 
WW is accclle to me 

Pol. That ha ait made ws mad. 
Lam (orry, that with better heede aud iudgement - 
had not coted + him, I fear'd he did but trifle 
SE Ad weant to wracke thee, but bethrow my ielonwe 
1 EK By heauen it is as proper to our age 
10 caſt 8 our ſelues in our opinie NS, 
As it is common for the younger ſort 


15 . 
0 hack diſcretion; come, goe we to the king, 


* foredpes, + ccated, 
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7 will goe ſeeke the King. , 
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Tus TrAcGtdy. or HAM 


| This muſt be-knowne, which, beeing kept cloſe, mig my 
4 More griefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue, 
Come. | | t,xeunt, 
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Floriſb. Enter King and Queene, Roſencraus and Guyſdenſern / 
King, Welcome decre R/  ncraus and Gu], , 
Moreoner, that we much did long to ſee you, 
The need we haue to vie you did provoke A 
Our haſty ſefiding, ſome thing haue you keard IF 
Of Hamlets transformation, fo call it, A, 
Sith nor th'exterior, nor the inward man 
Reſembles that it was, what it ſhould be, ple 
More then his fathers death, that thus hath par him, 
So much from the'vnder ſtanding of himſolfe 
I cannot dreame of : I entreat you both, 
That becing of ſo young daies brought vp with 
And ſithdo neighbored to his youth and hauior, 1 : 
That you voutſafe your reſt heere jn our court 25 
Some little time, ſo by your companies i: 
To draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather 85 
So much as from occaſion you may gleane, Bott 
Whether ought to vs vaknowne afflicts him tt1115 = A 
That opend lies within our remedy, 15 
Once. Good gentlemen, he hath much talkt o of you, 122 
And ſure I am, two men there are * not li - : 


To tome he more adheres, if it will Ment: you, 
To ſhewys ſo much gentry and good will, 

As to extend your time with vs a while, 

For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 

Your vin ation ſhalll receive ſuch thankes 

As fits a kings remembrance, 
Ke. Both your Mieſties 
Might by the ſouerai 
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Pat your your erg pleaſures n more into commaund 
Then to intreaty. 
Guyl. But we both obey, 

And here giue vp our ſelves in the full bent, . 

To lay our fernice freely at your feete 5. = 
Kino, Thankes Rofencraus, and gentle G upldenſterne, | 
9uce. Thankes Guyldenfterne, and gentle Ko/cencraus, 1 

and ] beſeech you inſtantly to viſite ; | 

My too much changed ſonne: goe ſome of you 1 

And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamiel is. 

Cuyl. Heavens make our preſence and our practices 
Feat at and helpfull to him, | 
Que. T amen. Exeunt Roſ. and Guyld. 
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Enter Polonius. 
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Pol. Th'embaſſadors from Norway my good lord, 

Are joyfuſty returnd. | | BER 
King. Thou {till haſt beene the father of good newes. 
Pi. Haue T my lord? I aſſure my good liege 

{ hold my duty as L hold my ſoule. 

Both to. my God, and to my graclou oak ng; 
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d doe thinke, or elie ils braine of mine Un 
Hunts got the trayle of policie ſo ſure 4 
ASI hath vg to doe, that k haue found LF: FN 1 


The very cauſe of Ham ets Wnacy, 
Xing. O ſpeake of that, that do! long to heare. 
Pits Gine firſt admittance to thi embaſſadors, 
1 bal be the frute to that great feaſt, 


elfe doe grace to the em, and bring them i in. _ 
0 cls: me my decree +: Gertrud he hath found 1 
e head and ſource of all your ſonnes diſtemper. — 


) e commended, This is added from the firſt edition. 
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As therein are ſet downe, 


Anſwer, and thiake vpon this buſines: 


% 


Tux TRAcEdY, or Hamer 


Owe: I doubt it is no other but the maine, 
His fathers death, and our haſty marriage. 


| | Wh 

Euter embaſſadbres. Wo 

, Wes ; — 

King. Well, we ſhall fift him, welcome my good friend, Th, 
Say YViltemand, what irom our brother Norway? 4 
Volte. Moſt faire returne of greetings and deſires; Bur. 


Vpon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſſe Bmx 
His nephews leuies, which to him appeared WW: 
To be a preparation gainſt the Pollacke, But 
But better lookt into, he truly found F © 
It was againſt your highneſſe, whereat greev'd _ P; 
That ſo his ſickneſſe, age; and impotence That 
Was falſely borne in hand, ſends ont arreſts An 


On Fortenbraſſe, which he in breefe obeyes, Put f 
Reccines rebuke from Norway, and in fine, Mad 
Makes vow before his vncle, neuer more he 


Whereon old Norway ouercome with ioy, For t 
Giues him threeſcore thouſand crownes in anuall is, Thus 
And his commiſſion to imploy thoſe ſouldiers, Porn 
So leuied (as before) againit the Pol/acke, F has, 
With an entreaty herein further ſhone, 0 
That it might pleaſe you to give quict paſſe Hath g 


Through your dominions for this enterpriſe 
On ſuch regards of ſafety and allowance 


King. It likes vs well, 
And at our more conſidered time, wee'le rcad, 


* 
>» 


Meane time, we thanke you for your well tooke labour, 

Goe to your reſt, at night weele feaſt together, 

Moſt wehome home. E xeunt enba/ſodart 
Pol. This buſines is well ended, _ 

My liege and madd am, to ex poſtulate 


What 


* 


Prtnez' br Denmark, 


What maieſty ſhould be, What duety is, 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 
Were nothing but to watt night, day, and time, 
Therefore breuity is the ſoule of wit, Fry 
And tediouſnes the limmes and outward floriſhes : 
{ will be breefe your noble tonne is mad: 
Mad call it, for to define true madaes, 
What iſt but to ee elle but mad? 
But let that 2 20e 

Orge, May re matter with leſſe art. 

Pol, Maddam, I {weare I vie no art at all, 
That hce's mad tis true, tis true, tis pitty, 
And pitty tis, tis true, a fooliſh figure, 
But farewell it, for IL WIll vic nd art, 
Mad let vs grant him then, and now reinaines 
hand we find out the cauſe of this 10 | 
Or ratiier ſay the canſe of this detect 
o this effect defective comes by aſs : 
ihus it remaines and the remainder thus 


— 1 1 


Ver peng 


einen, N 5 

haue a daughter, haue while ſhe is mine, 
10 in her duety and obedience; marke, 
th given me this, now gather and furmile, 


To the egen and * my faulen idol, the maſt . fee 4 Oolictia, 
vile phraſe, beautiſied is a vile phraſe, 


but. you ball heare : thus in bor excellent white e 


[ * of 3 AN. 7 &/ [1 1 bhra fe 3 
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Vie. Came this from Hamlet to her! 2 
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"44,4 2000 waddam ſtay aw ile, I L will be faith! full, 


LETTYR. 
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Doubt that the ftarres are fire, 
f Doubt that the ſunne doth mobue, 
Doubt truth to be a lyer, 
But neuer 9% bt 1 leue. 
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0 deere Ophelia, / am ill at theſe numbers, Thane nt 4, 175 
recken my groantes, but that I boue thee beſt, ah mot bet helge 
if ! adew. Thine eucrmore moſt deare lady, u 110 75 this mac hin 


- a * 
15 to him. | | Hale: 2 

4 — 1 1 © 5 1 „ 

1 U 


# Pol. This in obedience hath my daughter ſhown me, W 7h 
A 5, And more about hath * his ſolicitings =_ BE 
wn As they fell out by time, by meanes, and place, 7 
buy All giuen to mine eare. : 2 
Ling But how hath ſhe receiu'd his loue ? I circ 
Pol. What doe you thinke of me? W Where 
King. As of a man faiithtull and honorable, | | 3 Withit 
Pol. I would faine proue ſo, but what mi ight you thinke 4 King 
When I had ſeche this hot loue on the wing ? 20 
As I perceiu d it (I muſt tell you that) 
Before my daughter told me, what might you, 
Or my deare maieſty your queene keere thinke, 
If 1 had plaid the deſke, or table 5 
Or giuen my heart a working mute and dumb 
Or lookt vppon this lone with idle Gott, 
What might you thinke ? no, 1 went round to works. 
5 And my yong mittelt?“ did beſpeake, 
Lord Hamlet is a prince out 6! 
This muſt not bee: and then ] preſeri ta $ gaue 
That ſhe ſhould locke her ſelfe from 41s | reſort, 


® bau?. | Þ thas, {| ſphere, & precepts, 


J 6 


admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens, 


Which done ſhe tooke the fruites of my aduiſe, 


And hee repel'd. A ſhort tale to make, 
pell into a ſadnes, then into a faſt, 
Thence to a watch, thence into a weakeneſſe, 
Thence t b lightnes, and by this declenſion, 
[ito the madnes wherein now he raucs, 
And all wee mourne fer. 

Ving. Doe you thinke this + ? 

Nuee. It may bee very like t. 


Pol. Hath there beene ſuch a time, I would faine know that, 


That I haue poſitiuely ſaid, tis ſo, 
When it pron'd otherwiſe ? 
ing. Not that I know. 


Pol. Take this, from this, if this be Other wie 3 


if circumſtances leade mee, I will find 


Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeede 


Within the center, 
King. How may wee try it forther ! 


Pol. You know ſometimes hee walkes foure houres together 


Heere in the lobby. 
Quer, Soe he does indeede. 
P:. At ſuch a time; Ile looſe my daugl. cer t 
aud 1 behind an arras the u, 
fart rke the encounter, if he lone her not, 
And bee not from his reaſon falne thereon 
no aſſiſtant for a ſtate 
But heepe 2 farme aud carters. 
King, Wee will trye it. 
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Le me be 


o bim, 


* But looke where ſadly the poore wretch comes reading · 


, Away, I doe beſecch you both away. 


Sts 4, tis this, 


T likely, f the 


Exit King and Quee. 
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er, 


Tux TRAOEDY or Hamer 


Ile bord him preſently, oh gine me leaue, 
How does my good lord Hamlet? 
Ham. Well, God a-mercy. 
Pol. Doe you know me my lord ? 
Ham. Excellent well, you are a fiſhmonger, 
Pol. Not I my lord. 
Him. Then I would you were fo honeſt a man. 
Pol. Honel! my lord. 
Ham. I fir to be honeſt as this world goes, 
Is to be one man pickt out of tenne thouſand. 
Pol. That's very true my lord. 
Ham. For if the ſunne breed maggots in a dead dogge, be. 
ing a good kiſſing carrion. Haue you a daughter? 
Pol. I have my lord. | 
Ham. Let her not walke i th ſunne, conce ption is a bleſing, 
But as your daughter may conceaue, friend woke tot. 
Pol. How ſay you by that, ſtill harping on my daughter, 


yet he knew me not at firſt, a ſayd I was a fiihmonge. g * 


farre gone, and truely in my youth, I ſuffred much eU, 
for lone, very neere this. lle ſpeake to him apaine. Wit 
doe you read my lord, 
Ham. Words, words, words. 
Pol. What is the matter my lord, 
Ham, Betweene who, 
Pot. 1 meane the matter that you read my lord. 
Ham, Slauders fir ; for the fatericalt rogue ſaics here, that 
old men haue gray beards, that their faces are wrinckket the 
eyes purging thick amber, and plam-tree gum, and that the) 
haue a plentifull lacke of wit, together with molt wes 
hams, all which fir though T moſt power and pots 
belieue, yet J hold it not honeſty to haue it thus ſet dhe. for 


your ſelfe fir ſhall grow old as 1 am; if mo a crab you c 1 


goe backeward. - 
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P,l, Though this he madneſle, yet there is method in't, wil 
you walke out of the ayre my lord. | 
Ham, Into My graue. 
pol. Indeede that's out of the ayre; how pregnant ſome- 
$ rt his replies are, a happines that often madnes hits on, 
hich reaſon and ſanctity could not ſo proſperouſly be deliuer- 
ed of, I will leaue him and my nher. 
take my leaue of you. 
6 Ham. You cannot take from me any t hing that I will not 
9 williogly part withall : except my lit e, except my 18 
wg pt my fe 
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P's, Fare you well my lord. 
Thele tedious old fooles. 
You goe to ſceke the lord Hamlet, there 
Rf. God fave you ſir. 
Cuyl. My honor'd lord. 
Ro. My moſt deere lord. 
Hom. My exelent 5 good friends, 
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Þ //encraus, good lads how doe you boti ? 
4 of. As the indifferent children of the earth. 


wr y. in that we are not euer happy on fortunes 
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ſoles of her {hooe, 
either my lord, 
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Enter Guilderſterne, and Roſoncraus. 
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TE Tractpy of HAMLIT 


Ha. In the ſecret parts of fortune, Oh mog true, ſhe is 
ſtrumpet. 
What newes ? 
RS None my lord, but the worlds growne honett, 
Ham, Then is doomes day neere, but Your newes is not 
true; N AO — 
But in the beaten way of friendſhip, what maſte jon at EH]. 
Rofi To viſit you my lord, no other occa{ton 4 
Ham, Begger that I am, I am euer poore in thanks, by I annim 


thank you, and ſure deare friends, my thankes arc:too deare W 70417 


halfpeny : were you not ſent for? is it your owne inclining? 3 nin, 
is it a free viſitation ? come, come, deale juſtly with e cone I 
come, nay Ipeake. 

Gry. What ſhould we ſay my lord ? 

Ham, Any thing but to ah purpoſe; you wer# ent t 
there 1 18 2 824 of conteſſion in your lookes, RED Our mo 
deſtyes hauꝭ not craft enough to cullour, 1 know ! 

and queene haue feat for you, | 

Rof. To what end my lord? - 

Ham. That you mult teach me: but let me ci 
the rights of art fellow hippe, by the conlonancy of © 
by the obligation of our ener preſerued lone ; an | 
more deare a better propoſer can 2rge y you W! 

| and direct with mee whether you were enn 
Ref. What ſay you ? 

Ham. Nay then I haue an cye of you, it » 

not off. | 

Guyl. My lord wee were ſent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why fo ſhal 1 my annticipa: 
1 diſcouery, and your ſecrecie to the king 
r no feather, T haue of late, but whereſore Ends . not, 
my mir th, forgon all cuſtome of exerciſes, aud indeed 
ſo heauily with my diſpoſition, that this So mo 
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aarth, leemes to mee a ſterill promontorie, this moſt excellent 
| cxnopie the ay te, looke you, this braue ore-hanged q firmament, 
| tis NO roofe fretted with golden fire, why it appearth 
J g to me but a foule and Pe eſtilent congregation of va» 
pouts. "I hat + peece of worke is a man, how noble in reaſon, 
1 bow inknit in faculties, in forme and moouing, how expreſle 
ö admirable in action, how like an angell in apprehenſion 
: the beauty of the world; the. parragon of 
g, and yet to mee, what is this quinteſſence of duſt ? 
n delights not mee nor woman neither, though by your 
b ſmiling you ſeeme to ſay ſo. 

E 3&7. My lord there was no ſuch ſtuffe in my thoughts, 
Hom. Why did yee laugh then, when I ſaid man delights 
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bow ke 4 god 


6%. To thinke my lord if you delight not in, man, What 
ton evtertainement the players (hal receing ; 


rom you, wee 
5 | 7 
them on the way, and hether are % 


Uling to offer 


4 -'7 | C 
Ham. He that playes the King 
ribute on mee, 
A \ C 4 1. n 1 8 4 4a of 4 > = A 6 11 7 N 

IS le and e bY: louer« ſhal not 1 8 7) ) Ire. i 


lady * il ay 


<ucn thoſe 2 were wont to ta ke [i ich delight in, the 
HOW han 25 it the Þ3 ＋trauaile? 
Wil eputadon aud! profit was better 5 


heir inhibition, comes by the meanes of the 


Ham. Do the hold the ſame eſtimation tney did * chen 1 


ſo followed ? 
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Ryf. No indeede are they not. - 7 
Ham. It is not very ſtrange, for my vncle i; king of Hu. 55, 
marie and thoſe that would make mouths #ﬆt 11}; vl 
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father lined, giue twenty, forty, fifty, a hundred uo 1 5 
| peece, for his pickure in little: s'bloud there is mee * hull 
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this more then naturall, if philoſophy could find! 
P 
Guyl. There are the players. 
Ham, Gentlemen you are welcome to £/5:10:17; 05 . 
Wy come then th apportenance of welcome is faſhio: nd com. Pol. 
| nie; let nee comply with you in this garb : let my event t 4 Hm 
the players, which I tell you muſt ſhowe fayrely owl; 7 oe 5 
ſhould more appeare like entertainement then von 3 
welcome: but my vncle facher, and aunt-moilcr, arc e. 
ceaued. 
Guyl, In what my deare lord, 
$i Ham. I am but mad north north weft ; hen the wind 
Ki if ſoutherly, I know a hauke from a hand-iaw. 
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Enter Polonius. 


Pol. Well be with you gentlemen. 

Ham. Hark YOU Guyldenſterne, and you to, 47s a ich ele 
a hearer, that great baby as you 1ce is not vet, ont 008 
Iwadling c louts. | 
Ko. N Happily he is the ſecond time come fo them, 
ſay an old man is twice a child. | 
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Ham. I will prophecy that f he comes to 
players; marke it, you tay richt fc. a Monday morning t 
then indeed, 

Pol. My lord I haue newes to tell you. 

Ham, My lord 1! aue newes to tell you : when 


The actors are come hether 8 
Pol. The actors are come hether my lord. OE 
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Ham. Buz, buz. 

Pel. Vppon my honor. 

Ham. Then came eac *h actor on his aſſe. : 

. The belt actors in the world, either for tragedy, c comedy, 

: Jon. wh :ſtorall, paſtorall-comicall, biſtorical-paſtorall, ſeeme * 

WW: -1-nidab or poem vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too 

heauy, nor Platt too light for the lawe of wiit, and the li- 

ay : theſe are the onely men. h 
Ham. O Teptha iudge of {rae!!, what a treaſure hadſt thou ? 1 
Pol, What a treaſure had he my lord? oY 

am. Why one faire daughter and no more, the which hee 1 

Þ loved pail: ag well. | 109 
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Pl. Still on my daughter. | 14 
am. Am I not i'th right old 7- that 10 
| 


„„, What followes then my lord 

Ss nm. Why as by lot God wort, and then you know it came | | 
Wo paile, as moſt like it was; the firſt rowe of the pions = 
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1 Enter the player: 
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I em. You are welcome maiſters, welcome all, Lam glad 

IF dee thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why 

i lis _ fur is valanc'd fince I ſaw thee laſt, com'ſt thou to beard 
Denar! 5 Was my young lady and miſtris, by $ lady 

r 12 liſhippe 5 nerer to heauen, then when 1 ſaw you laſt 

i tc alt itude o of a chopine, pray God your voyce ke a Peece 

| -UTTAnk 2013 bee not crackt within the ring: mildere 


uc Ul vd come, weele ento't like friendly fankners, flic 
2 * ay 1 ie V4 


g we lee, weele haue a ſpeech ſtraite, come piue 
ile of your quality, come a paſſionate ſpeech. 


TEE ON INES 
IEEE ITE. 
N 


— —„— 


—— —— 
— — 


— — — — ——— 
Pc 


—— 


— - 


—— — — — 


— ——— A 


—— — oo tir —U—ä Sooners 


r — 
Ss 


© 12 +> Pg "ep » to } . - * * : 5 - 
© following ſpeeches are omitted which are found in the firſt COPY « 
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1 12 a my lord, I baue a dawgbier ibat I tous þ«{/ing well, 
3 We bat foliogbei not. 
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TE TrAcrdy or HAurkEr 


Player. "Nhat ſpeech my good lord? 
Ham. I heard thee ſpeake me a ſpeech once, bu, 


* 


t was pe. 
ver acted, or if it was, not aboue once, for the play I nenen. 
ber pleaſd not the million, t'was cauiary to the genera], butt. 
was as I recciued it and others, whoſe iudgments in fuck wet 

=, ters cried in the top of mine, an excellent play, well dige 
in the ſcenes, ſet downe with as much modc!iy 4; cennins 
I remember one ſayd there were no ſallets in the !incs, inal 
the matter ſavory, nor no matter in the phraſe thu nig jy 
dite the author of affection, but cald it an honeſt mohod. tx 
wholclome as ſweer, and by: very much more randiome they 
fine : one ipeech | in't 1 chic fly zu d, was ned tall to Dif 


and there about of it "eſpecially wh en he {peakes of Pim; 

ſlaughter, it it line 1 in your memory begin at this hne, lt me 
e | 

ſee; let me fee, the rugged: Pyrihus like thifroanan bent, 


not * it begins with Pyrrhus. The rugged Pirritic, be 
whoſe fable armes, 
Blacke as his purpoſe did the night reſemble, 
When hee lay couched in th” ominous horſe, 
Hath now this dread and black completion {moors 
With heratdy more diſmall head to foote, 
Now is hee totall s horridly trickt - 
With blood of fat! ners, mothers, daughters, 19: 
Bak'd and emboſted 4 with the parching ſtyeetes 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To their lords murther, roſted in wrath and fire 
And chus ore-ciled _ ee. gore, 
Wich eves like carbunckles, the helliſn Pyr, 
Old grandſire Priam ſeekes; ſo proceed you 
Pol. Foregod my lord well ſpoken, with 
good diſcretion. 
Play. Anon he finds him 
Stkil King too hort at Creekos „his anticke Word 


# 4% th + E492 paied, 
# © 1 4 U 8 5 „ * 
3 2 


8 DENMARK E. 


3 pebellious to his Arme, lies where it fals, ; | 
1 Re pugnant fo command; 0 vnequall matcht, e | f ; 
; Pirrhrs at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide, 
4 Put with the whiffe and wind of his fell ſword, 
BY l vnnerued father falls: 

ir to feele this blow, with f aming top 
Wc: opes to his baſe ; and with a hiddious craſh 
_ i priſoner Pirrhus eare, for lo his ſword 
en was declining on the milkie head 
ercut Priam, ſeem'd th ayre to ſtick, 
. painted tirant Pirrhus ſtood 

Ei a newtrall to his will and matter, 
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id goth ing 1 
2 tas wee often ſee against ſome ſtorme, N 
$ ilcace in the heauens, the racke ſtand ſtill, 
XY ne bould winds f pecchle (ſe, and the orbe belowe 
$ 5 huſh as death, anone the dreadfull thunder 
o cend the region, ſo after Pirrhus pauſe, 
W ic wied vengeance tile him new a worke, 
lee er did the Cyclops hammers fall, 
_ ack armor forg'd for proofe eter ne, 
e remorſe then Pirrhus blec ding ſword 7 
3 balls on Pyiam. 
3 Dit, out thou itfumpet fortune! all you gods, 
* | inod take away her power, 
| | 2 85 ſpokes, and folles + from her peel 
L a bo PET the round naue downe the hill of heaven 
5 lowe as to the fiends, 
Þþ | 2. his is too long. 
4%, it hal to the barbeis with your beard ; prethee {ay on, 
a 1 ig, or a tale of bawdry, 6r he [' ec 15 8 fay on, come 
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Tar Trxactpy or HAMlEr 


Fam, The mobled queene. 

Polo. That's good. 

Play, Runne baretoote vp and downe, threatning the gig 
With biſon rhume, a clout vpon that head 
Where late the diadem ſtood, and for a robe, 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 
A blancket in the alarme of ſeare caught vp. 
Who this had ſeene, with tongue in venom ſtcep!, 
Gainſt fortunes ſtate would trealon haue pronounc' 
But if the gods themſe lucs did ſee her then, 
When ſhe faw-Pirhus make-malicious {port 
In mincing with his {word her huſbands limmes, 
The inſtant burſt of clamor that ſhe made, 
Valeſſe things mortal} mooue them not at all, 
Wonld haue made milch the burning cyes of he 
And paſſion in the gods. 

Pol. Locke where he has not turned his colon 


tcares in's eyes bee no more. 


Ham. Tis well, Ile haue thec ſpeake out t the te {t of tis Hoon 
good my lord will you ſee the players well beſtowad; coz 100 
heare, let them be well vſed, for they are the abſire't and 
brecte deen of the time; after your death you. were 
better haue à bad ep! itaph then their ill report while you ne. 
Pol. My lord, I will vie them according to their 0: 
Ham. Gods bodkin man, mi nuch better, oft Ew 
his deſert, and who ſhall <A whipping, vie than 
one honour and dignity, the leſſe they delct ue the 4 
merrit is in your bounty, Take them in. Ade 
Pol. Come ſirs. 5 | 23 4 Like 
Ba. Follow tim friends, weele here a play to morrow ; 0! WE 4nd c: 
12ar2 me old friend, can you play the murther of 6 4 Iwan 
zago? 3 ts | | 4 A damy 


P lay. 1 my lord. 
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PrinCE OF DENMARRE. 


Ham. Weele hau't * to morrow night, you could for need 

udy a 15 of ſome doſen lines, or ſixteene lines, which I 

0014 fer downe and inert in't: could you not? 

Play. T my lord. 

U m. Very well, follow that lord, and looke you mocke 

1 not, My good friends, Ile lcaue you tili nighi, you are 

welcome to Elfoncure. 
| | Exeunt Pol. and players. 

Rel, Good my lord. | Ne Ext To; 

„. I fo, God buy to you, now 1 am yas, 

0 what a rogue and pefant ſlaue am I! 

sit not monſtrous that this player heere 

Unt in a fixion, in a dreame of paſſion 

(Hold force his foule ſo to his owne conceit 

hat from ber working all the viſage wand, 

Teares in his eyes, diſtraction in his aſpect, 

I A broken voyce, and his whole function ſuting 

I With formes to his conceit; and all for nothing, 

Vy tHecuba; | 

hab's Hecuba to him, or he to her, 

1 That ke ſhould weepe for her? what would he 400 

nabe the motiue, and that for paſſion 

That haue? he would drowne the ſtage with teates, 

And cleaue the generall eare with horrid {ſpecch, 

alter 1 Make mad the guilty and appeale 5. the free, 

hi 3 Conſound the ignorant, and amaze indeed, 

q The very faculties of eyes and eares ; yet 1, 

a. 1 and muddy mettled raſkall peake, 

I ike {01-4-dreames, vnpregnant of my cauſe, 

3 "PA can ſay nothing; no not for a king, 

0 Vpon | hols property and molt deare life, 

und defeate was made: am Ia coward, i 

L 0 calls me villaine, breakes my pate a croſſe, 


hate. ＋ Exeunt. I appale, 1 
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Han! s'wounds I ſhould take it: for it cannot be 
But 1 am pidgion liuerd, and lacke gall 


Wich this ſlaves offall, bloody, baudy villaine 


Muſt like a whore vnpack my heart With words, 


| Beene ſtrooke ſo to the ſoule, that preſently 


With moſt miraculous organ. Ile haue theſe 5 


As hee is very potent with ſuch ſpirits, 
Abuſes mee to damne mee; Ile haue grounds 


True TRACEDVY or Hauler 


Pluckes off my beard, and blowes it in my face, 
Twekes me by the noſe, giues me the lie i'th t! roate 
As deepe as to the lunges: who does me this, 


To make oppreſſion bitter, or ere this 

I ſhould have * fatted all the region kytes 1 
Remorielcile, treacherous, letcherous, kindleſſe Vitiaing 
Why what an aſſe am I? this is molt brave, 
That I the ſonne of a deere father + ——, 
Prompted to my revenge by heauen and hel! 


And fall a curſing like a very drabbe ; a ftallioh, ho vpoort 
About my braines t, hum, I haue he as 

That guilty creatures fitting at à play, 

Haue by the very cunning of the ſcene, 


They haue proclaim'd their male factions : 
For murther though it haue no tongue will peak 


Play ſomthing like the murther of my father YU 
Before mine vncle, Ie obſerue his Jookes, | 3 
fle tent him to the quicke, if a do blench 3 
I know my courſe. The ſpirit that I haue ſeen: 
May be a dell $, and the diuell q hath power 
Taſſume a pleaſing ſhape ; yea and perhaps, 
Out of my weakeneſſe and my melancholly, . 


_— 
= 


More relatiue then this, the play's the thing 
Wherein Ile catch the conſcience of the king. 


1 . + father omitted. 1 braues. 
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( PRINcE Or DENMARK E. 


Enter King, Queene, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſencraus, Guyl- 


denſterne, lords. 


Jing And can you by no drift of conference 
Cor from bim why hee puts on this confuſion, 
Grating fo harſhly all his dayes of quiet 

With -1rbulent and dangerous lunacie? 


Br / ge dobes confeſſe be fœeles himſelfe diſtracted, 


But from what cauſe a will by no meanes ſpeake. 
Bat ith a crafty madnes keepes aloofe 

When we would bring him on to ſome confeſiion. 
01 {1s true | ſtate. 

i, Moſt like a gentleman. | 
Bur Wit th much forclag of his diſpoſition, 
Ref, 7. Niggar 1 of queſtion, but of our demands 
nis reply. 

. Did you aſſay him to any paſtime? 

Pol, = Maddan 1] it ſo fell out that certame players 
We ot Bs on the way, of theſe we told him, 
And there did ſeeme in bin a kind of ioy 
To heare of it: 


f 
l 
- 1 
ANG 25 


1111 0 


1 t 
11 T + #3 £.? i 
VIE LE AwT41] 


they are heere about the court, 
thinke, they have already order 
This gn to play before him. 

Lis moſt true, 


And he 1 me to intreat your maicſhes 


Io heare and ſee the matter. 


King, 0 ith all my heart, 


r Goth much content me 


10 i 


"ih 


aum fo inclin'd. 
gentlemen giue pied! a futher edge, 


| ip d drive his purpoſe into theſe delights. 


Ref. We hall my lord, 


Guy, Nor do wee find bim forward to be founded, 


Did he receine you well? N 


Excunt Roſ. and Guyl. 
King. 
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Tux TRA EDV or HAU r 


Kin. Sweet Gertrard, leave vs two, 
For we haue cloſely ſent for Hamlet hether, 
That he as t'were by accident, may heere 
Affront 9phelia ; her father and my ſelfe, 
Wee'le ſo beſtow our ſelues, that ſeeing vnſcene, 
We may of their encounter franckely iudge, 
And gather by him as he is behau' d. 
Ift be th' affliction of his loue or no 
That thus he ſuffers for. | 

Quce. I ſhall obey you. 
And tor my part Ophelia, I doe wiſh. 
That your good beauties be the happy canſe 
Of Hamlets wildnes, to ſhall J hope your vertucs 
Will bring him to his wonted way againe, 
To both your honours, 

Obhe. Maddam, I with it may. 

Pol. Ophelia waike you heere: gracious ſo pleaſe go, 
We will beſtow our ſelues; reade on this Ls: 
That ſhow of ſuch an exerciſe may. collour 
Your lowlineſſe; we are oft too blame in this, 
Tis too much proon'd, that with devotions vilace 
And pious action, we doe ſugar ore 
The divell himſelte. 

Ling. O tis too true, 
How fmart a laſh that ſpeech doth giue my cont. 
The harlots checke beautied with plaſtring a, 
Is not more dugly to the thing that helps it, 
Then is my decde to my moſt painted word 
0 * burthen. 


Enter Hamlet. 


Pol. I heare him comming, with-draw my lord 
Ham. To be, or not to be, that is the quei::01, 
* Whether tis noblei in the minde to ſuffer 


PRINCE oF DENMARK. 


The ſlings and arrowes of outragious fortune, 

Or to take armes againſt a ſea of troubles, 

and by oppoſing, end them: to die to ſleepe 

No more : and by a ſleepe, to ſay we end 

he hart-ake, and the thouſand naturall ſhocks 

hat fleſh is heire to: tis a conſumation ; 

Denourly to be wiſht to die to fleepe, 

"9 fleepe, perchance to dreame, I there's the ral, 

For in that Neepe of death what dreames may come: 

When we haue ſhuffled off this mortall coyle 

Mut give vs pantie, there's the reſpect 

makes calamity of fo long life: | 

o would beare the whips and ſcornes of time, 
Oppreſlors wrong, t he proude e man's cor ntumely, 
4 paugs of 5 aud * the la wes delay, 

The inſoleuce of office, and the ſpurnes 

hog N merrit of th'vnworthy takes, 


ne himſelfe might his guietas + make 


1 
: 


Yijrh a Dare bodkin; : Who Would ! 1 OR beare, 
ogrunt and ſweat vnder a we: ary lite? 
hat the dread of ſome thing after den th, 
f Uiconcr'd country, from whoſe borne 
4 No tu. 5 returnes, al, the will, 
9 es vs ather beare thoſe ills we haue, 
nen fue to others that wee know not of. 
Thus lde A0 make cowards, 

05 the natiue hiew of reſolution 
Kied ore with the pale caſt o Of thought. 
er prises of great pitch and moment, 
3 this reorrd their currents {rue awry, 
oo ie the name of action. Soft you now, 
4 ure O0, 1 590 nimph in thy OFIZONs 
1 All 55 ſinnes 4 remembred. 


* deſviſed laue. A quietus, 
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True TRACEDY or HAM LET 


Ophe. Good my lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day ? 

Ham. 1 humbly thanke you ; well. 

Ophe. My lord, I haue remembrances of yours 
That I haue longed long to re- deliuer, 

T pray you now receiue them. 

Ham. No, not I, I never gave you ought. 

Opbe. My honor'd lord, you know right well you . 
And with them words of fo ſweet breath compo/4 
As made theſe things more rich: their perfume lot! 
Take theſe againe, for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poore when givers prooue Viki, 
There my lord. 

Ham, Ha, ha, are you honeſt, 

Oh. My lord. 

Ham, Are you fai aire ? 

Oþhe. What meanes your lordſhip? 

Ham, That if you be honeſt and faire, you ſhould at 
no diſcourſe to your beauty. 

_ 9phe. Could beauty my lord haue better comerce 
Then w ith honeſty ? | 

Ham. I traely, for the power of beau ty will lone 

forme honeſty from what it js to a baude, then the 
neſty can _ I beauty ints * his likeneſſe, 
time a paradox, but now the time giues it probs, 
YOU ONCE, 

Oþh. Indeed my lord you made me bel . 

Ham. You thould not haue beleci's me, tor ver 
ſo evacuat + our old ſtock, but we ſhall reli. 
you not. 3 

Ophe. I was the more deceiued. 

Ham. Get thee a nunry: why would'ſt Hou 
of {inners? I am myſelfe indifferent hone!!, 
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Prince of DENMARKE, 


{ | uſe mee of ſuck things, that it were better my mother had 
3 

s borne mee: I am very proude, reuengetull, ambitious, with 
W [:or0 offences at my becke, then I haue thoughts to put them 


3 [© maginatio to giue them ſhape, or time to act them in- 


at ſhould ſuch fellowes as I do crauling betweene earth and 
nen? we are arrant knaues, beleene none of vs. 
ales to a nunry. Wher's your father. 
Opbe. At home my lord. N 
gam. Let the doers be {aut vpon him, 


1 \t he may play the foole no where but in's one houſe, 


C30 thy 


WW OE 
* P 


FE. 


e. O helpe him you ſweet heauens. 


7mm, If thou dooſt marry, Ile giue thee this lage * for thy 


uie, be thou as chaſt as yce, as pure as ſnow, thou ſhalt 


no; eſcape calumny get thee to a nunry, farewell. Or it thou 
ds marry, marry a foole, for wile men know well 


monſters you make of them: to a nunry goe, and 
farwell. : 


e powers reſtore him. 


Ham, [ have heard of your paintings well enough, God 
auen yon one face, and you make your ſelfes another, 


wp ' 3g and ee and you lift you e Gods enn 


E 4 ww td 


me made; q Gab 5 we will haue no mo marriage, 


3 thote that are married already, all but one ſhal liue, the reſt 


Lal Ke! Pe AS they are 3 


PF be. 0 


to a n unt * 80. 


Exit. 
what a noble mi nd is heere 


othrowne | 
„ ſchollers, eye, tongue, ſword, 
b N „ and roſe of the faire fate, 

b. atkion 


(3 E 
—5 lle 0 4 


and the mould of forme, 
obſeru q Hall obſeruers, quite, quite downe, 
ladies moſt deiect and wretched, 
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T' haue ſcene what L haue ſcene, ſec what I ſee. 911 
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Whereon his braines fill beating 


Taz TRAOEDY or Hamrtrr 


Now ſee what noble and moſt ſoueraigne reaſon 
Like ſweete bells iangled out of time, and harſh, 
That vnmatcht * forme, and ſtature of blowne yout!. 
Blaſted with extacy. O wo is me 0 


44 Abby 


Enter King and Polonius. 


King. Loue : his affections doe not that way tend, tip 
Nor what he ſpake, though i it lackt forme a little, wave 
Was not like madnes ; there's ſomething i in his ſogls R 


Ore which his melancholy ſits on brood, 

And I doe doubt, the hatch and the diſcloſe 

Will be ſome danger; which for to preuent, 

J haue in quick determination 

Thus /et + downe : he ſhall with ſpeed to England, 
For the demaund of our neglected tribute, 

Haply the ſeas, and countries different, 

With variable obiects, ſhall expell 

This ſomething ſetled matter in his hart 


7 


Puts him thus from aalen of himſelfe. 
What tinke you on't po 
Pol. It ſhall doe cit 

But yet doe I beleeue the origen and comencement ob il 
Sprung from neglected loue: how now Ophelia? 

You neede not tell vs what lord Hamlet ſaid, 

We beard it all: my lord, doe as you pleaſc, 8 
But if you hold it fit, after the play. W's | 
Let his queene-mother all alone intreate hin, WM 
To ſhow his griefe, let her be round with him, 
And Ile be plac'd (fo pleaſe you) in the care 
Of all their conference: if ſhe find him not, 
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* wnmarch"d; Þ fet it. bis grie/e 
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gland ſend him Or coniine him where 
Z Your W iſedome beſt ſhall thinke. 

3 King. It ſhall be ſo, 

\ladnys in great ones muſt not vnmatcht goe. 


 Exeunt, 


Enter Hamlet and three of the | players. 


Ham. Speake the! "abt 4 pray you as I 0 it to you, 
ingly on the tongue, but it you mouth i iz as many of our 
| B ers do, 1 had as live the towne cryer ſpoke my lines, nor 


q „ gently, wy in the Very torrent tempeſt, and as 1 may ſay 
b whirlwind of your paſſion, you mult acquire and beget a tem- 
aance, that may giue it ſmoothneſſe, O it offends me to the 


A Gale. to heare a robuſtious perwig · patd fellow tere a paſſion 


of the groundlings, 
vho for the moſt part are capable of nothing but inexplicable 

h-wes, and noyſe: I would haue ſuch a fellow whipt 
- ore-dooing Termagant, it out Herods Herod, pray: you 


0 totters, to very rags, to ſpleet the cares 


. I warrant your honour. 


Ham, Ze not too tame neither, but let Jour one difcretion 


<< your tutor, ſute the action to the word, the word to the 


—_—..- FFT 
R th th 18 ſpeciall ODLCEFUANEC, chat 


vou O! e· leppe not 
7 of nature: for any thing ſo ore-docae, is from 


b 

roc a playing, whoſe end both. at the firſt, aud now, 
B Vd and 18, to hold as twere the mirrour vp tO nature, to ew 
e ber jeature ; or rne her own image, and the very age 
bon of th 


the time his forme and prellure: now this ouer- 


, of come {rady + off, though it makes the voikilfull 


v af 4 
3-4an00t but make th. iu. lon Narcene the centure of 


N a 53 ; 
, HM in Your allowance ore-weigh A WAOtc theater 
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Tre, Taaczpy of HALT 


heard others prayſd, and that highly, not to ſpeake it gi. = 
phanely, that neither having th' accent of Chriſtians, nor tte 3 Sinc 
gate of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor man, haue ſo ſtrutted and he. ; And 
lowed, that J have thought ſome of natures ionrnemen bad 4 Sha 
made men, and not made them well, the y imitated bum wit? I ASC 
fo abominably. ._._ .,,... We 4c 
Play. 1 hope we have reform'd that 1 $ Halt 
Ha. O reforme it altogether, and let thoſe at play vw 3 Wh 
clownes ſpeake no more then is ſet downe for ther Fo 106 = Tha 
be of them that wil! themſelues Jangh, to ſet on {ume 1 cara Fg 1 oo 
of barraine ſpectators to laugh to, though in the mean; 9 5 YZ 4 a 
la m. 


ſome neceſſary queſtion of the play be then to be conſidered: 
that's villanous, and ſhewes a moſt pittifull ambition in the 
foole that vſes it © goe make you, ready, How now oy lod, 
will the king heare this peece e of worke ? 


BM AS F 


w 27 
3 g | One | 
2 U IC 
. 0 Ct 
q | i Obler; 
Doe n 


Enter Pclonius, Guyldeofterne, and Rofercrans 


Pol. And the queene to, and that pr eſently 
Ham. Bid the plaiers make halt. Vil you two help u 
haſten them. F % | 
Ro. I my lord. Exęunt 7; tu: 
Ham. What how, Horatio. 


Enter Horatio. | 
Hora. Heere ſweete lord, at your ſervice. 
Ham. Horatio, thou art een as iuſt a marr 
As ere my conuerſation copt withall. 
Hara. O my deere lord. 
Ham. Nay, do not thinke I fatter, 
For what aduancement may I hape from thee 
That no reuenew haſt but thy good ſpirite 
To feede and cloathe thee, why ſhould the poore by Ut 
No, let the candied tongue lick obſurd pom 
| And crobke the Pregnant hinges of the knec 
Where thrift may follow fauning, dooſt thou date, 


1 
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Voce my deere ſoule was miſtris of her choyce, 
| nd could of men diſtinguiſh her election 
S bath ſeald thee for her ſelfe, for thou haſt beene 

30 one in luffering all that ſuffers nothing, 
4 an that fortunes buftets and rewards 
4 naa tine with equall thankes ; and bleſt are thoſe 
N Wo bloud and indg gement are fo weil comedled, 
Ir hat they are not a pipe for fortunes finger 

vt > {ound what ſtoppe thee pleaſe : pine me that man 

That is not paſſions laue, and 1 will weare him 

n my hearts core, I in my heart of heart 
E Az 1 do thee. Something too much of this, 
: There is a play to night before the king, 
3 One ſcene of it comes neere the circumſtance 
FE Wh = haue told thee of my fathers death, 
3 | prethce when thou ſeeſt that act a foote, _ 
uu with the very comment of thy ſoule _ = 
Lob ewe my vncle, if his occulted guilt 
. Doe not itlelfe vnkennill in one ſpeech, 
El: 's a damned ghoſt that wee haue ſcene, 
E * my imaginations are as foule 
1 lang ſtithy; give him heedfull note 
1 b. une eyes will riuet to his face, 
3 Ind after wee will both our iadgements icyne ( 
WW: clue of his ſeeming, 

} Karge Wel mpy lord, 
* \ Neale ought the whilſt this play is playing 
_ nib cape detected, I will pay the theft. 
3 12 ts and kettle drummes, King, Queene, Polonius, 
Ophelia. 
. bs EOF AS comming to the play . 
4 4. PHICE, 


1 muſt be idle, 


no nr | of hin Gr * . | 
E. AW. fares our couſin Hamlet? 


2 Ham, 
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Tax /FraGzpy of Hamtet 


Ham. Excellent vfaith. 

Of the camelions dith, I cate the ayte, 
Promiſ-cram'd, you cannot feede pgs {o, 

King. I haue nothing with this aunſwer Hai: 
Theſe words\are not mine. 

Ham, No, nor mine now my lord. 
<Fou playd once th. vniverfity you ſay, 

Pol. That did I my lord, and was accounted a good 
Ham. What did you enact? 

ol. I did enaft Jus Ca rfar,. ] was kild Ft capital, 
Brut kild me. 
Ham. It was a brute part of him to ki ſo canal 
there. 
Be the players ready ? 

Rof. I my lord, they ſtay vpon your patience, 

Ger, Come hether my deare Hamlet, fit by mc 

Ham. No good mother heere's mettle more att 

Pol. O, oh, doe you marke that. 

Ham. Lady ſh: all T lie in your lap ? 

Oþhe. No my lord. 

Ham. Doe you thinke I meant country r matters. 

Ophe. I thin! ke nothing my lord, 

Ham. That's a faire thought to lye betwecne aaf. 

Ophe. What is my lord? 

Ham. Nothing. | | 1 

Ophe. Lou are merry my lord. 

Ham. Whol? 

- Oþh. I my lord. 

Ham. O God ! your onely Th ge- maker, bat Ou 9 — 
do but be merry, for locke you how cheertuuwy by 09 
lookes, and my father died within's two howres. 

Oßhe. Nay, tis twice two months my lord. | 

Ham. So long, nay then let the diuell wenre dess, i 
haue a ſute of fables O heauens, die two momths 40 
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W 70! forgotten Jet, then there's hope a great mans memory may 
r eliue his life halfe a yeare, but ber lady a muſt build 
3 churches then, or elſe ſhall a Tuffer not thinking on, with the 
q ob by-horſe, whoſe epitaph is, for O, for O, the hobby- 
ale is forgot. My 


The trumpets found. Dumbe ſhow followes. 


a king and a queene, the queene embracing him, and he 


hr, he takes her up, and declines his head vppen hor necke, 


by lies him downe uppen a bunch , flowers, fhe ſeeing him 


a fließe, leaues bim FO cames in an ther man, takes off 


* 


M's cr9wne, kiſſes it, F pours | Pe j in the ſleepers eares, and 
leauts him © the queene returnes, finds the hing dead, makes 
wimate ation, the payſoner with fome three 


„ HRUINGC, 


Ir foure comes 


feeme io condole ith her, the dead body, is carried 


prifoner woes the queene with gifts, fhe feemes 
 awile, but in the end accebta louie. 


' 2 


51 . 
+ b 45 


8 


That meanes this my lord? 
, tis munching Mallico, it meanes miſchiefe. 
belli this ſho imports the argument of the play. 


. 
, Beitk 


Enter Prolegue. 
ani, We ſha know by this fellow, 
ers cannot keepe they'le tell all. 
Wil 2 tell us what this ſhow meant ? 8 
1 Ham Lor any ſhow that you will ſhow him, be not you 
an'd to ſhow hes le not ſhame to tell you what it meanes. 
YZ "Y ou are naught; you are naught; Ile marke the Pony: 
For es and for our tragedie, 
= 3 ©0107 to your clemencie, 11. & 5 
0 8 ur hearing patiently, | | avs 4.1 
2 a prologue or the e poſie of a ring ? 
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Tur Txactpy of HAMA 


Oþhbe. Tis breefe my lord, 2 4 | 5 
Ham. As womans loue, Hd 16's: 


Enter King a : One | I 
rer, King and Queene 


King. Full thirty times hath Phebus cart gone rovnd 
Neþtunes falt waſh, and Tellus orb'd the ground, 
And thirty doſen moones with borrowed ſhecne 
About the world haue times twelue thirties beene, 
Since Jone our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 


Vnite comutuall in moſt ſacred bands. E But 
Quce. So many iourneyes may the ſunne and mogie Moll 


Make vs againe count ore ere lone bee doone, 

But woe is me you are fo ſicke of late, | 

So farre from cheere, and from pour *® former (111; 
That I diſtruſt you, yet though I giltrott, 
Diſcomfort you my lord it nothing muſt. 

For women feare too much, enen as they love, 
And womens feare and loue hold quantity, 


Either none, in neither ought, or in extremity, his 
Now what my lord is proofe hath made you know, That's 


And as my Ione is ciz ſt, my feare is fo, 

Where loue is great, the litleſt doubts are fearc, 
Where little feares grow great, great lone growes te, 
King, Faith I muſt leave thee loue, and ſhortly 1 

My operant powers their functions lexne to do, 
And thou ſhalt liue in this fare world behind, 
Honord, belou'd, and haply one as kind, 
For huſband ſhalt thou. I 
See, O confound the reſt, 1 1 
Such lone muſt needes be treaſon in my breſt * 
In ſecond huſband let me be accurſt, 
None wed the fecond, but who kild the firſt, 


Hom, That's wor mwood, 


9 
T1! 1 
** 4 


wed” 
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3 he inſtances that ſecond marriage moue 
F are baſe reſpects of thrift, but none of loue, 
E A ſecond time I kill my huſband dead, 
ond huſband Kiſſes me in bed. 
3 King. 1 doe beteeue you thinke what now you ſpeake, 
2 Dt what we doe determine, oft we becake, | 
bol is bat the aue to memory, 
violent birth, but popte validity, 

ch now the fruite vnripe ſticks on the tree, 
| |” Put fall enſaaken when they mellow bee. 
Wt neceſſary tis that we forget 
5 o pay ourſelues what to ourfelues is debt, 
q | \What ro ourſelues in paſſion we propoſe, 
W Thc palin ending, doth the purpoſe loſe, 
. "violence of either, grieſe, or joy, 
bone ennactures with themſelues deſtroy, 
I Where joy moſt reuels, griefe doth molt lament, 
b Creefe toy, joy griefes, on ſlender accedent, 
4 This world is not for aye, nor tis not ſtrange, 
een our Jones ſhould with our for tunes change, 
. r tis a queſtion left vs yet to ptoue, 5 
We! other lone lead fortune, or elſe fortune lone. 
4 The great man downe, you marke his fauourite flies, 
; poore aduanced makes friends of enemies, 

Lud hethertgo doth loue on fortune tend, 

2 no not needs, ſhall neuer lacke a friend, 
Ko in want a hollow friend doth try, 
- ons him his enemie, 
* agel to end where I begunne, 
1 ur Sa and iates doe ſo contrary runne, 
at our denices {till are ouerthrow ne, 
1 ace are Ours, their ends none of our owne, 
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TaE T AOxYUY or HauLr 


Que. Nor earth to me giue focde, nor heauen 

Sport and repoſe lock from mee day, and night, 
To deſperation turne my truſt and hope, 
And anchors cheere in priſon he my ſcope, 
Each oppoſite that blanckes the face of ioy, 
Mecte what I would haue well, and it deſtroy, 
Both heere'and hence purſue me laſting trite, 
If once I bee a widdow, quer I be 2 wife. 

Ham. If ſhe ſhould breake it now. 


King. Tis deepely ſworne, tweet leaue mee heare a while 


* 


My ſpirits grow dull and faine I would beg vie 
The tcdipus day with ficepe. 
Que. Sleepe rock thy braine, 
And neuer come miſchance betwixt vs twane. 
Ham. Maddam, how like you this play? 
Oc. The lady doth proteſt too much x 
Ham. O but face"le keepe her word. 
King. Haue you hes ard the argument? 


gu 
in't? 


Ham. No, no, they do but ieſt, poyſon in ieſt, no 


i th world. | 
King. What do you call 4 play ? 
image of a murther done in Vienna, Gonzo,” 
name, his wife Ba Ptiſla, you BIA {ce anon, 
pzcce of worke, but What of that? yon ma iclt! 


naue free ſoules, it touches Vs 5 Not, let the gabled ide WING 
our Withers are vnd rung. This is one HR hep! 


Enier Lucianus, 


Cph. You are as good as a chorus my lord 


Ham. T could interpret betweene vou and YOu! due 


if could fee the puppits dallying. 


v 


Ham. EDhe Mouſetrap, mary how tropically, E jy 5) 


'F 4 Ki L 1 
1 
5 UF IOme 
| 

Mus zu; 


; Ct of for 
I Lee 


Wit] 


T owihig 


Prince of DENMARK E. 


he, Von are keene my lord, you are keene. 

Ham. It would coſt you a graning to take off mine edge. 
9þh, Still better and worſe. 

Ham. So you miſtake your hnſbaods. Beginne murtherer, 


th bellow for reuenge. 
luc, Thoughts black, Lands apt, drugges fit and time 


A agre eing, 
. ontiderat ſenſon els Do Creature ſec) Ing, 
6 Wu on mixture rancke, of midnight weeds collected, 
Nn b Hecats ban thrice blaſted, thrice infected, 
natural! magicke, and dire property, 
Ion WI a me lite vſurps immediately. 


Ham, A poyſons him i'th garden for his eſtate, his names 
C5nzag2, the ſtory is extant and written in very choice FCalian, 
. hall de anon bow che murtherer gets the lone of Gy 


* 


Th e king riſes. 

. Bow fares my lord! 

pal. Giue ore the play, 

ng. Cine me ſome light, a. Way. 
4 Lights, liglits, lights. 


Excunt, all but Ham. and Horatio. 


— * 
f * 


m Why let the ſtroken deere go wecpe, 
. he hart vagauled play, | N 
bone muſt watch whilſt ſome muſt Neepe, 
W is 1 unnes the world away. Would not this fir and a for- 
We! of (eathors, it the reſt of my fortunes turne Turke with 
P*, ith provinciall roſes, on my raz'd {hooes, get me 
Ay in a city of players? 
Halſe a ſhare. 
Yn A whole one I. 
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b ue thy damnable faces and begin, come, the croking rauen 
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Tar Tractyy or Haut 
For thou doſt know oh Damn deere „ 
This realme dimantled was "a 
Of Hue bimſelfe, and now raignes heere 


Ls 

| 1 aud 
A very very paiock. : 
Hora. You might haue rim'd. 7 


Ham, O good Horatio, Ile take the ghoſts w 
ſand pound, didſt perceanve ? 
Hora. Very well my lord. 


CE: 
Ham. Vppon the falke of, the poyſoning. 

Hera. I did very well note him. p 
Ham. Ah ha, come ſome muſtgue, com the record in 
For if the king like not the comedy, FE 
Why then belike he likes it not perdy. the 
Come, ſome muſique, mpa 


Enter Koſencraus, Guyldenſterne, 


Guyl. Good my lord, voutſafe me a word wit E /!: 
Ham. Sir a whole hiſtory. | Dou 
Guy, The king ſir. | 
Ham. I fir, what of him ? f Haß 
Cl. Is in his retirement meruailous diſtem pe. 3 
Ham. With drinke fir? Eo ure 
Guyl. No my lord, with choller, Pour gr 


Ham. Your wiledome ſhould ſhew it {fo!fe more richer to 


fipnifte this to the doctor, for, for me to put him to is pur 
. gation, would perhaps plunge him into more choite) 

Guyl. Good my lord put your diſcourſe into (110 119.00, 
And fare not ſo wildly from wy affeire, 
Ham. I am tame fir, pronounce. 

Cuil. The queene your mother iu moſt gie 
{pirit, hath ſent me to you. 

Ham, You are weicome. 

Cuil. Nay good my lord, this curteſic 15 


PrINCE OF DENMARK Es. 


F Wk if it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a hol ſome aunſwer, 
| will doe your mothers commaundement, if not, your pardon 
aud my returne, ſhall be the end of buſines. 

Ham. Sir 1 cannot. 

Ae. What my lord. 


* 
9 


* "mn * * . 

r — * 
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Ham. Mike you a wholſome anſwer, my Wits il ald, but 


; (ach anſwere as J can make, you ſhall. commaund, or ra- 
ar a8 You 5 my mother, therefore no more, but to the 
e. a mother you tay. 
= 7: Then thus W aero ehanjour hath ſtrooke her 
J into amazement UI nd admiration. 
1m O che e folge that can lo ſtoniſh a mother! but 
nere no ſequell at the heeles of this mothers admiration ? 
A,, She defires to ſpeake with you in her cloſet ere you go 
co bed | | 
nu. We Thall obey, were ſhe ten times on: mother, haue 
IF you any further trade with vs? 
| ſ. My Pes you4 nce did love me. 
1 And doe ſtill by theſe pickers and Realers, 
% Good my lord, what is your cauſe of Uiltemper, you 
„ aucdy barre the doore vpon your one liberty, if you deny 
Wit orictes to your friend. | | 
10 I Han. Fir L Jacke aduancement. | 
1 | ow can that be when you bau ue the voyce of the king 
| oh E Or „Our ſucceſſion 11 Den MAKE. 
. 1 | | 
Enter the players with recerders. 
- om, | fir, but while the graſſe growes, the prouerbe 1s 
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% multy, oh the recorders, let me fee one, to with- 
1 you, why do you goe about to recouer the wind of 
jou would drive me into a toyle ? 
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Guyl. O my lord if my duty be too bold, wy loue |; {64 
manerly. | nA 

Ham. F do not well ynderſtand that: will vou pin 
this pipe ? | 


Guyl. My lord 1 cannot. I. 
Ham. I pray you. Lean 
Cuyl. Beleeve me I cannot. ft 
Ham. I beleech yon. Tis ! 
Cuyl. I know no touch of it my lord. E \\ 
Ham. It is as caſie as 1255 gouerne thete 'yentangs wit I 
your fingers, and the fhumb“* giue it breath with zen moth | 


and it will diſcourſe moſt dloquet nat muſique, look. 
are the ſtoppes. 

Guyl. But theſe cannot I cemmaund to ac yt 
monie, I haue not the kill. 

Ham, Why locke you now how vnworthy a thing vou make 
cf me, you wonld play VPOn me, 5 u would tecme to Knol 
my ſtops, you would plucke our the hart of my mille! !r, 561 
would found mee from my ws; note to my c:lipdlle, ans 
there is much muſique excellet voice in this {it's rn, get 
cannot you make it ſpeak, s'blood do you thinke } wn whe 


to be plaid on theu a pipe, call me what inſtrument you" f F 
though vou fret me not, YOu & Cannot play pon Nt 704 blelte | 
YO Ju ir. 

Euter Polonius. od 4; 


Pol. My lord the queene would ſpeake with you, - il 
p! reſently 7 908 5 
Ham. Do you ice yonder cloud that's almuii t 
came! | 
Pol. 8th maſſe and tis like a camell indeed: 
Ham. Me thinkes it is like a wezell, 


* amber. 
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is black like a wezell. . | i | 
lam. 0¹ like a whale. 2705 | i 


i 44 - N . 
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P;1. Very like a whale, 16 


| 1 
mi. Then 1 will come to my mother by and by, : 

Wc {ole me to the top of my bent, IL will come by 2nd by = 

©} | 27 | 27 ; 7m 
eme friends, 3-488 

I 14 
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, {7 fo. By and by i is euſily ſaid, 
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witching time of night, 3: 
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ure weed yawne, and hell it tell e breakes ont = 
Z oe juch buli neſſe as the es Gay 


' | OUAKE LO-TQOKE On: lokt, BUW tO my mother, = 
1 4 .. 1 1 4 : : : 113 1 ? i 
art 20012 pot th 1 let QUE eher, =. 
L Aa | { * 

Ev 07 147 enter this firm boſome! ; bl! 


e 7 1 
_ | FL 613.6 CE 15 77 34 (711, v5 
4 1 % 4 %& 1} ww 104 314 44% 4 * 111 CH L Fil Ta 
3 


5 
1 ' £347] {7 44 er 78 * * 5 .. V N | 
1 N % 4 \ 2 5 * * LES 3 U vie Done, * 


one aue 204 ſoule in this be hypocrites, 1 
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Wa Lords ſomeuer ſhe be Dent, F "8 
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2 fte, King, Roſencraue, 4 Guy ende rne. | 1 
0 Ng, Uke him not, nor ſtands it ſafe with v5 0 W 
lee „At His ine range, therefore 9 „Ou, 1 i | | 
aon will forth-with diſpate 1 
nd ne to Eu gland th all along with you, 
K WAETMES 1 Or eſtate may not endure 9 
9 ed 19 veer's.as doth houre! „grow, | 6 
. E344 % 9 
| rat, in our {clues prouide, 4 
© 2017 and religious feare it is _ 
DC hole many any bodies ſafe J. 1 
de 216 fred vpon your maieſty. i i 
| . . 45 L14% un e and Pecul lier life ie how nd, | 1 
nnn — 3M 
wal the frength and armour of the mind 4 
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To keepe it ſelfe from noyance, but much mor-: 
That ſpirit, vpon whoſe weale depends and reſts 
The liues of many, the ceſſe of maieſty 
Dies not alone; but like a gulfe doth draw 
What's neere it, with it, or it is a maſſie wheelc 
Fixt on the ſomnet of the higheſt mount, | 
To whole hugh * ſpokes, tenn thouſand leſſer things 
Are morteiſt and adioynd, Which when it falls, 
Each ſmall annexment, pety conſequence 
Attends the boyſtrous raine, neuer alone 
Did the king ſigh, but a generall growne +. 

King. Arme you I pray you to this fpeedy voi 
For we will fetters put about this fears 
Which now goes too free-footed. 

Rof. We will haſt vs. 


Enter Polonius. 
Pal. My lord, he's going to his mothers cloſet, 

Behind the arras Ile conuay my felfe 

To here the proſſeſſe, Lle warrant ſhee'le tax him hom: 

And as you ſaid, and wilely was it ſayd, 

Tis meete that ſome more audiehce then a mother, 

Since nature makes them partiall, ſhould ore-haate 

The ſpeech of vantage; fare you well my leige. 

Vie call vpon yon * you go to bed, 

And tell you what IX now. 

King, Thankes deere my lord, 

O my offence is rancke, it ſmels to heaven, 

It hath the primall eldeſt curſe vppont, 

A brothers murther, pray can I not, 

Though inclination he as ſharp as will, 

My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtronge entent 3 

And like a man to double buſines bound, 

I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt beginne, 


v bouph, huge, Þ prone, Fett: 


* 


«xl, 


Prince OF DENMARKE 


264 both neglect: what if this curſed hand 


Wie thicker then it ſelfe with brothers blood, 
s there not raine enough! in the ſweete heauens 


if? 


with it white as ſnow ? whereto ſerues mercy 
0 contro it the vilage of offence : | 

| what's in prater but this two-fold force, 

-- forc{talled ere we come to fall, 

-zrdoo being downe, then I'le looke 1 


faults is paſt, but oh! what forme ot pr yer 


vio ieren 


ic my turne ? forgiue me my foul: murther; 
cannot be lance I am ſtill poſleſt 


* 2 * 
9 I A & # 2 1 
| {. Ci 3 


for which I did the murther ; 
e, ks owne ambition, and my queene ;, 


lar one be pardoned and retaine th? offence ? 


£ 4 4188 0 * 19 * 6 4 GL, 
2 Cofrupted currents of this wol id, 


S444 
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7:1i1:d + hand may ſhow by iaſtice, 
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p. 
Fe law, but tis not ſo. aboue, 

ae ho ſhaſting, there the action lies 
ue nature, and we our ſelues compeld 
ie teeth and forehead ot our faults 
vile in cuidence: What then, what reſts ? 
ut repentance can, what can it not, 
can it, when one cannot 2 2 


n e 1 {5 


med loule, Git dn Ng tt ) be free, | 
Marg ingaged helpe angles make aſſay, 
>pPOrne knees, and hart with ſtr ings of ſteele, 
t as linge ves of the new. borne babe, 
Enter Hamlet. 


t I. doe it, but now ie a ray ing 
400 t. and fo a HOES 10 heauen, 
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Tus Tractny or HAHN 


A villaine kills my father, and for chat, 

I his {ole ſonne, doe this ſame villaine tend 

To heauen. 

Why, this is baſe aud billy. 

A tooke my father groſely, full of bread, 

Withall his crimes broad blowne as Buſh. as 7 
| 


{lands who knowes faue beauen, 


nl. revenupe ag 


And how his audit 
But in our circumſtance and courſe of thoaptic 
Tis heany with him: and am I then reucndg. 


To take him in the purging of his ſoule 
When he 

No, 

Vp {word, 

When he is drunke, a fleepe, or in his rage, 
Or in ch inceſtions pleaſure of his bed, 


# 
> 3+ 


3 


is fit and ſeaſoned for H1s | [ Sal 


and know thou a more horrid nent, 


At game, a ſwearing, 01 about ſome 
That has no telſh of ſaluation in't. 
Then trip bim that his heele mas kick at hea 
And that his ſoule may be as damnd and 9. 
As hell whereto it goes; my mother itaies, 
This phiſicke bur prolongs thy ſickly does. 
Ning. My words fly vp, my thoughts rear 
Words without thoughts neuer to heaven, 
| Enter Gertrard ant Polonts 
Pulo. A will come trait, looke you la, 
Tell him_his prancks haue beene too bro 
And that Your grace e h ath ſcreen 9 and 00 
Much heate and him, Ve ſilence me cuen 
Pray you be roun d. 
Enter Hamlzt. 
„ lle waite you, feare me not, 
e | he: ire him comming. 


Pacer or DENMARK E. 
Fam. Now mother, whats the matter? 
Ger. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended. 
Ham. Mother you haue my father much offended. 
Geir. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 
Ham. Goe goe, you queſtion with a wicked tongue. 
Cor. Why how now Hamlet? 
Ham. What's the matter now? 
Ger, Have you forgot me: 
Ham, No by the rood not ſo, | 
You are the quecne, your hutbands brothers Wife, 
A would it were not fo, you are my mother. 
Ni then Ile fer thoſe o you that can ſpeake, 
fam, Come, come, and fit you dowae, you ſhall not 1 ge, 
Ton goe not till J ſet you vp a glaſſe 
WW hc you may ſee the molt part of you. 
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Ger, What wilt thou doe, thou wilt Bot murther me? 


; * Ws 

| Fein Doe. 
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Ham. OW, OW, rat, dead for 4 9 ue K. at, dead, 
() 1 all) lame, 


Ger O me, what haft th Ou done? 
Ham. Nay l KNOW bot, is it the king ? 
7 F 1. 0 17 15 : 
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un. 4 bloody deede, aol 3 bad good mother 


ang, and m. ary with his brother, 
Ger. As KIll 2 king. 

1 ad v N | PEGS 

im. I lady, it was my Word. 


vretched, raſh, intrudiag ſoole farewell, 


rr dchy better, take thy fortune, 
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2 bee too buſie is lome danger. 
ing oF 


ring your hands, peace lit you de IWnnE, 
10g your heart, for ſo 1 ſhall 
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Tax TRAC EDV or HAMLzT 


If damned cuſtome haue nor braſd it ſo, 

That it be proofe and bulwark againſt ſence. 
Ger. What haue I done, that thou dar'ſt wagge thy tones 

In noyſe fo rude againſt me? ES | 

Ham. Such an act 

That þturres the grace and bluſh of modeſty, 

Calls vectue hi pocrit, takes of the roſe 

From the fair forhead of an innocent lone, 


And ſets 2 bliſter there, makes mariage vowe? 
As falſe as dicers oathes, Oh ſuch a deed ! 
As from the body of contraction pluckes 
The very ſoule : and iweet religion makes 
A rapſody of words; heauens face dooes giow 
Ore this ſolidity and compound maſſe 
With heated viſage, as agaiuft the doome 
Is thought-fck at the act. 
Dee. Ay me what act? | 
Ham. I hat roares ſo low'de and thynders n 
Locke here vpon this picture, and on this, 


See what a grace was ſeated on bis * browe, 
Hiperions curles, the front of Ih him-fc!te, 

An eye like /7ars, to threten and command, 

A ſtation like the herald Mercury, 

New lighted on a heave, a kithng hill, 

A combination end forme indcede, 

Where enery god did ſeeme to ſet his Icale 

To giue the world aſſurance of a man, 

This was your huſband, looks you now what 3019 
Heere is your huiband like a mildewed bare, 


Blaſting his wholeſome brother: haue you! eye 


Could you on this faire monntaine leane 10 ice, 


And batton on this moore; ha, haue you £345 : 
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P's and. 


PRINCE Or DRNMAREKR 


Vou cannot call it loue, for at your age 

The heyday in the blood is tame, it's humble, 

and waites vpon the judgement, and what ivcgement 
Would ſtep from this to this! ſence ture you haue 
Els could you not haue e motion, but ſure that ſenc 
ext, for madneſſe wo 


2 4 1241 
Nor ſong to extacie was neere ſo thral d 


uld not err 


Pur it reſera'd ſome quantity of choyce 
To {rue in ſuch a difference. What diveit wa 


2th coſond you at hodman-blind ? 
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F yes without feeling, feeling without fight, 

| withoat hands, or eyes, imelling fance all 
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Could got ſo mope. O ſhame ! where is thy bluſh ? 
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au cant mutine in a matrons bones, 
ming youth, let vertue be as Wax 
And melt in her owne fire proclaime no ame 
When the compuily ac ary ure giues the charge; 
i OY jo ' J 4 , 
{tell 7 doth burne, 
* 
on pa 3 Will. 


0 Hamlet ſpeake no more, 


Thon turn lt my very eyes into my tonle, 
And there I lee ſuch bla ck and grecued ſpots 
Witt !eane there their tin ck. 
iy - Ning 11 
Fm Nay hut 0 line 
an £46 rangcke liveat of an in ceſtnous * bed 
* Ni ir 7 ' 2 . ; f 
Wc m corruption, nonying and making loue 
a on WU the nas 5 [ ſtie. 
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TAE 'Tractpy or Hamer 
A ſlaue that is not twentith part the kyth 
Of your precedent lord, a vice of kings, 
A cut-purle of the empire and the rule, 


That from a ſhelfe the 18 85 diadem ſtole 
And put it in his pocket.“ 


Enter Ghoſt. 


Ham. A king of ſhreds and patches, 
Saue me and hover ore me with your wings 
You heavenly gards : what would your gratigus ko u 
Ger. Alaſſe hce's mad. 
Ham. Doe youe not come your tardy fonne t: 
That lap'ſt in time and paſlion lets goc by 
Th' important acting of your dread command. © {x 
Gh:/7. Doe not forget: this viſitation 
Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted pur poſe, 
But looke, amazement on thy mother fits, 
O ſtep between her, and her fghing + foule | 
Conceit in weakeit bodies ſtrongeſ t workes, 
Speake to her Hamlet, 
Ham. How is it with you lady? 
Cer. Alaſſe how i'{t with you? 
That you doe bend your eye on vacancy. 
And with th” incorporall ayre doe hold dit. -urſe, 
Foorth at your eyes your {pirrits wildly pu-; 
And as the fleeping ſouldiers in th” alarme, 
Your bead:d | haire like life in e excrements 
Starts vp and ſtands an end: O gente fonn: ! 
Vpon the heate and flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinckle ce ole patience, whereon doe you luoke / 
Ham. On him, on him, looke you how pale £1ates, 
His forme and cauſe conioyned, preaching i ft 


* Gert, N more, 3h edit. + fgblitz: 165 


Prince OF DENMARKE. 


Wonld make them capable, doe not looke vpon me, 
oft with this pittious action you conuert 
My ftearne effects, then what 1 haue to doe 
Will want true collour, teares perchance for blood. 
To whome doe you ſpeake this? 
Ham. Doe you fee nothing there? 
-, Nothing at all, yet all that is here“ I ee, 
Ham. Nor did you nothing heare ? 
No nothing but our ſelues. 
an, Why looke you there, looke how it ſteales away, 
My ther ia his habit as he line'd, 
Hocke where he goes, even now out at the portall, 


Cer. This is the very coynage of your braine, 
This bodileſſe cres ation, extacy is very Canning in. 
12 A putte as yours doth temperatly Keepe time, 
And makes as healthfull muſicke, it is not madneſſe 
That I haue vttred, bring me to the teſt, 
E 0 the matter will reword, which medneſſe 
Would gam bole from. Mother for leude of grace, 
ot that flattering vnction to your ſoule 
bag your treſpaſſe but my madn-:ffe ſpeakes, 
il but (kin and filme the vicerous place, 
3 Whiles d rancke corruption mining all within 
css enſeene: confeſſe your (elbe ti heauen, 
Nepeut What's paſt, auoyd what is t) come, 
0G 00 not. ſpread the compoſt on t ne weedes 
nale them rancker, forgiue me this my vertue, 
aa the fatneſſe of theſe purſic times 
elfe of vice muſt pardon beg, 
4 cucbe and wooe for leave to coe him good. 
Hamlet, thou haſt cleft my hart in twaine. 


® there omitted. 


R 3 | Ham. 


Exit Ghoſt. 
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And leaue the purer with the other halfe, 


I will beſtow him and will . well 


One word more good lady, 


Tus Taackpy or Haut zr 


Ham. O throw away the worſet part of it, 


Good night, but goe not to my vncies bed, I 
Aſſume a vertue it you haue it not, 5 

That monſter cuſtome, who all ſence doth cate "Rs 
Of habits deuill, is angell yet in this | — 
That to the vſe of actions faire and good, wy . 
He likewiſe glues a frocke or linery ; Py 


That aptly is put on to refraiue night, 
And that ſhall lead à kind of eafines 


To the next abſtinence, the next more ea ſie hat 
For vſe almoſt can change the ſtamp of nature, Hm 
And mailer the diuell, or throw him out | SS 
With wonderons potency : once more good ni I 6 
And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, \ 1 Ham: 
Ile bl elling beg of you, for this ſame lord WV hom 
doe repent ; : but heauen hath pleaſ'd it fo W This | 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me, And m. 
That I muſt be their ſcourge > d miniſter, tis 


The death I gave him; ſo againe good night 
I muſt be cruell-onely to be kinde, 1 
This bad beginnes, and worſe remaines behind When i 


3 U 
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Ger. What ſhall I doe? | le 1106 
Ham. Not this DY NO meanes that 1 bid yon Mother 
Let the blowt king temp't you againe to bed. Is no . 
Pinch wan ton on your checke, call von his mouſe; = Who wi 


And let him for a paire of reechy kiſſes, 
Or padling in your necke with his danin'd fn 
Make you to rouell all this matter ut 
That J eſſentially am not in madneſſe, 
But mad in craft, t'were good you let him know: 


* either; 
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Painct; of DENMARKE. 


For who that's but a queene, faire, ſober, wile, 
1 . ould from a paddack, from a bat, a gib, 
: doch deare concernings hide, who wou! d doe 10, 
EK 5 „ diſpight of ſence and ſecrecy, 
3 g the baſket on the houſes top, 
a oh „e birds fly, and like the famous ape, 
I Torr concluſions in the baſket creepe, 
gad breake your owne necke-cowne, 
I - Be thou affur'd, if words be made oc breath, 
ad breach of life, L hane no life to breath 
: What thon haſt ſayd to me. 

Ham. I muſt to England, you know that, 

Gr. Alacke I had forgot. 
ſo concluded on. 
3 lan. Ther's letters ſeald, and my two ſchoolefellowes, 
b Whom 1 will truſt as I will adders fang'd 
c beare th mandat, they muſt ſwee de my way 
marshall me to knauery: let it wol ke, 
aus the ſport to haue the enginer 
on E with. bis owrie petar, an't ſhall ge hard 
b But will delue one yard belowe their inines, 
blow them at the moone: O tis wolt ſweete 
When in one line two crafts directly niecte. 
bis man ſhall ſet me packing, 
| 11986 the uts into the neighbour roome 3; 
1:71 7004 night indeed, this cour ſayler 
5 209 1007? ſtill, moſt ſecret, aud mo!t graue, 
o Was in life a moſt fooliſh prating knaue. 

r, to draw toward an end wit 1 you. 
night mother. Exit. 
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King, and 4 Queene, with Rofer.craus and Gl lenſterne. 


die's matter in theſe ſighs, theſe profound heaucs; 


traullate, tis fit we vnderſ and them, 
Your {onne 2 


R 4 Gert, 
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Tux Tractpy or HAMA 


Gert. Beſtow this place on vs a little while. 
Ah mine owne lord, what haue T ſeene to night ? 
Kmg. What Certrad, how dooes Hamlet? 
Gert. Mad as the fea and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in his la wleſſe fit, 
Behind the arras hearing ſomething ſtirre, 
Whips our his rapier, cryeis a rat, a rat, 
And in this brainiſh apprehenſion kills 
The vnſeene good old man. 
Ring. O heauy deed ! ; 
It had beene ſo with vs had we beene there, By 
His liberty is full of threates to all, 
To you your ſelte, to vs, to cuery one, 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody deede be anſwer'd? 
It will be layd to vs, Whole prouidence 
Should haue kept ſhort, reſtraind, and out of han 
This mad young man; but fo mach was our lone 
We would not vnderftand what was moſt fit, 
But like the owner of a joule diſcaſe 
To keepe it from divulging, let it feede 
Euen on the pith of life: where is he gone ? 
Gert. To draw apart the body he hath kild, 
Ore whom, his very madneſſe like ſome ore 
| Amons a minerall of mettals baſe, | 
| Showes it ſelfe pure, a weepes for what is dow: 
Hing. Gertrad, com away, | 
The ſunne no ſooner ſhall the mountaines tons 
But wee will ſhippe him hence, and this vile decde 
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| Wee muſt with all our maieſty and {ill 

j Enter Rol. and Guyld. 

| Both countenance and excuſe, Ho Gun den, 
{ Friends both, goe ioyne you with forns kurt! 


Prince of DENMARK RE. : 
Hamlet in madnes hath Polonius ſlaine, 

And from his mothers cloſſet hath hee drag'd him, 

Coe ſeeke him out ſpeake fayre and bring the body 

into the chappeſl; I pray you haſt in this, 

Come Certrard, wee'le call vp our wileſt friends, 

And by them know both what wee meane to do 

And whats vntimely done, 

| Whoſe whiſper ore the worlds diameter, 

| A: leuell as 496 c cannon to his blanck, 

iranſpocts his poyſned ſhor, may miſſe our name, 

And vie "Es WC cundleſle ayre, O COMme away, : 4 ll 
My foule is fat of diſcord and difmay. 1 1 


> 
_* 


1 or | _ 
Euer 4 '[amlet, R Ole Ucraus 667 7 * P82; 4 + | | 


I Y 
9, 4x59" Ar. 14 10 * but ſofth x7 11 14 Og ' $f h 5d; 3 + N ty ; 1 
Nam. galei , Fo yd, 49 ot . V. ak 105 CG, WIIO Calis on 1 
Hamlet ? 10 
a . [4 
CY eme. 


\ i 4 1. 12 0 -V7y/ J . - * a ti1 F 
at baue vou done my lord with the dead body? | 
LS M N ονν] pPonnded it With Jult V. Here LO it 18 ein. 
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S VP the! Kings counten olle ro EH rea rds, f IN 


3 { Toys eng AHET {a ici officers 45 the king beſt ſeruice in the | 
1 ; © keeps them like an apple in the corner of his iaw, firſt - 
_ Fil * it A 3. 
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Tre TRrRaczny of HauLET 
Ham. I am glad of it, a knaviſhſpeech ſſeepes in a {09157 , 


Ro. My lord, you muſt tell vs where the body is, an d 90 


with vs to the king. 


Ham: The body 1s with the king; but the king is not wth 


the body. The king is a thing, 
Gnyl. A thing my lord. 
Ham. Of nothing, bring me to him, : 8 
Enter King, and two or threc. 


King. haue ſent to ſecke him, and to find the 9G 


How dangerous is it that this man goes looſe, 


Yet muſt not we put the ſtrong law on him, 


Hee's lou'd of the diſtracted multitude, 


Who like not in their iudgement, but their evcs, 


And w! he re Us ſo, th' offenders ſcou irge is waved 


But never the offence : to beare all ſms oth and cue 


This ſuddüne ſending him away muſt ſeeme 
Deliberate pauſe, 8 delperate growne, 


By deſperate applyance are relieu d 
Or not at all. 


E ater Rolencraus and all the r. 


King. H Ow now, what hath betalne ? 
Rof. Where the dead bod y is beſtowd my ior. 
We cannot per from him. 
King. But where is he? 
H Without my for g > guarded to Kno FO 
King. Bring him before vs 
(ol, Hoe, | bring in the bed. 


They enter. 


King. Now PE where's Poli, Hs © 
Hlam, At ſupper. 
King, At ſupper where. 
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Painc? or DENMARKE. 

F um. Not where he cates; but where a*® is caten, a cer. 
4 15 conuocation of politique wormes are cen at hig: your 
ore is your only emperour for d yet, we fat all creatures elſe 
Wo fat vs, and we fat ourſelves for maggots, your fat king and 
2 wn leine begger is but variable ſeruice, two diſhes but to 
I able that's the end, 

© K ig. Alaſſe, alaſle. 

n, A wan may fiſh with the worme that hath eate of « 
Ei. cats of the hn that hach fedde of that worm. 
bat do% thou meane by this? 

. Nothing but to ſhew you how a king may go a pro- 
e. e the guttes of a begger. 

E ©, Where is Poloninus s 

3 in heauen, ſend thether to ſee, if your meſſenger find 
bin not there, ſeeke him 1'th other place your ſelfe, but if in- 
on find him not within this month, you ſhall noſe him as 


Wo: 2c vppe the ſtayres into the lobby, 


Ang Goe ſceke hiin the Le. 

ſtay till you cOme. 

il Jeede for thine eſpecial ſafety 

WW ich wee do tender, as wee deerely gretue | 

mat whicl i thou haſt done, muſt fend thee hence: 
chhre prepare thy ſelke, 


eddy, and the wind at helpe, K 


'5 tend, and enery thing is bent 
en. For England. 
I Hamlet, 
| 3 Ring. 80 is it if thou knew gur purpoſes. | 
Len. 1 fee a cherub that ſees them, but come for England. 
. ; J 3 mo the . | 
ng. thy Jouing father Hamlet. 
3 


m, M ah , father and mother is man and wife, 
| ** Be. 


Man 


For like the hee 


Cranes the conueyance of a promis d marc! 
Ouer his kingdome, you know the rendez ubs, 


TRE TRACEDPY OF HAMLI T 


Man and wife is one fleſh, fo my mother - : 

Come for Eng land. | 
King, Follow him at foote, 

Tempt him with ſpeede abourd, 

Delay it not, Ile haue him hence to night. 

Away, for every thing is ſeald and done 


That cls lcanes on the affaire, pray you make 
5 Pil. 


And England it my loue thou hold'lt at oughi, 


As my great power thereof may aiue thee ſence 
Since yet thy cicatrice lookes raw and r a4 


After the Dar:i/b (word, and thy free awe 
Payes homage to vs, thou maiſt not coldly le et 
Our ſoueraigne proceſſe, which im ports at f. 
By letters congtuing to that effect 

The preſent death of Hamlet, do it England, 
Nique in my blood hee rapes, 
And thou muſt cure me till I know tis done, 


How ere my haps, my joyes s will nere beginn. 


3 Euter Fortiubra 115 with his armie otter * 


Fortin. Goe captaine, from mee greet th 
Tell him, that by his lycence FB rvinbs all 2 


If that his Wen would ought with vs, 
Wee hall expreſſe our duty in his eye, 
And let him know ſo. 

Cop. 1 will doo't my lord. 

Fortin. Go ſoftiy on. 


Enter Hamlet, Roſencraus, ©: 


Ham. Good ſir whoſe powers are thelc ? 
Cab. The are of Norway ſir. 
Ham. How propold fir I pray you? 


— 
- 


PRINcR Of DENMAREE. 


Cup. Acainſt ſome part of Poland, : 
Ham. Who commands them fir ? 1 
1þ, The nephew to old Norway, Fortinbrafſe. | | 1 
Nam. Goes it en the maine of Poland tir ? A 

( = ſome frontire.! | | ' 
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e doe to gaine a little patch of ground, tt 
hath in 1 1 
That hath in it no profit but the name 1 1 
512 duckets, five I would not farme it ? 1H 


wil it yeeld to Vor way or the Pole $2 
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n Two thouand ſoules and twenty thouland duckets TH 


ate the queſtion of this ſtraw 
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ity and 5 reaſon 
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4 = Alen art tered nath but One pärt ww; dome, o it 
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7 three parts 1 I doe not know - 4 
to lay this thinp's to doe, 


Taz TracrDy or HAM 


[| Sith I haue cauſe, and wil and ſtrength, and moancy 3 ad! 10 
{ To doo't ; examples groſſe as earth exhort me, { which 
| Witnes this army of ſuch maſſe and charge, Indeed 
1 Led by a delicate and tender prince, | ] 3 E Th on; 
þ . Whole ſpirit with dinine ambition puft, | % 
i Make mouthes at the inniftble event, 1 
l Expoſing what is mortall, and vnſure, 
i | To all that fortune, death and danger dare, 
1 Even for an Egge-ſnell. Rightly to be preat, 
I Is not to ſtirre without great argument, 
„ But greatly to find quarrell in a ſtraw 
| When honour's at the ſtake. How ſtand 1 then 
| N TLhat haue a father kild, a mother ſtaind, 
1 Excytements of my reaſon, and my blood, 
| And let all fleepe, while to my ſhame I ſec 
1 The iminent death of twenty thouſand men, 
[ That for a fantaſie and tricke of fame 
i Goe to their graues like beds, fight for a not 
9 Wbercon the numbers cannot try the cauſe 
| V Which 15 not tombe enough and continent 
To hide the ſlaine. O from this time forth, 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. 
] | | Enter Horatio, 'Gertrard, and 4 £4917 
\ Que. IJ will not ſpeake with ber. 
; ; Gen. She is importunat, 
| 5 Indeed diſtract, her moode will ds be pitt. 
{8 Duce, What would ſhe haue? | 
Il Gent, She ſpeakes much of her father, faycs He be 
Il here's tricks th world, and hems, and beats 205 
1 . | Spurnes enuiouſly at ſtrawes, ſpeakes things in © of 
W That carry but halfe ſence, her ſpeech is n⁰ kung, 
4 Yet the vaſhaped vſe of it doth moue 
| The hearers to collection, they yawne at it, 
| | 
| 
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350 wich the words vp fit to their owne thoughts, 
: |. I. ieh 25 winckes, and nods, and geſtures yeeld them, 
| nde de would make one thinke there might be thought 
© Though nothing fu re, yet much vnhappily. 
Hara. Twere good ſhe were ſpoken with, for ſhe m iy firew 
C Dangerous coniectures in ill- breeding mindes, 
BK Let her come in. | | 
b Enter Ophelia. 
Onee, * To my ſicke ſoule, as finnes tree nature is, 
aach toy ſeemes prologue to ſome great amiſſe, 
9 full of artleſſe jealoſie is puilt, 
1 bois it ſelfe, in fearing to be ſpilt. 
| 55. Where is the beauteous maieſty ol Den mare? 
9:2, How now Ophelia. 1 
She ſings. 
i, Ho ſhould J your true loue now from another one, 
hy his cockle > hat 6 and ſtaffe, and his ſendall ſhoone, 
Alaſſe ſweet lady, what imports this fong ? 
Up. Say yon, nay pray you marke, 


— 


* 
'# » 


SONG. 


lic is dead and gone lady, he is dead and gone, 
Wt tis head a gr aſſt greene turph, at his heeles a ſtone, 


1 i 0 7 
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Yue. Nay but Ohhelia. 


| | Enter King. 


Lee, Alaile locke heere my lord. 


SONG, 


,. 
. . ded al with ſweet flowers, 
Iz Ieh he 


1 3 weept to the ground did not go 
die one ſhowers, 


King. 


bs, Fray you marke. White his {hrowd as the mountains 
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Taz, TaAkDY or Hamer 


King. How doe you pretty lad7; ? 
Op. Well good dild you, they ſay the owle was a bates 


| þ daughter, lord wee know what Wee are, but know not whe 
. we may be, God be at your table. 

NF  * King. Conceit vpon her father, 

Nt Obbe. Pray lets haue no words of this, but when they + 


you what it meanes, ſay you this. 
SONG, 


To morrow is S. Valentines lax, - 
All in the morning betime, 
And I a mayd at your window 
To be your Valentine. | | 
Then vp he roſe, and dond his cloſe, and dup ihe ciambe 
doore, | 
Let in the maide, that out a maide, neuer deparicd more 
King, Pretty Ophelia. 
Ophe. Indeed without an oath lie make an en 
By gis and by aint charity, 
Alacke and fie for ſhame, 
Young men will doo't if they come too't, 
By cocke they are too blame. 
3 ſhe, before you tumbled me, you promiſd me to we! 
(He anſwers) So ſhould * I a done by yorer Fan: 
And thou hadſt not come to my vc. 
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King. How long hath ſhee beene thus? 
. Ob. J hope all will be well, we 998 be patient, but leit 
1 not chuſe but weepe to thinke they would 10 lim bth C00 


ground my brother ſhall know of it, and io i thanke you mw 
Four good counfaile, 
Come my coach, god night ladies, god nig ht. 
Swect laides god night, god night. 
King. Follow her cloſe, giuc her good watch L pray 50d. 


* ben. 
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60 this is the poyſon of deepe griefe, it ſprings all from ber a 
{hers death, and now behold, O Gertrard, Certrard, | 
When forrowes come, they come not ſingle ſpies, 

But in battalians : firlt her father ſlaine, | 1 
Next, your ſonne gone, and he moſt violent author | 1 | 
Of his one iuſt remone, the people muddied 1 
Thick and vuwholeſome in thoughts, and whiſpers 11 
For good Polonius death: and we haue done but greenly 1 
ln hugger mugger to inter him: poore Oelia | 11 


Deuided from herſclfe, and her faire iudgement, [| 
Without the which we are n or meere beaſts, l 
Oy ard as much contayning as all theſe, ; 


- Drother is in ſecret come from Fr; ance, 


Feeds on this wonder, kee pes hicſelfe in owde 85 1 


; | h 1 
A. | | 41% 
And wants not buzzere TC) inte CK H 18 Sate 1 
„ „ ONS. Bah 4 5 4 
1 Ie P 111ent Ipeec ches of ht — fo thei J + death *419 
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Whereid NECEH ity of matre be gerd a | 
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| not! 15 ſtick OUI! perſon tO al raigne | 
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Wins, 
F 1 14 


11} cake and eare- 3 My dear Gertrarau, t E 9 | | Ki 
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aug. Attend, where are my Su ers, Jet them guard the 1 

(1:5; re, 5 , 

s Wha is the > matter? [ 4 

old Mejjen. 3. 41e YOUr ſel fe IL * I; or R \, 1 
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c L nc UCC] Ouer er-peerinp T Of his I3{F, | 1 
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I 1 4 
„ ihe flats with more impetugus * halt | | 19 
a 080g Laertes in a riotous head | 11 
„ ; ' * KR. 8 : * the Fe | g f J 4 
our officers : the rabble call him lord, | Wt, 
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jn pitious. 
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Tux TRAGEDY, or Hamer 


Antiquity forgot, cuſtome not knowne, 
The ratifters aud props of euery word, 
The cry chooſe we, Laertes ſhall be king, 
Caps, hands and tongues applau'd it to the clouds, 
Laertes ſhall be king, Laertes king. 
Due, How chere on the falſe traile they cr 
4 ndiſe itim 


O this i counter, you falſe Daniſb dogges. 
Enter Laertes with others, 


King, The doores are broke. 

Laer. Where is this king ? firs ftand you all wit 

Al. No lets come in, 

Laer. I FRY you giue mee leave, 

All. We will, we oil 

E I thanke you: keepe the doore, Ot 
Giuc me my father. | 

use. Calmely good {Lacrfer. 

Laer. That drop of blood thats calme proclaim ; 
Cries cuckold to my father, brands the harlot: 
Euen heere betweene the chaſt vnſmerched browe 
Of my cue mother, 

King. What is the ca ſe 1 LAETRES. 

That thy rebellion Jookes fo ow! Tikes 

Let him goe Gertrard, do not icare out 33 

There's ſuch diuinity doth hedge a Wing, 7 
That treaſon cannot peepe to what it wouls!, 

Act's little of his will, tell me Lazrtes 

Why thou art thus Incenthy let him goe G277 

Speake man. 

Laer. Where is my father ? 

King, Dead. 

Suze. But not by lum. 


PRINCE or DENMHAREK E= 


Ning. Let him demaund his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead? Ile not be iugled with, 
Jo hell alegiance, vowes to the blackeſt diuell, 
Conſcience and grace, to the profoundeſt pit 
dare damnation, to this poynt J ſtand, 

nat both the worlds T gine to negligence, 

Let come what comes, onely Tle be reuengd 
Moſt throughly for my father. 

King. Who ſhall ſtay you? 

Laer. My will, not all the worlds: 

And for my meanes Ile huſband them fo well, 
The ſhall go farre with little, 


king. Good Laertes, if you deſire to know the the certainty 


Of your deere father, Vit writ in your reuenge, 
That ſoope-ſtake, you will draw both friend and foe 
Winner and looſer. 

Laer, None but his enemies. 

king, Wul you know them then? os 
Laer. To his gopd friends thus wide Ile ope my armes, 
And like the kind life- rendering pelican, 
Revalt them with my blood. | 

King, Why now you ſpeake 


CCC 3 
Like a good child and a true gentleman. 


Thu lam gnuiltleſſe of your fathers death, 

Aud am molt ſencible ia gricfe for it, 

it hal} as cuelt to your judgement peare "Eg 

&3 dag dooes to your eye. | A noyſe within. 


Enter Ophelia. 


Laer. Let her come in. 
0 n9Ww what noyſe is that? 
A A Vp My braines, tearcs Jeauentimes falt 
; Burge 


N 1 '% C 12 2 
Hut the ſence and vertue of mine eye. 
8 2 
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Tu TRAGEDY or AMLET 


By heauen thy madnes ſhall be payd with w we abt 
Till our ſcale turne the beame. O roſe of Ma: Y, 
Deere mayd, kind ſiſter, ſweet Of. belia, 

O heauens, if poſſible a young maids wits 
Should be as mortall as a poore mans life! 


SONG. 


Ophe. They bore him bare-fac*d on the beere, 
And in his graue rain'd many a teare, 
Fare you well my doue. 
Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, ang did'ſt perl 
It could not moouc thus. 

Oþhe. You muſt ſing a downe a do 
And you call him a downe a. © how the wheele 
It is the falſe ſteward that Nole his muiſters daughte! 


W ne 'Y 


Laer. This nothing's more then matter. 
Ophe. There's roſemary, that for remembrat 


loue remember, and there is pancies, thats for tn _ : 


| Laer. A document in madnes, thoughts and remoy 
ſitted. 


49997 
ene 


Oþhe. There's fennill for you, and elembinee, there's reve 


| for y vou, and Beere“ 8 {0 Me or me, W lud * Ka 


grace 4 Sondaies, 3 „Ou m2 Y Weare 7 our rewe V 1635 | tere N 
there's a daſie, i would giue you lon oy es: bt il 
witherd all when my father dyed, t they ſay a wade a good © 


For horny ſweet Rob in is all my ioy. 

Laer. Thought and ati ION S, 9a Bon, Ie 

ohe turnes to favour and to prettineſie. 
80 N CG» 

425 be. ng Will! not come ag ainc, 
And will a not come againe, | 
No, 110, 5 18 dead, SO to th y de: 4th | be 0 » 
He neuer will come againe, | 


5 ane 
nals 


Prince OF DENMARKE, 


His beard was as ke as ſnow, 


Flaxen 


He is gone, he is gone, 


was his pole, | 
and we caſt away mone, 


(od 4 mercy on his ſoule, and all chriſtians ſoules, 


1 


1 


00 


7 


(30G buy yu, © 


Doe you this 0 God. 

Lab Fe, 1 muſt COMMUNE with your orieke, 
deney me right, goe but a part, 
1oice of whome your wilz{t friends you will, 


| 


hey hall wok and iudge twixt you and me, 


[1 hand 
a vs 5 we will ovr kindome giue, 


„colatuta 


8 * 5 
= 1 
1 \ & * 4 


erowne, our life, and all that we call ours 
E vou in ſatisfaction; 


but if not, 


e on content to lend your patience © vs, 


A) 14 1 
3 4 *% - * 


to gw 


ve (halt joyntly labour with your foule 


git due content. 
Let chis be ſo. 
of death, his obſcure funeral], 
„ {word, nor hachment ore his bones, 


0 ble right, Dor formail oltentation, 
10 be heard as twere from heauen to earth, 


* 4 
2 77 4 * 
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4 
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matt call't in queſtion, 


80 you ſhall, 
vere th“ force 18, 
wy #4. _—_ . K . a; 

Pay you goes with me. Exeunt. 


let the great axe fall. 


Enter Horatio and others. 


What are they that would ſpca! ke: \ with me? 
riag men ſir, they ſay they haue letters for YOu, 
1 them come in. | 


oe not kao! ow from what part of the world 


: 7 h - 125 | 2 ** 7 
s L441 Vid be »4 
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<cted, If not from lord Hank. 


you. 


8 3 Enter 
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Tux Ta actor; or Hamiir 


Enter Saykrs, 


Say. God bleſſe you fir. 
Hora. Let him blefſe thee to, 
Say. A thall ſir and pleaſe him, there" 8 A letter for you fr 

it came from th' embaſſador that was bound for Eügland i 
your name bee Horatio, as I am let to know it is, = 


28 Horatio, when thou ſhalt haue over-look't tio git A | 
theſe fellowes ſome meanes to the king, they have letrors {1 = , 
ny ere wee were two daies old at ſea, a pyiat of vay wo - 
like appointment gave vs chaſe, finding our fetus ty ly n ' 
ſaile, we put, on a compe! Ted valour, and in the grapple! 8 
boorded them, on the inſtant they got cleere of our ſhip, 0 f 
L alone became their priſoner, they baue dealt we lik [ 
theeues of mercy, but they knew what the y did: 10 ir 
a turne for them, let the King haue the letters 1 144 I; 
repayre thou to mee with as much ſpeed as thou woul!t tf ii 
death, I haue words to ſpeake in thine eare wi} nabe hes ih 
dumbe, yet are they much too lig zht for the bord of the matter Co 
theſe good fellowes will bring thee where Lam, Nei and tc 
Guilder! ii 2 told their couric for England, OL - them Ne Wc 
much to tell thee, tarwell, Gs But 

| | Se that thuu knowe/” t5: q j 
Aj: 
Hora. Come I will make you way for theſe you! 6c vi 


And doo't the ſpeedier that you may diect ne 68.0 
To him from whome you brought them. ns FF 


Enter King age La 


King, Now mult your conle] ence my acguiitaric! 
And you muſt put me in your heart for friend, 
Sith you haue heard and with a knowing care, 

That he which hath your noble facher ſlaine 
Parſued my life, . 


5 W out: : 


Parner of DENMARK T. 


Laer. It well appœares: but tell me 

Why you proceede not againſt theſe [cates, 

n criminall and ſo capitall in nature, 

A; by your ſafety, greatnes, wildome, all things cls, 
Yu mainly were ſtirr'd vp. 

Ving. O for two ſneciall reaſons | 
Wi ich may to you perhaps ſeeme much vnſinnow'd. 
But yet to me tha'r ſtrong, the queene his mother 
Lincs aunoſt by his lookes, and for my lelte, 

My vertoe or my plague, be it either which, 
She is {o concliue to my life and foule, 

hat as tlie ſtatre roones not but in his {ph Gr i 
Le Ald not but by her, che other motiue, 

Why to a publique count I might not goe, 

Is the great love the gencrall gender beare him, 
50 bs all his faalts in their atteCtion, . 
Woike like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Counert his gives to graces, ſo that my arrowes 
Too 17285 tymbered for ſo loved armes *, 

| haue reverted to my bow againc, 


But not where I haue aym'd them. 


e And fo haue Ii a noble father loſt, 


ad driven into deſperat termes, 


4 2 ene 
Die Wo th, if prayies may 80 backe againe 


ad Challenger on mount of all the age 


her. pertections, but my revenge will come. 
King. Breake not . Jour Licepes tor that, you muſt not 


j 
| * 71 ty 
La anal 


vc are made of ſuf ſo flat and dull, 


{UW can let our berd be ſhooke with danger, 


denke it paſtime, you ſhortly ſhall heare more, 


©. ormd, © TI baue. 


> 4 
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I lou'd your father, and we lone our ſelfe, 
And that I hope will teach 1 to e 


1 


1 4 me, ſenger kart) non 


Meſſe. Theſe to your maieſty, this to the queens, 

King. From Hamlet, who brought them? 

Melſe. Saylers my lord they ſay, I [ ſaw them dot, 
They were giuen me by Claudiy, he received them 
Of him that brought them. 

King, Laertes you (hall heare them: leave vs. 
High and mighty, you hall know I am fer pake? 


kingdome, to morrow ſhall I begge leave to fee your klogly orcs, If 
when I ſhall, firſt aſking your pardon, ar t de . 
occaſion of my ſyddaine returne. | 00 
King. What ſhould this meane, are all the ret come L 
backe, & K 
Or is it ſore abuſe, and no ſuch thin np ? Fei 
Laer. Know you the hand ? il 
King, Tis Hamlets caracter. Naked, L Ne 
And in a e here he ſales alone, a "p 
5 Ale. 


Can you deuiſe me? 
Laer. 1 am loft in it my lord, but let bin come, 
It warmes the very ſicknes in my heart 
That I live and telt him to his teeth, 
Thus didit tho 
King. Ii it be 10 Laertec, 
As how ſhould a be ſo, how otherwiſe, 
Will you be rul'd by me? 
Laer. I wy lord, ſo you will not ore-· rule me tc 5 peace 
Hing. To thine owne peace, if he be now ict. raed 
As liking not his voyage, and that he meancs, 
No more to vader take it, I will Wolke him 
Po an exployt, NOW ri pe 11 My deuiſe, 


Wy 


Painck or DENMARKE.: 


| Voder the which he ſhall not chooſe but fall: ner 
uad for his death no winde of blame ſhall breathe, 
| ou even his mother (hall vncharge the PEG, 
q And call it accedent. 
er. My lord J will be rul'd, 
3 Ty -ather if you could denife it fo 
1 Thu! might be the Organ. 
FJ Kino. 1 Calls 7 rig cht, 
don haue beecbe talét of ſince your travaile much, 
And that in Hamlets hearing for a quality 
3 Wherein e 11 you nine, Your ſum me of parts 
pid no! logether plucke juch enuy from him 
3 A8 of hat he, and that in ay regard 
of tt. mm worthicit ſledge. 
bat part is that my lord? 
Ming. A very riband * in the cap of youth, 
fncedtah too, for youth no leſſe becomes 
light and careleſſe livery that it weares 
hen ſettled age, his ſables, and his weedes 
3s ting health and grauenes; two monthes lince 
| Heere was a gentleman of Normandy, | 
EW nc ſence my ſeife, and ſeru'd againſt the French, 
3 Anu they can well on horſe-backe, but this gallant 
neh craft in't, he grew vnto his ſeate, 
. And t inch wondrous de doing brought his horſe, 


=. 4 
3 = /\ I * he 133 
64. Lav . , 


ene incor p At, 1 demy- na tur 'd 
e beaſt, ſo farce he topt me thought, 
in forgery of ſhapes and tricks 
ne ſhort of. what he. did. 
Lacy \ Norman Walt 2 
\ Narman, 
Laer. Vpon my life Lamord. | 
+ he very lame, 
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* ribaud, 


Laer. 


I SR il Cramote - n a 3 > 
— e _ 7 — — 
— a — eg SR 8 
8 * wn r day < ee — — — 2 


-— - * 
— — — 


And iem of all the nation. 


That he cryd out t' would he a ſight indeed 


A face without a heart? 


| Time quallifies the ſparke and fire of it, 


Aud nothing is at a like goodaes ſtill, 


TAE TRAACEDY of HAI 
Laer. I know him, woll he is the brooch indeed 


King. He made conſeſſion of you, 
And gaue you ſuch a maiſterly report 
For art aud exerciſe in your defence, 
And for your rapier moſt eſpecial, 


If one could match you; the /erimers * of their nation 
He ore had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 
If you oppos'd them; fir this report of his 
Did Hamlet ſo enuenom with his enuy, 
Tha: he could nothing do, but wiſh and & 

Your ſodaine comming ore to play with you, 
Now out of this. 

Lacr. What out of this my lord? 

King. Laertes was your father, deere to you? 

Or are you like the painting of a ſorrowe, | 


Laer. Why aſke you this? 

King, Not that I thitike you did not loue n {tl 
But that I know, loue is begunne by time, 1 
And that I fee in paſſages of proofe, 


There lives within the very flame of louc 
A kind of wecke or ſnuffe that will abate it, 


For goodnes growing to a pluriſie, 

Dies in his owne too much, that we Wondd 
We ſhould doe when wee would: for this Wo#. 
And hath abatements and dclayes as many, 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accedents, 
And then this ſhonld is like a ſpend- thrifts nar 
That hurts by eaſing ; but to the quicke of .. 
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3 8 comes back what would you vndertake . 
e how your ſelfe indeed your fathers ſonne 51 ther 
5 lore then in words? 
Laer Vo cat his throat i 'th church. 
Kino. No place indeede ſhould murther ſanctuarize, 
W 7 wy ould haue no bounds :. but good Laertes 
q Wil zou doe this keep clole within your chamber 
W 7/7 retorn'd, ſhall know you are come home, 
E | 5 on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 
e 2 doable varniſh on the fame 
: The Frent hman gang you : br'i 108 YOU in in lioe together 
uad wager ore your heads; he being remiſſe, 
o£nerous, and. free from all dontriuing, 
Will not ee the foyles, ſo that with eaſe, 
- tha lice fhnfling, you may chooſe 
\ ford iba and in a pace of practiſe, 
e him for your father. 
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bad performance, 
e better not aſſayd. 
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Wee'le make a ſolemne wager on your cunnings, 
Thau't *, when in your motion you are hote and dry, 
As make your bouts more violent to that end, 
And hat he calls for drinke, Ile haue preferd him 
A challice ſor the once r, whereon but ſipping, 
If he by chance eſcape your venom'd ſtucke, 

Our purpoſe may hold there ; but itay, what noy{ 


Enter gucene. 


Quæe. One woe doth tread vpon anothers hee!- 
So ſaſt they follow ; your ſiſters drownd Laer 

Laer. Prown'd, O where? 

®yee, There is a willow growes aſcaunt the br 
That ſhowes his hoary leaues in the glaſſy Py eam. 
There with fantaſtique garlands did the make 
Of crewſlowers, nettles, daſies, and Jong purples 
That liberall ſhepbeards give a groſſer name, 
But our cull-cold maydes doe dead mens Hugs hom 


CY 


There on the pendant boughes her coranet | weed: 
Clambring to hang, an enuious luer broke, 
When down her weedy trophæs and her 28 
Fell in the weeping brooke, her clothes { pred d wide 
Aud mermaide-like a while they bore her vp, 
Which time {he chaunted ſnatches of old laudes, 
As one incapable of her one diſtreſſe. 
Or like a creature, natiue and indewed 
Vnto that element, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments heauy with their drinks, 
Puld the poore unf from her melodious! 
T0 muddy death. _ 

Laer. Alas then is ſhe drownd. 


Pure » Drownd, drownd, 


* bate, | Pai ene. 8 Leech. 


- /Pkrver: or DrWN ANKE. 


Tar. Too much of water haſt thou poore Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my teares; but yet 
e is our tricke, nature her cuſtome holds, 
Vet ſhame ſay what it will, when theſe are gone, 
The woman will be but. Adiew my lord, 
haue a ſpeech a fire that faine would blaſe, 
Zur that this folly drownes it. 
K ing. Lets follow Gertrard. 
{gw much 1 had to doe to calme his rage, 


Now feare T this will give it ſtart ins 


The refore lets follow, Exeunt. 


Enter hub clownes 


(laune, Is ſhe to be buried in chriſtian buriall, when ſhe wil- 


fally ſeekes her owne ſaluation? 


Other. tell rhee the is, therfore make her graue ſtraight, 


the crowner hath fate on her, and finds it chriſtian buriall. 
(lu, 858 can that be, vnleſſe ſhe drown'd herſelfe in her 
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0b, Why tis found fo. 
T, 


Clow, It muſt be fo offended, it cannot be eiſe, for heere 
yes the poynt, if J drowne my ſelfe wittingly, it argues an 
act, and an act hath three branches, it is to act, to doe, to 
performie, or all; the drowud her ſelfe e 

. Nay, but heare you good man deluer. 


tie nan, good, It the man goe to this water and drowne him- 
[elf 3 5 


water come to him, and drowne him, 
me! 


he drownes not 


lie, 1 he that is not guilty of his owne death, 
gortens not his owne life. 


But is this law ? 15 | 5 
dau. | marry i'ſt, crowners queſt law. 
| | Cth, 


reer 


Exit. 


(ab., Gine me leane, here lies the water, good, here lands 


. beers ue lad EE row. 


tis will he, nill he, he goes, marke you that, but if. 
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TRE TR AEDY or Haney 


Oth. Will you ha the truth an't, if this had not beene 4 
gentlewoman, ſhe ſhould haue bin buried ovt a chitiflian 


buriall. JN 
Clow. Why there thon fayſt, and 96 1 more piuy tha: great 
folke ſhould haue countenance in this world to drown dr hang 1 
themſelues, more then their even chriſten: come my fe le, | 
there is no auncient gentlemen but gardners, ditchers, aud 
graue- makers, they hold vp Adams profeſſion, , 
Oth. Was he a gentleman ? 5 
Glow. A Was the firſt that euer bore armes. : ; 
lle put another queſtion to thee, if thou anſwerc! me not ' a 
the purpoſe, coufeſſe thy ſelſe. 110 
Oth Goe to. 
Clow. What is he that builds ſtronger then cither the my 0 
fon, the ſhipwright, or the carpenter. | 
Oth. The n maker, for that out-liuces © touſar 
tennants. 
Glow. I like thy wit w SE in cd faith, the gallowes doors y. 
well, but how dooes it well ? it Pons well to . that do bow! 
ill, now thou dooft ill to lay the gallowes is built ſtronger then bone, 
the church, argal, the gallowes may woke well to thee, Toot poll 
againe, come. circhn 
Other. Who buildes irc onger then a maſon, # #hipwright, Hs 
or a Carpenter, | Bn 
Clow, I, tell me that and vnyoke. lord + 
0th, Marry now I can tell, 1 one, 
Oth. Too't. beg it 
Clow. Maſſe I cannot tell. Hora 
Chu. Cudgell thy braines no more about it, for 30h d Ham 
ot will not mend his pace with beating, and win you 4 bockt 
aſkt this queſtion next, ſay a graue- maker, the houles he makes reucluti 


NN : 
20 more 
. 


laſt tell doomeſday. 


Coe get thee 1 in and fetch me a a ſoope of! liquer. We tg f 


2 
CY 


-; Paco DENMAR KR. 


8 oN G. 
In youth when I did loue did love, 
Me thought 1 ic was very ſweet 
To contratt O the time for a my behoue, 
0 me thought there a was nothing a meet. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his buſines? a ſings ĩ in 
graue- making. 


Hora. Cuſtome hath made it in him a property of eaſines. 


Ha. Tis cer. fo, the hand of little umploiment hath the 
d aintier ſence. | / 


SONG. 
Cav, But age with his ſtealing ſteppes 1 
HAHath clawed mee in his clutch, = | 
And hath ſhipped me into the land, 

As if J had never beene ſuch. 
Ham, That ſkull had a tongue in it, and could ſing once, 
how the knaue iowles it to the ground, as if twere Carnes laws 
bone, that did the firſt murder: this might be the pate of a 
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polliticia, which this aſſe now ore- reaches, one that would 1 0 
crchmnent Cod, might it not? | 8 we 
nt, Hora. It might my lord. 4 | tf 
Ham. 01 of a courtier, which could fay good morrow my * 4 
nd: how doſt thou {ſweet lord? this might be my lord ſuch | 1 
4 ne, that praiſed my lord ſuch a ones horſe whe 3 ment + to N lt 
beg! 4B. ight 1 note: | | | | i 1 
#ira, I my lord. I 
Gal Ham. | 1 


hy een ſo, and now my lady wormes choples, and F801 
mckt about the mager d with a ſextens ſpade; heer's fine 10 
ating and we had the trick to ſee't, did theſe bones coll 


| © More the breeding, but to play at loggits with them: mine 
Ae to thinke ont, 
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Tun Txactbr or Haney 
SONG. 
Chw, A pickax and a ſpade a ſpade, 
bor and a ſhrowding ſheet, 
Or a pit of clay for to be made 


for ſuch a gueſt is meet, 
1 There's another, wal may not that be the full of 


caſes, his tenurs, 0 his trickes? why dooes be {fil ; 


mad knaue now to knock him about the ſconce with x dry 


Mouell, aud will 108 tell him of His action of battery: Hum. 


this fellow might be in's time a great buyer of Jand, with his 
ſtatutes, his recognilances, his fines, his Gouble vouchers, his 
recoueries, to haue his fine pate ful! of fine durt: will von 


chers vouch bim no more of his purchaſes and d a 
the length and breadth of a payre RE inde tures? the vety. cone 
- ueyances of his lands will fcarcely lye in this box, and gat 
th'inheritor himſelfe haue no more? ha. 


Hora, Not a iot more my lord. 

Ham, Is not parchment made of ſkcepe-ſkinne: ? 

Hora, I my lord, and of calue-ſkinnes too, 

Ham. They are ſneepe and calues which ſeeke out aſſin 

in that, I will 1 [peake to this fellow. Whoſe graues this 
firra ? | 
Chu. Mine fir, or a a pi it of clay fhr to he made. 

Ham. I thinke it be thine indeede for thou Br eſt in't. 

Claw. You lye out ont fir, and therefore tis not yours ; fol 
my part I doe not lye in't, yet it is arg 

Ham. Thou doſt lye in't to be in't and fay it {5 thigh, 4 
for the dead, not for the quicke, cer re 2 thou lyelt. 

Glow, Tis a quicke lye {ir „ t 111 away againc om me te 700, 
Ham. What man duſt thou digge it for 7 


Ew, For no man ſir. 


Pn iet or DENMARK KE. 


Ham. What woman then? 

Chu. For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be burted in't? 

Cow, One that was a woman fir, but reſt her ſoule ſhee's 
dead, 

Ham. How abſolute the knane is, we nun ſpeake by the 
card, or equiuocation will vodoo vs. By the Lord Horatis, 
this three yeares I haue tooke note of it, the age is growne ſo 
picked, that the toe of the pelant comes ſo neere the heele of 
the courtier he galls his kybe. 

How long haſt thou bene a graue-maker! ? 9 
(Bb. Of the dayes ith yeare 1 came too't that day that our | | 1 
alt king Hamlet overcame Fortinbraſſe. 
Ham. How long is that ſiuce? | 
C/o, Cannot you tell that? every foole can tell that, it was 
that very day that young Hamlet was borne : he that is mad 9 
and ſent into England. | 1 
Ham, I marry why was he ſent into England ? 1 1 
Gow. Why becauſe a was mad: a ſhall recouer his wits 
there, or E dog not, tis uo great matter there. | = 
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45 T wil not be ſecne in TE, there, there the are men | a0 
Ham. How came he mad 4 f * 
| ; 18 

Wu, Very ſtrangely they ſay. ! 180 

4 } ; 1 
101 Ham, How ſtrangely? "3 
55 * 1. * 4; Wl 
ch Faith eene with looſing his wits, 1 
Haim. Vpon what ground? 1 
G 7, 10 why beere f in Denmarke : 1! haue beene ſexton heers | . 
1 Hor ey 2 man lie i'th earth ere he rot? ; "148 
Claw. Faith it a be not roiten before a die, as we haue many | 1706 
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Tux TRAOEDY of Hamier 


you ſome eight ycare, or nine yeare. A tanner wil! |. 
nine yeare. 

Ham. Why he more then another ? 

Clow. Why fir, his hide is ſo tand with Eis trade 
will keepe out water a great while; and your water : 
decayer of your whorſon dead body, heer's a {cull now 14th 
lyen you i'th carth 23, veares. 

Ham. Whoſe was it!? ; 

Clow. A whorion mad fellowes it was, whole (© you think 

it was? 


TOM. Nay I know not. | 
Clow. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue, 3 

fiagon of renith on my head once; this fame Kull t 
Yor icks ſkull, the kings jeſter. 

Ham. This? 
Claw. Een that. 

Ham, Alas poore Toricke, I knew him Horatio, » bel 
inknite lelt, of. ra pt e excelent fancy, hee: hath be 


\ 12 1 1 
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backe a thouſand times, aud now how abhorred in my was! 


nation it is: my gorge riſes at it. Here hung 
that I haue kiſt I know not how oft : where be you 
now? your gamboies, your ſongs, your flaſhes of mor: 
that were wont to ſet the table on a roare, not 
mocke your owne grinning, quite cho r 
my ladies table, and tell her, let her paint 
this fauour ſhe muſt come, make her . at nee 
Prethee Horatio tell me one thing. 

Hora. What's that my lord? 

Ham, Dooſt thou chinke Alexander lockt 2 this 
heart? | 

Hora. Een ſo. 

Ham. And ſmelt ſo: pat, 

Hora. ny ſo wy lord. 
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Prince or Denmante: 
jam, To what baſe vſes we may returne Horatio? why 


may not imagination trace the noble duſt of Alexander, till a 
o_ it ſtopping a bungholc ? 


. Twere to conſider too curiouſty to conſider fo, 


Ham. No faith, not a iot, but to follow him t! 1 with 
modeity enough, and likelihood to leade it. Afrxanter 
ixe1der was buried, Alexander returneth to duſt, the duſt 
is earth, of earth wee make lome, and why of that lome 

o he was converted, might they not ſtoppe a beare- 


died, 


* 
WI * 
%" 


Cre 
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barrell : 
e dead, and turn'd to clay, 
wiel ſtoppe a hole, to keepe the wind away. 
} that that Arth which kept the world in awe, 
Sh Should patch a wall Cexpelt the waters flaw 
Enter King Ruee, Laertes and Ihe Cor /ce 
Bnt ſokt, but ſoft a while, here comes the king, 
The queene, the courtiets, who is this they follow 2 
and with ſuch maimed rites? this doth betoken, 
The corſe they follow, 


4 - 


did with deſprat hand 
Foredoo it one life, twas of ſome eſtate, 
Coach we a while and marke. 

Laer. What ceremony elſe? 


Hum. That is Laertes a very noble youth, make *. 
Laer. What ceremony elfe ? 
Ns, Her obſequies haue beene as farre inlarg'd 
was doubtfull, 
that great command ore-{ſwayes the order, 
ie tho: wy 1 ground vnſanctificd beene lod g 0. 

| T the laſt trumpet : for charitable-prayers, 

Ih MP deebles ſhould be throwne on 
ler hecte the is allow'd her virgin crants, 
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Tur TWAVEDVY of HAMlEr 


fler mayden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and buriall. 
Laer. Muſt there no more be done? 
Doct. No more be doone. 
We ſhould prophane the ſeruice of the dead, 
To ſing a requiem and ſuch reſt to her 
As to peace-parted ſoules. 
Laer. Lay her i'th earth, 
And from her faire and vnpolluted fleſli 
May violets ſpring : I tell thee churliſh prief, 
A. miniſtring angell ſhall my ſiſter be 
When thou pelt howling, 
Ham. What, the faire Ophelia. 
Puce. Sweets to the ſweet, farewell, 
T hop't thou ſhould'ſt haue beene my Hamiets wite 
T thought thy bride-bed to haue deckt {weet maide, 
And not haue ſtrew'd thy grave. 
Laer. O trebble woe. 
Fall tenne times double on that curſed head 


Whole wicked decde thy moſt ingenious ſence 


Depriued thee of, hold off the earth a while, 
Till 1 haue caught her once more in mine armes; 
Now pile your duſt vpon the quicke and dead, 
Till of this flat a mountaine you haue made 
To retop old Pelion, or che tkyeſh head 
Of blew Olympus. 

Ham. What is he whoſe griefe 
Beares ſuch an emphaſis, whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 
Coniures the wandring ſtarres, and makes them n 
Like wonder wounded hearers? 21.1 
Hamlet the Dane. Ob 


Laer. The diuell take by ſoule. 
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from my throat, 

For though I am not ſpleenatiue raſh, 

vet haue I in me ſomething dangerous, 

Which let thy wiſedome feare; hold off thy hand? 
King. Plucke them a ſunder. 

Pee, Hamlet, Hamlet. 

Al. Gentlemen. | 

Hora. Good my Jord be quiet, 

Ham, Why, I will fight with him 0un this theame 
Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge, 

Duet. O my ſonne, what theame.? 

Ham. ] lou'd Ophelia forty thouſand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of loue 

Male rp my ſumme. What wilt thou doo for her, 
King, O he is mad Laertes. 

94ce, For lone of God forbeare him. 

Ham. S'wounds ſhew me what th'ont doe: 


\Voo't drinke vp Eſill, eate a crocadile 

lic dot: dooft come heere to whine? _ 
Toort-face me with leaping in her graue, 
Ve buricd quicke with her, and ſo will J. 

it thou prate of mountaines, let them throw 
\intions of acres on vs, till our ground 
Sling his pate againſt the burning zone 


abe % like a wart, nay and thou'lt mouth, 


Fi 


de rant as well as thou. 

Yee, This is sere madneſle, / 

tus a while the fit will worke on him, 
_ as patient as the * female doe 1 

hp an that Her golden cuplets are diſcloſed 


61. 
bags 1]! Ce 


Alence n vill ſit drooling. 


'Þ | A | 1 dout, 


T 3 
4, 
4 Cl 


Ham, Thou, pray'ſt not well, I prethee take thy fingers 


Woo't weepe, woo't fight, woo't faſt, woo't teare thy telie, - 
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Tnz TrAceDY of HAM 


Fam, Heare you fir, | 
What is the reaſon that you vſe me thus? 
I lou'd you ener, but it is no matter, 
Let Hercules himſelfe doe what he may 
The cat will mew, a * dogge will haue his day. 
| Exit Hamlet, aud Horatio. 
Ring. I pray thee good 1E grab ig Waite vpon bim. 


| 


Bucs 


Strengthen your patience in our laſt nights ſpeech, 
Wee!e put the matter to the preſent puſh: 
Good Gertzard let ſome watch ouer your ſonue, 
1 This graue ſhall haue a living monument, 

1 l An houre of quiet thereby flall we {ee 

4 | Tell theu in patience our proceeding be. 


4Fnter Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham. So much for this fir, now ſhall you ice the 00415 
You doe remember all the circumſtance. 
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Hor. Reme aber it my lord. 19 
. * * CC oe ty 44.0 
Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fight; A 
Fr 6 FFF 
hat would not let me ſleepe, me thought L lay Hor 
. IXI 25 bY Qty * 5 12 — - py * 2 * + 2 
[4 Worſe then the mutines in ks bilbo's, rafhly, It d 
1 | A 15 4 F\ TI f | 1 65 LE © 1 * 3 let 76 TIC W,. . 
1 And pfay!« Oerälnne or it: let vs kno 
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n Our indiſcretion ſometime {eriies vs well 
When our deepe plots doe ful, and that Wo Juld lcarne 
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Hara. That 18 moſt certaine. 
1 5 Han: * 2 1 OTE) my cabin, 
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PRINT or DENMARK. 


My ſeares forgetting manners to vnfold 
Their graund commiſſion; where I found Her atie 
A cojall knauery, an exact command 

Larded with many ſeuerall ſorts of reaſons, 
Importing Denmarkes health, TS to, 
With hoe ſuch bugges and goblins in my life, 
That on the ſvperuiſe no lenſure vated 
No not to ſtay the grinding of the 
My head ſhould be Pg off. 
Jord. I'lt poſſible? 

Jam. Heeres the commiſſion, read it at more leaſure, 
Put wk thou heare now how I did proceed, 

| beſeech you. 

Ham, Bales thus be-netted round with villaines, 
Or | could make a prologue to my braines, 

Tacy had begunne the play, I ſat me downe, 


by 


*, 


new commiſſion, wrote it faire, 


1 
* * i 


id hold it as our ſtatiſts doe 


* 


Once 
\ baſenc{ to write faire, and oy much 
19 10 Lorget that learning, but fir now 
It did de JERNAans ſeruice, wilt ton 8 O 
effect Of what I wrote ? 

ora. 1 good my lord. 
Bam. An carneſt coninration from che king, 
e £004:9d was his faithful tributary, 
As aue betweene th em like the palme might KHoriſh, 
peace fhonld ſtill her Wen garland wears 
dad Hand a comma tweene their ait 


) TITS | 3 FEES: a Oe. I "dg OG 
any füch like, as ſir of great charge, 
naten the view, and knowing Of theſe contents, 


1 SYED x tb Jn. 1 1 ER 1 — 2. 
gat UcUatement further more or leſſe, 
Li [? yl 1 F AN 4,2 7 ! > {: j 
101 choſe bearers put to ſuddaine death, 
Obtarlang time alow'd. 
42, How was this ſeald? 


i i 


= . 
— A " 8 
SNN + NS} $4 


+ 4 | Lanz: 


— ——— 


932 
— 
— SJ 


14 
4 
1598 þ 
8 
3 * 
3 2 "= | 
4 4 
14.8% WM 
$34 
1 
th 
. 3! 
71 » 4 
1 1 
1 «7 
$81 
4 
IE 
1 
1 
LY 
Tet 3s 
1 IJ 
27TH 
13731 * 
231028 
423 k 
1 105 f 
"3 Y n "44 
3.4, + 
1 $3 *q 
. 191 1 
N48 
«21 48 + $0 
91 
: 4 : 1 
51 WY 
n 2 
7 1 
1 
1 
& 30 +12 ? 
+. 413. 
} +. 
$1 
, 
K x 
11 
2 
11 Y 
. 14 
48; Y 
+543 


1 — 


— — „ 
=> — — Lat. .. il Feaceape 
3 


(= 
; "—$- '* 
— = — 


* * 
I 


Tas Ts ef o HAMLer 


Ham. Why even in that was heauen ordinant, 
1 had my fathers ſigner. in my purſe, + 
Which was the model of that Daniſh ſeale, 
Folded the writ vp. in t the forme of th' other, 
| Subſerid'd & it, gau't thi impreion, plac'd it ſafely, 
The changling never knowne:: now-the next day 
Was vur ſea-fight, and what to this was 0 ren 
Thou knoweſt already. | 
Hora. So Guylde Merne and Reſencea 1590 too't. 
Ham, They are not neere my contcjence ; their date 
Doves by their owne inſinution growe, 
Tis dangerous when the baſer nature comes 
Betweene the paſſe 108 fell incenced poynts 
Of mighty oppoſits. 
Hora. Why what a ki ing is this! 
Ham. Does it not thinke rn ſtand me now pron ? 
Hee that hath kild my kipg, and whor'd my mother, 
Pop't in betweene the clection and my hop*s, 
Throwne out his angle for my proper life, 
And with ſuch coſuage, i'ſt not perfect conic 


Enter a courtice. 


Cur. Your lordſhippe is right welcome backe to DH. 
Ham. I humbly thanke you fir. 
Doo'ſt know this water fly e 
Hora. No my good lord. . 
Ham. Thy ſtate is the more gratious, for tis a vice to 6 
bim. He hath much land h let a beaſt de 191! 
beaſts, and his crib ſhall fland at the meſ! 
but as I lay, ſpacious in the . if are 
Cour Sweet lord, if your lordſhippe were at lea 
jm pare a thing 0 you from his ma aleſty, 
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Pamics'or Dinmanks. 


Ham. I will receĩiue it ſir with all dilligence of ſpirrit, * your 
bonnet to his right vſe, tis for the head. 


(gur. I thanke your lordſhip, it is very hot. 


Ham. No beleene me, tis very cold, the wind is northerly. 
Cur. It is indifferent cold my lord indeed. 0 


Ham. But yet me thinkes it 3s very foultt me and hot, or 
my complexion. 


Gur, Exceedingly my lord, it is very ſoultry, as t'were L 
cannot tell how » my lord his maieſty bad me ſignifie to you, 


thata has layed a great We ger on your head, ir this | is the 
matter. 


Ham. I befeech you remember, 


Cu. Nay good my lord for my eaſe in good faith, fir here 
; newly come to court Lazrtes, beleeue me an abſolute gen- 


Uma, fall of moſt excellent differences, of very {oft ſociety, 
and great ſhowing : 1ndeeds to f) n. feeiingly F of him, he is 
ite card or kalendar of gent! tor vou (hall linde in him the 
continent of what part a e would ſce. 


Hum, Sir, his definement ſuffers no perdition in you, 
| know to devide him inuentorially, wou! 


though 
A dizzie tho arith, 
ke of memory, and yet but raw neither, i. 
quick falle, but in the v erity of 


} 113 — 


1 reſpect of bis 
I take him to be a 
- 0. Preate article, and his infuſton of {ach dearth and rare- 
whe 15 ; to make true dixion of him, his ſemblable is his 
mirrour, and who els would trace him, his vmbrace, nothing 
more 


e. 


CX tO 1 IN en t, 


ur. Your lordſhip ſ fpeakes moſt infallibly of him. 
[ 
Ham. The concernaney fir, why do wee Wrap the gentleman, 
0 011 


ic More rawer breath ? 
Sir. 


fora, Ut not poſſible to en aud in FRONT wache YOu 
l 3 ir really. 


1, What imports the nomination ab this centlern nan ? 
# ully g T ſellingiy. 1 #2 


Caler. 
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Tar Tracey Or Hamrttr 
cur. Of Laertes. 
Hora. His purſc is empty ry; als golden words xe 
ſpent, 

Ham. Of him fir, 

Cour. 1 know you are not ignorant, 

Ham I would you did fir, yet in fayth if you did, 
not much approve me, well fir, | 

Cour. You are * ignorant of what excellence 

Ham. I dare not confelſe that, leaſt 1 won e com 
him in excellence, but to know a man well, were 
himſelfe. 

Cour. I meane fir for 8 65 weapon, but io the 
tay d on him by them in his mced, hee's vnfellowed. 

Ham. What's his weapon? 


Cour. Rapiar and dagger 
Ham. That's two of bi. is weapons, but well 


Cour. Tbe king ir hath wagerd with him 
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rweene your ſelfe and him, hee ſhall not exceede you three hits 


de kath layd on twelve for nine, and it would come to im- 
mediate tryall, if your lordſhippe would vouchſafe the an- 
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dence in the fall of a ſparrowe, if it be, tis not to om, 
bee not to come, it will be now, if it bec not now. Vet it wil 
come, the readines is all, {4nce no man of ought hes lade 


Tur TRACOEDY or: HAMLE I 


Lord. The king and queene and ee comming downs. 

Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. The queene 30 you to .:oha lows gentic ©, 
ment to Lacrtes, before you ge g to Play. 

Ham. Shec well inſtructs me. 

Hora. You will looke. my lord. 

Ham, I doe not thinke ſo, ſince hee went into Fray, In 
bin in continuall practile, I ſhall winne at the ods 
would ſt not thinke how il! all S heere ow: my heart 
is NO matter. | 

Hora. Nay good my lord. 

Ham. It is but foolery, but it is ſuch a kind of game 
as would perhaps trouble a woman, 

Hora. If your mind diflike any thing, © ny it. I WI 
ſtall their repair hether and ſay you. are not 5 

Ham. Not a Whit we deſie augury, there is ſpeciall prov 
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knowes what it to leaue betimes, let bee. 


A table prebard, trumpets, drums and officers with 0 
King, Quecene, aud all the fate, Feiles, duggeri, 
Laertes. | 
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Kino, Come Hamlet, come and take this han? from mw: 
Ham. Giue me your pardon fir, I have dong you wrong 
But pardon't as you are a gentleman, this preſence knows: 
And you muſt needs haue 1 how I am punilhi 
With a fore diſtration : what J have done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake I heere proclaime Was madnes, 
Waſt Hamlet wronged Laertes ?. neuer Hamlet, 
of Hamlct from hit unſelic be tant away, 


* fall, 


T 
+ \ 


—. 


Your . III it] Mall! 


zuck fiery of indeed. 


* — 1233 


\Prrncs or DeNAARK IT 


zug when hee's not himſelfe, doo's wrong Laertet, 
Then Hamlet doo's it not, Hamlet denies it, 

' Who dooes it then? his madnes. Ift be fo, 
anmlet is of the faction that is wronged, 

His madneſſe is poore Hamlets enemie, 

et my diſclaiming from a purpos'd cuill, 

Free mee fo farre in your moſt generous thoughts 
That i have ſhot my arrowe ore the houſe 

Ant hurt my brother. 

Laer. I am fatisfied in nature, 


Whoſe motive in this caſe {ſhould ſtirre me moſt 

To my ttznendge, but in my tearmes of honor 
ſand 1 loofe, and will no reconcilement, 

Fill by ſome elder maiſters of knowne honor 


Ih nue a voyce and preſident of peace 


To my Name yngor d: but 11 lat time 
| doe receiue your offerd loue, ths lone, 
And will not wrong it. 
Ham. 1 embrace it kreely, 


franckly play. 
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Glue vs the foiles; 


Laer, Lame, one for me. 


Ham. Ile be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance 
like a ſtarre | 1th darkeſt right 


Laer. You ! mocke me fir, 
Ham, No by this hand. 


Mg, Cine them the toiles young 2 gi ricke, coſin Ham. ® 


You know the wager. 


Ham. Very weil my lord. 


Your grace has Hyde the ods a th weaker ſide. 
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Lord. The king and queene cake comming dow. 
Ham. In happy tine. Y 
Lord. The queene, deſires you. to > vſo "Pap gentle 
ment to Laertes, before you ge f to play. 
Nam. Shec well inſtructs me. +. 
V. ra. You will loole my lord. 
Ham, | doe not thinke ſo, ſiuce hes went into. Fra 
bin in continuall practiſe, I ſhall winne at the cds; th 
would' ſt not thinke how ill all's heeie about my hea; rt, but it 
is 10 matter. 
Hora. Nay good my lord. 
Ham. It is but foolery, but it is ſuch a kind of game 
as would perhaps trouble a woman, 
Hora. If your mind diflike any thing, ny 3 it, 
ſtall their repair hether and ſay you are not 
Ham. Not a whit we dche augury, | . A is ſpeciall x 
dence in the fall of a ſparrowe, if it be, tis not to come. 
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Kino. Come Hamlet, come and take this kan! from me 
Ham. Giue me your pardon fir, I haue don 
But pardon't as you are a gentleman, this Be knowes 
And you muſt necds haue heard, how 1 am puniſh: | 
With 4 ſore diſtraction : what 3 haue done 
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Nougbly awake I heere e Dies was madnes, 
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zug when hee's not himſelfe, doo's wrong Laertet, 
Then Hamlet doo's it not, Hamlet denies it, 
Who dooes it then? his madnes. Ift be fo, 
// ct is of the faction that is wronged 
His madneſſe is poore Hamlets enemie, 
Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd cuill, 
Free mee fo farre in your moſt generous thoughts 
That {haue ſhot my arrowe ore the houſe 
And hurt my brother. 
Laer. 1 am ſatisfied in nature, 
Whoſe motive in this caſe ſhonld ſtirre me moſt 
To my reuendge, but in my tearmes of honor 
Hand a loofe, and will no reconcilement, 
Tilt by ſome elder maiſters of knowne honor 
have a voyce and preſident of peace 
To my name vngor'd : but all that time 
doe receive your offerd loue, like lone, 
And will not wrong it. 
Ham. 1 embrace it freely 
franckly play. 
6142 vs the foiles, 
Laer, Come, one for. me. 


Ham. Ve be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance 


Your (kill hall 15 A ſtarre 1 ith darbeſt. night 
Lück fiery of indeed, | 


Laer, You mocke me lir. 
Ham, No by this hand. 


King, Gine tem the foile 3 young Off ricke, colin Ham. 


% am. Ver 50 my lord. 


"9 grace has layde the ods a ch weaker ſide. 


Kin 7, I doncatfeare' it, 1 haue ſcene vou both, Ain in 
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Laer. This is to heauy: Tet me fee another, 
Ham. This likes me well, theſe foiles haue all a leng 
Mr. I my good lord. 
King. Set me the ſtoopes of wine vpon the tab 
If Hamlet giue the firſt or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange. 
Let all the battlements their ordnance fire. 
The king ſhall drinke to Hamlets better breats bh 
And in the cup an onize ſhall he throw, 
Richer then that which foure ſueceſſine kings 
In Denmarkes crowne haue worne : giue me the cube, 
And Jet the kettle to the trumpet ſpeake, 1 
The trumpet to the cannoncere without, 
The cannons to the heauens, the heanens © earth, 
Now the king drinkes to Hamlet, come beginne. 
Trumpet; 7 


And you the judges beare a wary eye. 
Ham. Come on fir. 
Laer. Come my lord. 
Ham. One. 
Laer. No. 
Ham. Judgement, 
Or. A hit, a very palpable hit. 
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Laer. Well, againe. 
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5 Floriſb, a piece gt . 
Ning. Stay, giue me drinke, V amlet this pcaric is hide. 
Heeres to thy health, cine him the cup. 
Ham. Ile play this bout lirlt, ſet it by a while 
Come, another hit. : 
What ſay vou? 
Laer. I doe confeſt. 
King. Our ſonne ſha]! Winne. 
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11d with mine owne tr cachery 


Ham, GOO den 
King. 


nadam, 
Gertrard, dog not drinke. 


PrINck Of DENMARKE. 


Once. Hee's fat and ſcant of breath. 


Here Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes, 
The queene carowſes to thy fortune Hamlet. 
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Que. I will my lord, I pray you pardon me. 


King . 
7, JI dare not drinke yet ma 1am 
Come, let me wipe thy face. 

aer. My lord, Ile hit him now. 
King. I doe not think't. 


Lace, And vet it is almoſt a 
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iT) 5 e yo make a wanton ot me. 
$4 y YOu ſo come On. 


Cr. Nothing neither way. 
{ar Haue at you now. | 
x Part them , they Ae iucenſt. 
Ham. Nay come againe. 

tr. Looke to 

Hera. They bleed on both ſides, 
Cjir, Hoſt iſt Laeres ? 

Laer. Why 
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the queene there hoe. 


as 2 woodcock to mine © 


m. How does the queene? 
ang. She ſounds to ſee them bleed 
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Tre Tracepy of Hamer 

Laer. It is heere Hamlet, thou art faine, 

No medcin in the world can do thee good, 

In thee there is not halfe an houres lite, 

The treacherous inſtrument is in my hand 

_ Vabated and enuenom'd, the foule practiſe 

Hath turn'd it ſelte on me, loe here I lye 

Neuer to riſe againe: thy mother's poyſned. 

I can * no more, the king, the kings too blame, 
Ham. The point enuenom d to, then venom to thy works, 
All. Treaſon, treaſon. 

King. O yet defend me fr iends, I am but hurt. 

Ham. Here thou inceſtious damned Dane, 
Drinke of this potion, is the onixe heere ? 
Follow my mother, | 

Laer. He is ivilly ſerued, it is 2 poyſon tem nerd by him. 

. 

Exchange forgiuenes with me noble Hamlet, 

Mine and my fathers death come not vppon thee, 

Nor thine on me. 

Ham. Heauen make thee free of it, I follow thee : 
Tam dead Horatio, wretched queene adiew. 
You that looke pale and tremble at this chance 
That are but mares, or audience to this mag 
Had ] but time as this fell ſergeant death! 

Is ſtrict in his arreſt. O I cond tell you ? 

But let it be; Horatio I am dead, 

Thou liueſt, report me and my c cauſe arioht 

To the vnſatisfied. 

Hora. Neuer beleeue it; 

I am more an antike Romance then a Dane , 

Heere's yet ſome liquor left. 

Ham. As thiart a man, 5 
Giue me the cup, let goe, by heauen Ile hate. 


* A. 


PIN E OF DENMARK T. 

0 God Horatio ! what a wounded nae 

Things ſtanding thus ynknowne, ſhall L leaue behind me 2 
1f thon didſt euer hold me in thy heart, 

Abſent thee from felicity a while, 


Andi in this harſh world draw thy breath i in paine 


| A march a farre F. 
To tell my ger ˖ what warlike noiſe is this? 


Enter Oftrick, 


2+. Young Fortinbraſſe with conqueſt come from Poland 

Th th'embaſſadors of England giues this warlike volly, 
Ham. O die Horatio, 

The potent poyſon quite ore- growes my ſpirit, 

cut line to heare the newes from England 

Bi: L do propheſie the election lights 

On Furtinbraſſe, he has my dying voyce, 

['0 tell him with th? occurants more and leſſe 

Which have ſolicited, the reſt is ſilence. 


Hira, Now cracks a noble heart, good night ſweet prince, 
Ant flights of angels ſinge thee to thy reſt, 


Why dooes the dramme come hether ? 


. >, N 71 — 
Enter Fortinbraſſe, with the embaſſadorss 


F:irtin. Where! is this ſight? 
tre, What is it you would ſee ? 
| It onzhr of woe, or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch 


ati. This quarry cries on hauock, O proud death 
What fall is toward in thine eternall cell, 


That thou ſo many princes at a ne 
dloudily haſt ftrooke ? 


Embaſ, The ght! 18 en 


Vol, IV 
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And our affaires from England come too late, 
The cares are ſenceleſſe that ſhould giue us hearing, 
To tell him his commandement is fulfilld, 

That Reſencraus and Guyldenſtirne are dead, 


Where ſhould wee haue our thankes ? ; 

Hora. Not from his mouth | . 
Had it th' ability of life to thanke you 
He neuer gaue commandement for their b death : 6 


But ſince 10 jump vpon this bloody queſtion 
* You from the Pollock warres, and you from England 
Arc heere arrived, giue order that theſe bodies 
High on a tage be placed to the view, 
And let mee ſpe ake, to the yet vaknowing world 
How theſe things came about; ſo ſhall you heare 
Of cruell, bloody and vanaturall acts. 
Of accidentall judge ments, caſuall flaughters, 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no c auſe 5 
And in this v plaat, purpoſes miſtooke, 
Falne on the inuenters £9 : all this can 
Truely deliver... 
Fort. Let vs haſt to heare it, 
And call the nobleſt to the audience, 
For me with forrow I embrace my fortune, 
I haue ſome rights of memory in this kingdome 
Which now to claire my Fanitage: doth innite me. 
Hora, Of that I thall haue alſo rye to lpeake, 
And from his mouth, whoſe yeyce will draw no ine, 
But let this ſame be PL (en! T1 per! orm'd 


Euen white mens mindes are WII , leaſt ENROL mc 
q On plots and errors happen. 
] EE Fort. Let foure e captaines 


My firſt copy was imperlec from this place, 


Prince or DENMAR KE. 


Beare Hamlet like a ſouldier to the ſtage, 

For he was likely, had he beene put on, 

To haue prooued moſt royall; and tor his paſt 

The ſouldiers muſique and the right ot warre 
Speake Joudly for him: | 

Take vp the bodies, ſuch a ſight as this, 


Becomes the field, but heere ſnowes much amille, 
60 hid the i09ldiers ſhoote: 
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1 fet forth a booke without an Epiſtle, were 
1 like to the old Engliſh proverbe, A blew coat 
750% a badge, and the author being dead, I thought 
good to take that piece of worke vpon mee : to com- 
mend it, IJ will not, for that which is good, I hope 
every man will commend, without ntreaty : and I am 
he bolder, becauſe the authors name is ſufficient to 
„ Thus leauing euery one to the li- 
dgement: I haue ventered to print this 
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caue it to the general} cenſure. 


Yours, 


THOMAS WALKLEY. 
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THR 
MOORE of VENICE, 


Enter lago and Roderigo. 
Roderigo. 


VSH, neuer tell me, I take it much vnkindly 

That you Iago, who has * had my purſe, 

As if the ſtrings were thine, ſhould'ſt know of this. 
lag. $'blood, but you will not heare me, 

If ener I did dreame of ſuch a matter, abhorre me. 

Rod. Thou toldſt me, thou didſt hold him in thy hate. 

/ag, Deſpiſe me if 1 doe not: three great ones of the citty 

In perſonall ſuite to make me his leiutenant, 

[Cit capt to him, and by the faith of man, 
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o my price, I am worth no worſe a place. 
uc he, as loning his owne pride and purpoſes, 
kuJes them, with a bumbaſt circumſtance, 
Pooh ſtutt with epithites of warre: il | ; 
find i in concluſron ; iy | ; g 1 
* That thou obe ba, + But you'le, 1 omitted, ö 9 | 1 
ny 5 Non · ſuits A i] 


6 


* 
23 - 


THE Tracepy or OrRHEIIO 


Non · ſuits my mediators : 4or gertes, ſayes he, 
I have already choſea my officer, and what was he ? 
Forſooth, a great arithmetition, 
Ono Michael Caſſio, a Ebrentine, E. 
A fellow almoſt dambd in a faire wife, 
That neuer ſet a ſquadron iu the. field, 
Nor the deuiſion of a battle knowes, 
More then a ſpinſter, valeſſe the bookiſh theori ique, 
Wherein the toged * conſuls cad propoſę- 
As maſterly as he: meere prattle without pra ſe, 
Is all his ſouldier-{hippe : but he ſir had the dedtion, 
And 1, of whom his eyes had ſeene the proofe, 
At Rhodes, at libres, and on other grounds. 
Chriſtian and heathen, muſt be led I, and calm'd, 
By debitor and creditor, this counter-caſter : 
He in good time, muſt his leiutenant be, 
And I, God bleſſe the marke, his worfhips 5 ancien 
\ Red. By heauen I rather would haue bin his Ng 
la. But there's no remedy, 
Tis the curſe of ſervice, ' 
Preferment goes by letter and affection, 
Not by the olde gradation, where each ſe uch 
Stood heire to the firſt: 
Now fir be ludge yourſelfe, 
Whether I, in any iuſt tearme am | aff an 1) 5 
To lone the Moose. 5 | 
Red. 1 would not follow him then. 10 
Ja. O ſir, content you, | 
1 follow him to ſerac my turne vpon him, 
We cannot be all maſters, nor all maſters 
Cannot be truely followed, you ſhall marke, 
Many a dutious and knee-crooking knane, 
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o 248 Moon or Venice | 
That doting on his o obſequious, bondage, 


Whip mee ſuch honeſt knanes : 1171 20010 
Ochers there are, Who trimd in formes, 
And viſſages of duty, keepe yet their hearts, 
Attending on themſelues, and throwing 
put ſhewes of ſeruice an their lords, 
| Doe well thrive by em, 
| And when they haue lin'd their coates, 
Doe themſelues homage, 

Thoſe fellowes haue ſome ſoule, 


| And ſuch a one doe I profeſſe myſelfe, —for f =: 
lt is as ſare as you are Rederig, 

| Were I the Moore, I would not be Jago: 

| in to; ſowing him, 1 follow but my tolte, 

Heauen is my indge, nat J, 

For loue and duty, but ſeeming ſo, 

| For my pra! ur end..." 


| For whe! 1 my outward action does demonſtrate 
The natine 8 and figure of my heart, 


ln complement externe, tis not long after, 


But I will weare my heart vpon my llceue, 
| For doues 0 pecke at, 


em not what I am. 


Kad. What a full fortune does the thicklips owe, 
[+ he can carryet thus? ? To 


il, Call Vp her father, 


[Rowe him, ow after him, poyſon! bis delight, 
Proclaime him! in the ſtreete, incenſe ber kinſmen, 
ad tho he in a fertile climate dwell, | 
** aim with flyes: tho that his i ioy be 10y, 


et throw ſuch changes of vexation Out, 
Wit May looſe ſome colour. 


Weares out. his time much like his matters aſſe, 
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Nad. Here is her fathers houſe, Ile call aloud. 
1a. Doe with like timerous accent, and dire yell, 
As when by night and negligence, the fire 
Is ſpied in populous citties. 
Rod. What ho, Brabantio, ſeiguior Brabantis, ho, 
Ia. Awake, what ho, Bra bantio, 
Theeyes, theeues, theenes : 
Looke to your houſe, you daughter, and your bags, 
Theeues, theeues. 


-. 


Brabantia at a window, 


Brab. What is the reaſon of this terrible [urmor. 
What is the matter there ? 
Rod. Seignior, is all your family within ? 
Ia. Are all dure lockts v? 
Brab, Why, wherefore alke you this? 
tag. Zounds + fir you are robd, for ſhame put on your 
gone, 
Your heart is burſt, you haue loſt halfe your ſoul: ; 
Euen now, very now, an old blacke ram 
Is tupping your white ewe; ariſe, ariſe, 
Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 
Or elſe the diuell will make a grandſire of you, rife ! 
Brab. What, haue you loſt your wits ? 
Rod. Moſt revereud ſeignior, doe you know my vovcc. 
Bra. Not I, what are you ? 
Rod. My name is Roderipo. 
Bra. The worle welcome, 
I haue charg'd thee, not to haunt about my docs, 
In honeſt plaineneſſe, thou haſt heard me ſay 
My daughter is not for thee, and now in madnes, 
Being full of ſupper, and diſtempering draughts, 


your doors loct d. FT Zourds omitted. 
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vpon malicious bravery, doſt thou come 
To hart my quiet? 
Rad. Sir, fir, fir. 


gya. But thou muſt needes be ſure 
My fpirit and my place haue in them power, 
To make this bitter to thee. 

Nod. Patience good fir. 


Bra. What tell'ſt thou me of robbing ? this i 15 Venice, 
My houte is not a graunge. 


Rod, Moſt graue Brabant io, 
In limple and pure ſoule I come to you, 


ae. Zouns fir, you are one of thoſe, that will not ſerue 
God if the deuill bid you. Becauſe we conie to doe you ſer- 
aice, yon thinke we are ruffians, youle haue your daughter 


% don; voule have courſers for couſens, and jennits for 
jermans. 


5 FA; \ C 
N 


hat prophane wretch art thou? 
14. ö 


7. am one fir, that come to tell you, your danghter, 


the Moore, are now making the beaſt w ith two backs. 
Pra. Thou art a villaine. 
lag. You are a ſenator, 
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This thou (alt anſwer, I know thee Rederigo, 

#4, Sir , 1 will anſwer any thing : but I beſcech you +, 
| 1 It 
Zons fr, 
V be yur pleaſure, and meft wiſe conſent, 


Pa ity 1 nd it 15} tha} your faire daugbter 


* of. eve, and dull avateb ↄtb' night, 
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F 2 brown 10 you Fe your el. ꝛource, | 
ber baue dene you bold and fawcy eorongs # 
%% Ri "0720 Hot Ls, my manners cell ms, 


We bows webs worm 5 ; 20 OB 
He ba? your wrong rebuke « do not beleeue 


{vat from the ſenſe of al ciuilitie 
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I muft ſhew out a flag, and ſigne of loue, 


And there will I be with him. So farewell. 


Taz Tu N #9y 6e2Oraritho 


If ſhe be in her chamber or your houſe: 
Let looſe on me the iuſtice of the ſtate, 
For this deluſion, 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho: 
Gine me a taper, call vp all my people: 
This accident is not valike my dreame + 
Beleefe of it oppreſſes me Oy 
Light Lay, light.“ 

lag. Farewell, for I muſt leave you, 
It ſeemes not meete, nor wholeſome to my pate, 
To be produc'd, as if J ſtay I ſhall 
Agaiuſt the Moore; for I doe know the ſtate, 
Now euer this may gaule him with ſome checke, 
Cannot with ſafety caſt him, for hee's imback'd, 
Wich ſuch loud zeaſon, to the Cipres warres, 
WI lich euen now ſtands in act, that for their ſoules, 
Another of his fathome, they haue not 
To leade their bu ſineſſe, in which regard, 
Tho doe hate him, as I doe hells paines, 
vet for neceſlity of preſent = | 


Which is indeed but ſigne, that you ſhall ſurely 7 
Finde him: lead to the Sagittar F, the raiſed ſcarch 


T thus evould play ard trifle with 5 reuerence, 
uur da 4 ter (eu haue not Tit ven Her leaue, | 
1 ſay apaine ' bath made a priſe eu ts 
Tying ber duty, beau ty wit and fortunes, 

In an ectraua rant and 4 heediing ranger, 
Of lere, and cuzry where * n ſatisfie yorr fe,; 
It the De, &c. 


ITb⸗ ſe lines are wanting in che edition of 1622. and ate 9e PROT | 
in 16205 


+ Sapittary, 


0.1, 248 Vigo s OF, Vp CE)" 


, 


Bra. It is too true an. cuil, ade the i is, 
And what's to come, of my deſpiſed time, 
Is nought but bitterneſſe now Roderign, 
Where didſt thou ſee her; O vnhappy girle, 
With the Moore ſaiſt thou ? who would be a father? 
How didſt thou know twas ſhe? O Zhou deceiueſt me 
Pat thought: what faid ſhe to you? get more N 
Raiſe all my kindred, are they married thinke you? 
Rod, Traely I thinke they are. 


Bra, © heanen, bow got ſhe out? O treaſon of the blood; 


Fathers from hence, truſt not your daughters mindes, 


By what you {ee thera act; is there not charmes, 
By which the property of younh and manhood 


May be abns'd ? haue you not read Roderigo, 
Of jome ſuch 304 


Rod. I halle ja | 

Pra. Call vp my prof her; O hat 4 you had had her, 
Some one way, ſome another; doe you know | 
here we may apyrebend her, and the Moore? 

d. 1 thioke 1 can difcouc, him, if you pleate 
To get good guard, and 98 along with me. 


Bra. Pray leade me on f, at euery hou lle call, 
LAY command at moſt ; get weapons ho 
And raj ſe toc Tel Officers of f night ＋ * 
On 600d. Roderige, le 4 Jur. daines. | Exeunt. 


; Wag and attendanis with torches, 


12 1 + 7 * - 
no in! he tra ade of warre, l haue e llaine men, 
02 T hold it very /tuft of | contcience. 
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Tur Tracrepy or OrREII0 


To doe no contriv'd murther ; I lacke iniquity 
Sometimes to doe me ſeruice: nine or ten times, 
1 had thought to haue terk'd him here, 
Vnder the ribbes. 

Oth. Tis better as it is. 

Iag. Nay, but he prated, 
And ſpoke ſuch ſcuruy, and prouoking tearmes 
Againſt your honor, that with the little godlineſſe J haus, 
I did full hard forbeare him: but I pray fir, 
Are you faſt married? for be ſure of this, 
That the magnifico is much beloued, 
And hach in his effect, a voyce potentiall, 
As double as the dukes, he will diuorce you, 
Or put vpon you what reſtraint, and greeuance, 
That * law with all his might to inforce it on, 
Weele gine him cable. 8 

Oth. Let him doe his ſpite, 
My ſervices which I haue done the ſeignioric, 
Shall out tongue his complaints, tis yet to Know, f 
That boaſting is an honour, 
I ſhall provulgate |, I fetch my life and being, 
From men of royall height, and my demerrits, 
May ſpeake vnbonnited zo 4 as proud a fortune 
As this that I haue reach'd ; for know 14. go, 
But that I loue the gentle 255 lemona, 
1 would not, my vnhouſed free condition, 
Pat into circumſcription and confine 
For the ſeas worth, 
But looke what lights come yonder, 


Enter Caſſio with Jobs, Heer, and tor: 


Ia. Theſe are the raiſed father and his friends, 
You were belt goe in. 


Je. + which when 1 8 þ premulgate. 4 5 elt, 


- "AW 
- Tut Moors or Venice; 41018 
Ot. Not J. Lmuſt be found, 1 
My parts, my title, and my perfect ſoule, : i 1 
Shall manifeſt me rightly || : it is they. 171188 
Ja. By Janus I thinke no. 100 | i, 
ah. The ſeruants of the duke, and my lieutenant, [ll lt 
The goodneſſe of the night vpon your friends $, 1 1 ih f 
What is the newes. i 16 it 
Caf, The duke does greete you generall, fl vl 
And he requires your haſt, poſt haſt appearance, 1 h 
Enen on the inſtant, | 5 1 ö 
0h, Whats the matter thinke you: 1 


Lan 4 
—— 


. Something from Gipres, as I may diuine, 1 
ſt is a buſineſſe of ſome heate, the galleyes 
Have fent a dozen frequent * meſſengers e 
This very night, at one I anothers heeles: 1 


and m any of the conſuls rais'd, and met, | | 
| 
| 
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Are at the dukes already; you haue bin hotly cald for, wo 1 


cn being not at your lodging to be found, ” | | 11000 
he ſenate ſent aboue three ſcuerall queſts 1 11 
40 learch _ ou ont, | 


vie, Tis well 1 am found by you, Il ind 

4 iy 5 2 word here in the houſe, and goe with you. 
Co. Auncient, what makes he here? 5 5 1 
lu. Faith he to night, bath boorded a land carrick fo e 


{i it proue lawful prize, hee's made for euer. N | 
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Tuz Tracey of OrRHEILO 


Caf. Here comes another troupe to ſecke for you. 
ta. It is Brabantis, generall be aduiſde, 


He comes to bad intent. 


Oth. Holla, ſtand there. 

Rod. Seignior, it is the Moore. 

Bra. Downe with him theife. 

Ia. You Reoderigo, come fir, I am for you. 


0th, Keepe vp your bright ſwords, for the dew will ru 


em, 


Good ſeiguior you ſhail more command with yeates 


Then with your weapons. 
Bra. O thou ſoule cheefe, where aft thou ſtowed n 
daughter? 
Dambd as thou art, thou haſt inchanted her, 
For Ile referre me to all thing * of ſenſe, 4 
Whether a maide ſo tender, faire, and happy, 
So oppolite to marriage, that ſhe ſhund 


I en curled darlings of our nation, 


Would cuer haue {to incurre a general mock: y 
Kan from her gardage to thc looty boſome 
Of ſuch a thing as thou? to feare, not to delight, 


Such 7 an abuſer of the world, a practiſer 
Of arts inhibited, and out of warrant? _ 
Lay hold vpon him, if he doe reſiſt, 


Subdue him at his perill. 
2th. Hold your hands: 
Both you of my , and the reſt, 


* 1b; 775 . 


41 1 ſhe in bai of mayicr were not bound | From the Edit, n 


T Judge me the world, if tis no groſſe in ſenſe, 
That thou baſi pract is' d on her with fate charnies, 
Abus d her delicate auth with drugs or minerals 
That weakens motion: Ile bawe't di ſprted on 
Tis pertable and palpable to thinking : 


N efore apprehend end doe attach thee, From ch 
For, 


THE Moog or Venice: 


Were it my qu ||. to fight, I ſhould haue knowne it, 
Without a prompter, here will you that 1 goe, 
And g anſwer this your charge? 
Bra, To priſon till fit time 
Of law, and courſe of direct ſeſſion, 
Call thee to anſwer. 
0th. What if I doe obey, | 
How may. the duke be therewith ſatisfied, 
Whoſe meſſengers are heere about my ſide, 
Vpon ſome. preſent buſineſle of the ſtate, 
To beate me to him. 


7 Heer. Tis true moſt worthy ſeignior, 


The duke's in councell, and your noble ſelfe, | 
{ am ſure is {ent for, | = 


— 


— — — 3 
1 . 


Bra. How? the duke in councell ? 
In this time of the night? bring him away, 
Mac's not an idle cauſe, the duke himſelke, 
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Orany of my brothers oft 3 Hate, 


5 8 7 
Canpot bu: fecle this Wrong, as twere their Owne, 
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Bond llaues, and Pagans, ſhal our ſtateſmen be. Exe 


Enter duke and ſenators, 5 at a table with lights 
g Y ; Cu 
7 ants. 


and 
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Here 18 O C4 7E. 


Oſit ion 10 thele ne Wes, 


Ses them Cre! , 
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Seng kacteede they are diſproportioned, 
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i. And mine a hundred and torty, 


2 92414, And mine two hundred: | 


Dy, . p 4 | 
DU ough they 7 JUBPE not on a juſt account. 
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fe cal , Where they aym'd * reports, 
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15 \f + ITY i | | h 4/41 
oft with 1 ret doe they all confirme bit 


a Turkiſh deete, and bearing vp to Cipre/e. 
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Tux Tracripy or Ornxrro 


Du. Nay, it is poſſible enough to iudgement: Of 4; 
J doe not ſo ſecure me to the error, hei 
Bur the mayne articles | I doe approue Thei1 
In fearefull ſenſe. bur 


Enter a meſſenger. With 


One within. What ho, what ho, what ho? 

Sailor. A meſſenper from the galley, 

Du. Now, the buſineſſe? | 

Saitor. The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes, 
So was I bid report here, to the ſtate. | 

Du How lay you by this change 2 


1 „ 


1 Sena. This cannot be by no aſlay of reaſon 
Tis a pageant, 
To Keepe vs ja {alle gaZe: W nen WC conſider 
The importancy of Cyprefe to the Turke 
And Ict our felnes againe, but vnderſtand, 
That as it more concernes the Turke then Rhodes, 
So may he with more facile queſtion beate it. f 


Du. Ard in all confidence, hee's not for Rhodes, 
Officer, Here is more newes. 
Enter a 2. moſſenger. 

Meſ. The Ottamites, reuerend and gracious, 

Steering with due courſe toward the ide of K Hd 

Haue there inioynted with an after flectc 5 


4 Article. 
E. By Signer Angelo. 

1 Fer that it flands not in ſuch æburli ke race, 
Who altogether lacks i abilities _ 
That Rhodes is dreſt in: if ꝛue mali rang of this, 
M muſt not thirnke the Turke v 1E, 
To leuve that ateſi which concernas Him f; 
Negleciing an attempt of eaje and g aine, 6 
To wake and wape a dan ger profitieſſe, Fut. 1630. 

| Nays 

S 1 Sena. I, /I thought, bow many, ai you ge 


Ae}, Of 36 faite, &&C; Edit. 1630. 
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| a 
THE Moor? or Venice. 117 lt 
Of zo. faile, and now they doe refering * 5 Wl 
Their backward courſe, bearing with franke appearance l 100 Rl l 
Their purpoſes towards Cypreſſe : ſeignior Montans, 11,108 i 
Your truſty and molt valiant ſeruitor, 4 Wt 
With his free duty recommends you thus, 1 ; 1 
And prayes you to beleene him. "h j if itt k 
Du, Tis certaine then for Cypreſje, 1 1 F 
Marcus Luccicos is not here |. in towue. 3 A N. 9 
1 Sena. Hee's now in Florence. 4. | | il 
Write from vs, w:/þ f him poſt, poſt haſt diſpatch. 1 N 
Enzer Bra bantio, Othello, Roderigo, Iago, 0. iv, Deſdemona 0 Va "4 
and 0} /icer 5. 10 [Ul | | 1 | 
Seng. Here comes Brabantio and the valiant Moore. i jþ | 1 9 
Du. Valiant Othello, we mult ſtraite imploy you, my 11 [ x 
Ageinſt the generall enemy Cttaman; "il 11s Ml; 
I di! not ſee you, welcome gentle ſ OO 10 | i 9 
We lacle I your counſell, and your helpe to night, | | i þ N fl "i 
bra. So did J yours, good your grace pardon me, 4 | 6 [i 
Neithe; ay place, nor onght I heard of bus ineſſe W 
F ath ca15d me from my bed, ner doth the general] care | BTR! 
de any 9 hold of me; for my particu] ar griefes * RAY 
|: l 10 oodgate and orcbearing nature, : | (12g; 16 
tit engluts and ſwallowes other ſorrowes, 1 
% es Gill ir ſelke. e e fl 
| Dy, Why, what's the matter? „„ us Ut Wi \þ 
Br a, My 0 vghier, O my danghter. WI 
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| he is bay d, ſtolne from me and corrupted, ES | 
J pels and medicines, bought of mountebancks, DN | 
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For nature ſo prepolterouſly to erre, + 


Hath this extent no more. Rude am in my lpcech 


Tus TRAGEDY or OTHaziLo 


Saunce + witchcraft could not. 
Du. Who ere he be, that in this foule proceeding 


Hath thus beguild your daughter of her ſelfe, 1 
. 4 II 
And you of her, the bloody booke of law, 
Blu 
You ſhall your ſelfe, read in the bitter letter, : ; 
Afte ne ſenſe, th r f A. 
After its owne ſenſe, % J our proper tonne 700 
2 A. O! 
Stood in your action, 55 
* N It 15 
Bra. Humbly I thanke your grace; T] 
5 3 EI 
Here is the man, this Moore, whom now it fee "pb 
| 1411 3 1 Ad 
Your {neciall mandate, for the ſtate affaires 8 
1 | 4 


Hath hither brought. 

All, We are very ſorry for't. 

Du. What in your owne part can you fay to this? 

Bra. N othing, but tis is ſo. 

Oth. Moſt potent, graue, and renirend ſeigniore, | 
My very noble and approoued good maiſters: Da. 
That Tt haue tane away this oid mans daughter, 


_- 
= . 7 Inele 7 
It is moſt true: true, I haue married her, 
: | : 15 ; Ik 15 { ji mod 
The very heud and front of my offending, 
: 5 1 Se; 


Ani little by! eſt with £ ie {ct phraſe CG fo WACE, 

For fiance theſe armes of mine had 3 yearcs pith, 
Till now ſore nine moones walled, they haue vs d 
Their deareſt action in the tented field, 


And little of this great world can I ſpeake, 8 
| ; Re ud Jr 
More then Peruns TO feare of broy le, and battaile, ind let A 


And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 
In ſpeaking for my ſelfe; b t by your. gractous patiene 2 
I will a round vruarntſh'd & tale deliver, 
Of my whole courſe of lone, what drug '3, ha 


What Con: ation, and what miz zhty ma 


cha ae ® 
10 


11111129 


4 (Being gt deficient, b ind vr I me 0 £ ſen ſe J Lait 
Hans. Je 160, c uld. § unreut . 


THE MoorRE os VENICE. 


tor ſuch proceedings am I charg” 4 withall :) 
| wonne his daughter. 

Bra, A maiden neuer bold of fpirit, 
30 till and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſht at her {clfe : and ſhe in ſpite of nature, 
Of yeares, of countrey, credit, euery thing, 
To fall in loue with what ſhe fear'd to looke on? 
It is a iudgement maimd, and moſt imperfect, 
That will confeſſe perfection, ſo would erre 
Aoaialt all rules of nature, and muſt be driven, 
To find ont practiſes of cunning hell, 
Why this ſbould be, I therefore vouch againe, 


Or with ſome dram coniur'd to this effect, 
He wrought vpon her. 5 
4. To youth this is no proofe, 

Without more certaine and more onert teſt, 

Theſe are thin habits, and poore likelinoods, 

Of moderne ſeemings, you preferre againſt him. 
1 Sena. But Othelio ſpeake, 

Did you by indirect and forced courſes, 

Sehdue and poiſon this young maides aſlections? 

oO came it by requeſt, and ſuch faire queſtion, 

s foule to ſoule affoordeth ? 

ö 0, | doe beſeech you, 

Lend ior the lady to the Sapgittar &, 

| nd let her ſpeake of me before her father; 

oa doe finde me foule in her report 4, 

|: Not onely take away, but let your ſentence, 

cl] vpon my life. 


* Sapittar 6 


Ve truſt, the office, I ds bold of you Edit, 1630, | 
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[hat with ſome mixtures powerfull ore the blood, 
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3's Fetch Deſdemona hither, = Exit | tao or three. 
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 Whercin I ſpake of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 


Of being taken by the inſolent A 


Tur Tracepy or OrRHELLO 


0th. Ancient conduct them, you beſt know the place; 
And 1ill ſhe come, as Faithfull F as to heanen, | 
So iuſtly to your graue eares Te preſent, 
How 1 did thrive in this faire ladyes lone, 
And ſhe in mine. TY 
Du. Say it Othello. 
Oth. Her tather loued me, oft inuited me, 
Still queſtioned me the ſtory of my life, 
From yeare to yeare, the battailes, ſeiges, fortunes 
That J haue palt : 
I ran it through, euen from my boyiſh dayes, 
'Toth' very moment that he bade me tell it. 


Ot moouing accident of flood and field; 
Of herre 3-breadth {capes 1th imminent dea ly breach 


und {old to ſlauery, and my red emption thence, 
And with it all my travells hiſtorie; 
Wherein of antrecs * vaſt, and deſerts idle, 


Rough quarries, rocks and hils, whoſe heads touch 


Jt was my hent ++ to {peake, ſuch was the | proceli 
And of the Cannwals, that each other cate ; 
The Anthropophapie, and men whoſe hes ds 
Doe grow beneath their ſhoulders : this to heare, 
Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline ; 
But {till the houſe affaires would draw her thence 
And $5 ever as ſhe could with haſt diſpatch, 
Shee'd come againe, and with a greedy eare 
Deuoure vp my difcourſe ; which I obſcruing, 
Tooke once a plyant houre, and found good mcanes 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt. heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 


* * * q 1 1 3 taad . 
Þ+ truely, I I doe con ſeſſe the wices of my Bloud. I acctaents l. 
x . 5 at y * 5 7,17}, 2 
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TE Moore or VENICE. 


Whereof by parcell ſhe had ſomething heard, 
But not intentiuely; I did conſent, 
And often did beguile her of her teares, 
When 1 did ſpeake of ſome dreſſed || ſtroake 
That my youth ſuffered : my itory being done; 
he gaue me for my paines a world of ſighes; 
She ſwore Tfaith twas ſtrange, twas paſſing ſtrange; 
Twas pittifull, rwas wondrous piltitull ; 
She wiſht ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe wiſht | 
That heaven had made her ſuch a man: ſhe thanked me, 
and bad me, it I had a friend that loued her, 
{ /honld but teach him how to tell my ſtory, | 
Ang LAT WL mid WOGC her. V PO this heate 1 ſpake: 
for the dangers I had paſt. 
And lou'd her that.ſhe did pitty them. 


This . S190 


Sr hu'd me 


ely is the witchcraft IJ haue vs'd: 


Here CVINECS the lady Y3 


Lether witneſſe it. 


Enter J Deſdemo: d, Iage 5 CL [ the 72 Teſt, 


Du. I th 111 inke this tale \\ 


Good Brabantis, take vp this mangled matter at the beſt, 
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Then their bare hands, 
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ray you heare her ſpeake, 


© confelle that ſhe was halte the : wooer, 


De cltrustion lite ON ine, if my D bad blame 
GN the man, 


Si id 


Come hither gentle miſtreſſe; 
f "Je YOU percelue in all tl t bis noble CONPany, 
Where 2 moſt you owe obedience? 
| By „My noble father, 
be perceiue here a deuided duty: 
40 you L am bound {or life and education; 
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Tas TRAcEDY or OrREIIo 


My life and education both doe learne me 
How to reſpect yon, you are /ord of all my“ duty, 

Jam hitherto your daughter, but heere's my kuſbaud ; 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhewed 
To you, preferring you before her father, 
So much I challenge, that I may profeſſe, 
Due to the Moore my lord. 

Bra. God bu'y, I ha done: 
Pleaſe it your grace, on to the ſtate affaires; Gre 
I had rather to adopt a child then get it; bon 
Come hither Moore: | ö 3 
J here doe giue thee that, with all my heart + | | 1 mor 
I would keepe from thee : for your ſake iewell, ; 

Tam glad at ſoule. TI have no other child, 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, 

To hang clogs on em, I haue done lord. 
Du, Let me ſpeake like your ſelfe, and lay a ſentence 
Which as a greeſe or ſtep may help theſe louers | 

Into your favour, . I find i 
When remedies are paſt, the griefes are ended, Thie p. 
By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended. Molt 
To mourne a miſcheife that is paſt and gone, W | crave ; 

Is the next way to draw more miſchiefe on? ET 
What cannot be preſeru'd when fortune takes, 
Patience her ininry a mockery makes. 

The rob'd that ſmiles, ſteales ſomething from the tio, 
He robs himſelfe, that ſpends a booteleſſe griefe, | 
Bra. So let the Turke, of Cypres vs beguile, 
We loſe it not {o long as we can ſmile; 

He beares the ſentence well that nothing beares, 
But the free comfort, which from thence he heat cs * 
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THE Moore of VENICE. 


gut he beares both the ſentence and the ſorrow, 
That to pay griefe, muſt of poore patience borrow. 
heſe ſentences to ſugar, or to gall, 
Being ſtrong on both tides, are equinocall : 

But words are words, I. never yet did heare, 
That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the eare : 
Beſecch you Low, to the affaices of the ſtate. 


Du The Turke with moſt mighty Preparation makes for 

Ciprer + Ghello, the foriitude of the place, is beſt knowae to 

you, and tho we. have there a lubſtitute of moſt allowed ſuf- 

ficiency, vet opinion, a oueraigne miſtreſſe of effects, throwes 

1 more ſafer voyce on you; you muſt therefore bee content 

e fubber the gloſſe of your new fortunes, with this more 

gubborne and boiſterous expedition, 
C. The tyrant cuſtome moſt great ſenators, 

EO the Hinty and ſteele 88 of Warte, 

My-thrice driven bed of downe: I doe agnize 

A vaturall and prompt alacrity, 

U find in hardneſſe, and would vndertake 

This preſent warres againſt the Ottamiter, 

Moſt kambly therefore, bending to your ſtate, 

{ crave fit diſpoſition for my wife, 

Due reverence * of place and exhibition, 

Which ſuch accommodation? and be fort, 

As levels with her breeding. 


Du. It you pleaſe, bee't at her fathers. 


* 


No 


bra. Ile not haue it ſo. 
0:h. Nor J. 

D-i4, Nor I, I would not there ret! (ide, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts, 
By being in his eye : moſt gracious duke, 
| 19wy vnfolding lend a gracious care, 
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. Tax TRAGEDY or OrRETLTLO 


And let me finde a charter in your voyce, 
And if + my ſimpleneſſe.— 
Du. What woald you—ſpeake f. | 
Def. That I did loue the Moore, to line with him, 
My downe right violence, and /corne & of fortunes, 
May trumpet to the world: my hearts ſubdued, 
Euen to the vtmyf? pleaſure | of my lord: 
I faw 0thellces village in his minde, 
And to his honors, and his valiant parts 
Didl my ſoule and fortunes conſecrate : 
So that deere lords, it I be left behinde, 
A mothe of peace, and he Foe to the warre, 
The rites for which I loue him, are bereft me, 
And a heauy interim ſhall ſupport, 
By his deare abſence, let me goe with him. 
Oth, Your voyces lords: beſeech you let her will, 
Hane a free way, * 1 5 e beg it not 
To pleaſe the pallat of my appetite, 
Nor to comply with e he young affects 
In my defunct, and proper if, ion, 
Bat to be free and boy inteous / J ler mind, 
And heauen defend your good Wules that you thinks 
I will your ſerious and good buſineſie cant, 
For ſhe is with me ;—10, when lght-wingd toyes, 
And feather'd Cupid toylcs with wanton dulneſſe, 


My ſpeculatine and active in{ftraments,. 
That my diſports, 7 5 and taint my bufincile, 
Let huſwiuves mike a ſkellet of my helme, 


And all indigne and baſe aduerſttics, 
y . 
Make head 1 18 my reputation, | 
bt. 4 1 
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Taz Tracrpy or OTutiLo 


Tag. Why goe to bed and ſleepe. 
Rod. T will incontinently drowne my ſelfe. 
Tag. Well, if thou doeſt, I ſhall neuer loue thee after it, 


Why, thou filly gentleman, 


Rod. It is ſillineſſe to line, when to liue is a tor ment, and 
then we haue a preſcription, to dye when death is our phy 
ſition, | 

lag. I ha f look'd vpon the world for foure times feen 
yeares, and ſince I could diſtinguiſh betweene a benefit, and 
an iniury, I neuer found a man that knew how to long lim 
ſelfe : ere I would ſay I would drowne my ſelfe, fe. p e Jone 
of a Ginny hen, I would change my humanity with a n 

Rodl. What ſhould I do? 1 coafelle it is my | hame to be 0 
fond, but it is not in my vertue to amend it. 


lag. Vertue? a fig, tis in ourſelues, that wee are 1 0. 


thus, our bodies are gardens, to the which our wills aue gt. 
diners, ſo that if we will plant nettles, or ſow Wes jet 
iſop, and weed vp time; fupply it with one gender of hearbes 
or diſtract it with many; either t o have jt Rerrill with 
neſſe, or manur'd with induſtry, why the power, an corti 
gible authority of this, lies in our wills. If the ballance 
Our tires had not One icaic of real. M, .::tO pole not it. 
ſuality; the blood and baſeneſſe of our hatutes, won wo 
duct vs to moſt prepoſterous concluſions Rot wee kane rasch 
to coole our raging 1 our carnall ſtings, our. 01 
laſts; whercof I tae this, that you call loue to be a fe. 


ſyen. 


Kol. It cannot be. 

Jag. It is meerly a luſt of the blood, and a - perm F 
the will : come, be a all; drowne ny felte? CLOWN e 
and blinde puppies: [ profeſſe Me thy! Friend, 2nd 1 cv 
me knit to thy delcruing, with cables of per Forable tous 
neſſe; I could neuer better ſteede thee then now. £5 00097 
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THE Mooke or VENICE. 


in thy purſe; follow theſe warres, defeate thy fauour with an 
v{arp'd beard ; I fay, put money in thy purſe. It cannot be, 
that De/demona ſhould long continue her lone vnto the Moore, 
put money in thy parſe, — nor he to her; it was a violent com- e 
cncement, and thou ſhalt fee an anſwerable ſequeſtration; put WY 9 
but money in thy purſe.— T heſe Moores are changeable in their . V8 
wills :—fill thy purſe with money. The food that to him now, 
325 Inſhions as locuſts, ſhall be to him ſhortly as acerbe * as 
i; + colloquintida. + When thee is ſated with his body, ſhee 
will finde the error of her choyce; ſhee mult haue change; 
nee malt, Therefore put money in thy purſe : if thou wilt 
needes damme thy ſelfe, doe it a more delicate way then 
drowning ; make all the money thou canſt. 


If ſanctimony, 
and a fraile vow, betwixt an erring Barbarian, and a ſuper 
ſubtle Venctian, be not too hard for my wits, and all the tribe 


O leſſe reaſon, let vs be 
live] in our revenge 1 0 bim: if thou canſt 
c1ckold him, thou doeſt thy ſelfe a pleaſure, and me a ſport. | 
There are many events in the womb of time, which will be 1 9 
| Glivered, Trauerce, go, prouide thy money, we will haue ee 
| Kaore of this to morrow, adiue, = 

end 


48904. 


COMMUN 


of hell, thou ſhalt enioy her; therefore make money, a pox 1 | 

a drowning, tis cleane out of the way; ſeeke thou rather to | Wi. 1 

be hang'd in compaſſing thy 10y, then to bee drowned, and | 9 1 | | 
| fe without her. | | i ; | ö ; | | 
| Ride Wilt thou be faſt to my hopes? $ | Vit ſi! 
Ty ag, Thou art ſure of me—goe, make money —] haue told ; FY | 1 
a ee often, and 1 tell thee againe, and againe, I hate the Wil: 48 

"ag my cauſe is harted, thine has | e 

. 
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lag, At my lodging. 


7, Pie be with thee betimes. . | 


lag. Go to, farewell: doe you heare Roderigo ? 


ot. 
WHT THY | 
Where mall we meete 1 Vin morning. „„ 
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But for my {port and profit : 


Tax TrActpy of Oruzrr,o 
Rod. What ſay you? 
lag. No more of drowning, do you heare ? 
| Rod. Tam chang'd *. . 5 Exit Roger! 
Tag. Goe to, farewell, put money enough in your Je + Þ 
Thus doe I ever make my foole my purſe: 


For I mine owne gain'd knowledge ſhould Prophane, 


If I would time expend with ſuch a ſnipe, 

I hate the Moore, 

And it is thought abroad, that twixt my ſhectes 

Ha's done my office; I know not, if't be true 

Yet I, for meere ſuſpition in that kind, 

Will doe, as if for ſurety : he holds me well, 

The better ſha!l my purpoſe worke on him. 

Cafſio's a proper man, let me ſee now, 

To get his place, and make vp to my will, 

A double knanery—how, how, —let me ſee, 

After fome time, to abuſe Othclice's eare 

That he is too familiar with his Wife: 

He has a perſon and a ſmooth diſpoſe, 

To be ſuſpected, fram'd to make women falſe: 

The Moore a free and open nature too, 

That thinkes men honeſt, that but ſeemes to be {o : 

And will as tenderly be led bith no'e—as afes 
ha't, it is ingender'd: hell and night 

Muſt bring this monſtrous birth to the worlds light. 
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Enter Montanio, gouernor of Cypres, with t other 8 
Montanis. What from the cape can you dilcer 
1 Gent. Nothing at all, it is a high wrougat flood, 


Ile go jel ali my land. + This line is omitted in che 
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cannot twixt the hauen and the . 4 
Deſcry a ſaille. 


Mem. Me thinkes the wind does ſpeake N land: 
4 fuller blaſt ne're ſhooke our battlements : 
if it ha ruffiand ſo vpon the ſea, 
What ribbes of oake, when the huge mountaine mealt, 
Can hold the morties,.— What ſhall we heare of this ? ? 


2 Gent, A ſegregation of the Turkiſh fleets ; 
Tor doe but ſtand vpon the banning“ ſhore, 


The chiding billow t ſeemes to pelt the cloudes, 


The winde ſhak'd furge, with high and monſtrous mayne, 
Seemes to caſt water, on the burning beare, 


And quench the guards of th' euer fired pole, 
| nener did, like moleſtation view, 
On the inchafed flood. + 
Mon. If that the Turkiſh flecte 
Be not inſhelter'd, and embayed, they are drown! J, 
It is impoſſible they heare it out. 


Enter a third gentleman. 


1 Gent. Newes lords &, your warres are done: 


The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the T ur le, 
That their deſignement halts: anal her 1 hippe of Venice bath 


leenc 
\ greeuous wracke and ſufferance 


On molt part of the FF flecte, 


Mon. How, is this true ? 
3 Cent, The ſhippe is heere put in: 
A Veroneſ/e, Michael Caſſio, 


| Leintenant to the warlike Moore Othello, 


is come aſhore ; the Moore himſelfe at ſea, 


And is in fall commiſſion here for Cypres. 
Men, Jam glad on't, tis a worthy gouernour. 


begun, 


. * foaming, 4 billowet, 1 70. | S lady, j] 4 nc6/e, 
55 they, ; | 
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3. Gert. But this ſame Caſſio, tho he ſpeake of comfort, 
Touching the Turkiſh loſſe, yet he lookes ſadly, 


And prayes the Moore be ſafe, for ny were parted, 
With foule and violent tempeſt. 


Mon. Pray heauen he be: 
For I haue ſeru'd him, and the man commands 1 
Like a full ſoulder: . | ; hai 
Lets to the fea ſide, ho e 
As well to fee the veſſel! that's come in And 
As to throw out our eyes for braue Othelhs *, ba: 
3 Gent, Come, lets doe ſo, | 
For cuery minute is expectancy 
Of m more arriuance. 
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Enter Caſſio. i 
Caf. Thankes to the valiant of this worthy + fe | | Tempe 
That ſo approue the Moore, and let the heanens | 3 
Giue him defence againſt their elements, | 3 _ 
For I haue loſt him on a dangerous ſea, | WE 5 = 
Mon. Is he well ſhipt? 1 Ned 
Caf. His barke is ſtoutly abend and his pilate NE * 
Okt very expert and approv'd allowance, 
Therefore my hope's not {urfeited to death, 
Stand in bold cure, 
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Enter a meſſenger. | . FLAP 
Meſ. A farle, a faile, a ſaile. 5 5 | BK 165 
Caf. What noyſc? 
Mefſ. The towne is empty, on the brow o'th ic: 
otand ranckes of people, and they cry a fay!e, 
| Cap. My hopes doe ſhape him for the gucrnem Torr 1 | Ent 
2 Gen. They doe diſcharge the ſhot of courte':*, 
Our friend at leaſt. To our ex 


* Fuen till we make the maine and th aire all blue, | Ale brin 
Ar indifitn regard, 155 


1 4 omitted. 
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THE Mook or-Venice! 


Caf. [pray you fir® ge Goth, 000 e Lo 
And giue vs truth, "whe tis that is arriu'd, 
2 Gent. I all. 1203 10 


Mm. But good Liane, 1s ag generall wiu's ? 
ca,, Moſt fortunately, he hath atchieu'd a maide, 
That parragons 1 and wild fame: 
One that excells the blaſoning pens, 
And in the tilt veſture of creation, 


Does beare all + excellency :=now, who has put in? 
Enter 2. gentleman. 


> Gent. Tis one lago, ancient to the generall, 
bas had moſt favourable and happy ſpeede, 
T-mpeſts themſelues, by + ſeas, and houling windes, 
The guttered rocks, and congregated ſands, 
Traitors enſcerped 4; to clog the guiltleſſe keele, 
4: having ſence of beauty, do omit 
Their common natures, letting goe lately vy 
The diuine Deſdemona. 

Mon. What is ſhe ? 


(a/. She that I ſpoke of, our great captains captaine, 
Left in che conduct of the bold 7: 280. | 
Whole tooting here anticipates our thoughts 
a ennights ſpeede—great Toue Othells guard, 
And {well his fajle with thine owne powerfull breath, 
That he may blefſe this bay with bis tall ſhippe, 

Aud iwittl, come to Deſuemona's armes. 


Enter Deſdemona, Iago, Emillia and Rode: 


{ 1180. 
Lie fenewd lire, 
| To « Our e lind ed {p! rits. 
Aid | bri 1 al 1 9. e ſſe comfort, — <) behold 
* the atirkes, 4 an: T High., RE: © enſtec pd. 
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The riches of the ſhip is come aſtore . ö 1004 F 
Le men of Cypbres, let her haue your knees ; Reap 
Haile to thee lady; and the grace of. beauen, 
Before, behinde thee, And. on BEL? hand, 
Enwheele thee round, .; 
Defd. I thanke you valiant Galho : "FU 
What ridings can you. tell me of my lord! ? 
Caf. He is not yet arriued, nor know Lought, 
But that hee's well, and will be ſhortly here, 
"In O but I feare :—how loſt you company ? 
[Hithin. ] A ſaile, 4 fait 
Caf. The great contention of the ſea and ſkies 
Parted our fellowſhip :. but harke, a ſaile. 
2 Gent, They giue their greeting to the cittadell, 
This likewiſe is 2 friend. 
Caf. So ſpeakes this woyce 9. 
| Good ancient, you are welcome, welcome miſtreſſe, 
Let it not gall your patience, good lago, 
That I extend my manners, tis my breeding, 
That giues me this bold ſhew of courteſie, 
ag. For * would ſhe give you ſo much of her lips, 
As of her tongue, the has e on me, 
You'd haue enough. __ 
_ Def. Alas! ſhee has no o ſpeech, 
lag. 1 know + too much: 
I finde it +, I; for when I ha liſt ry 0 ſleepe . 
Mary, before your ladiſhip I arant, -_- 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
And chides with thinking. 
Em. You ha little cauſe to ſay ſo. 
lag. Come on, come on, you are pictures cut adores: 
Bells in your parlors: wildcats in your kitchins: 
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THE Moore or Venice, 


Szints in your iniuries: diuells being offended: 


players in your houſwifery; - and houſwiues in Jour beds. 
O fie vpon thee flanderer. 
Ig. Nay, it — or elſe I «am a Turke, 
You riſe to play, and goe to bed to worke, 
Em. You ſhall not write my peut, ; 
lag. No, let me not. ads 
Deſd. What wouldſt thou write of me, 
If thou ſhouldſt praiſe me? 


lag. O gentle lady, doe not put me to t. 
For I am nothing, if not criticall. 


Dejd. Come on, aſſay—theres $ one gone to the harbor ? 


lap. 1 madam, ' * 

De/d, J am not merry, but! doe begulle 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe: 
Come, how wouldſt thou praiſe me? 

lag, I am about it, but indeed my inuention 


Cn from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze, 


't plucks out braine and all: but my muſe labors, 
And thus ſhe is deliver'd': 


t ne be faire and wiſe, faireneſſe _ wit; 

he one's for vſe, the other: ting“ 
Dod. Well praiſde: how if ſhe 10 bucke and witty ? 
lag. If ſhe be blacke, and thereto haue a wit, 


hee le finde a white, that ſhall her nenen 5 it 4. 
Dejd. Worſe and worſe. 


im, How if faire and fooliſh? 
44g. She neuer yet was fooliſh, that was faire, 


fer euen her folly helpt her, to a haire . 
Def. * 


aetiouſe, 


Wat miſerable praiſe haſt thou for her, 
Thats foule and fooliſh ? 
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j | | Iag. There's: none ſo'foute; aud fooliſh: thereunto, we 

\Þ But does foule prankes, which faire and wiſe ones doe. tri 
Witt! Dejd. O heavy ignorance, that praiſes the worſt belt : but. 
8 what praiſe couldſt tf beſtow o a deleruing woman in. 

| [ deed ? one, that in the anthority of her merrits, did ill y ra 

1 on the vouch of very malice it. ſelie? | 

bf it lag. She that was euer faire, and nener proud, N 

1 Had tongue at will, and yet was neuer lowd, b 

Wo! Neuer lackt gold, and yet went neuer gay, F 

N Fled from her with, and yet ſaid, now I may: 7 

| „ She that being angred, her reuenge being nigh, 75 

li: Bad her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure flye ; 1 50 

i She that in wiſedome, neuer was fo fraile, 115 

Nt To change the codihead for the ſalmons taile, 155 

iN She that could thinke, and ne're diſcloſe her minde- 0115 

9 She was a wight, if euer ſuch wight were. Res 

th De. To doe what? 7 Tow. 

1 las. To ſuckle fooles, and ada ſraall peere. \y 

1 ; Def. © moſt lame and impotent concluſion ; Th 5 

1 Doe not learne of him Emillia, tho he be thy butbans Guces 

| ow ſay you Caſſio, is he not a moſt prophane and i:verai! 0 

e ah | 15 8 vin Fu 25 

Caf. He ſpeakes home madam, you. ma) reli. Hin, a; 

More in the ſouldier then in the {choller. 075 

lag. He takes her by the palme; I well ſed, whiſper Fa 

little a webbe as this will enſnare as Seat, 4 flee + {Ds 1 It figs 

ſmile vpon her, doe: I will catch you in your 0% ac co Tr 1 

you ſay true, tis fo indeed. If ſuch trickcs as theſ rip 50! That « 

out of your leiutenantry, it had berne better you had not fil 15 


your three ſingers ſo oft, which, Now e you are moſt ap! 


a 


to play the fir in: good, well kiſt, Wellen! courtelie; tis 


* 

1 a 
1 
97 9 ATE 


10 indeed: yet againe, your Fa at your lips 


See futors {c..gaving and not locke bebinde 


1 Pri g ; a 


were cliſterpipes fog! en fake. The Moore, I know his 
nen e e o ; a Trumpets within. 


K uter 7 Othello, and attendants. 


Caf. Tis truely fo, 
Def. Lets meete him, and reccive him 
Caf. Loe, where he comes. 
0th. O my faire warriour. 
Def. My deare Othello. 
It gines me wonder great as my content, 
T o ſee you here before me: 0 my ſoules joy, 
it alter every tempeſt, come ſuch calmeneſſe, 
May the winds blow, till they hane wakened death, 
Aud let the labouring barke clime hills of ſeas, 
0;,1hus high, and duck apaine as low, 
As hell's from heaven : If it were now to dye, 
Tere now to be moſt happy, for I feare 
' My ſcule hath her content fo abſolute, 
hat not another comfort, like to this 
Succeeds in vuknowne fate. 
2 The heauens forbid, i 
it that our loves and comforts ſhovld increale „ 
kae 1 25 our dayes doe growe. 
0th, Amen to that ſweete power, 
| cannot ſpeake enough of this content, 
U 12 dne heere, it Is too much of joy : 
And this, Boren this, the greateſt diſcord be, 
That erg onr hearts ſhall make. 
lap, 0 ycu are well tun'd now, 
By ile ſet downe the Pegs, Wat make this s muſique, 
5 honeſt as 1 am. | 
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Tur, TRA⁰N or OTHELLo 


Qth, Come, let vs. to, the caſtle: 5 ai rns 
Newes friends, Hun warres are done, 8 are drownd ; 
How doe our ald geqmintance of the ile; 

Fopny, you ſhall be well deſir d in Cypres Wa: 
I have. found great loue amvaglt them: O my ſweete, 


1 prattle out of faſhion, 2nd I dote, 


In mine one comforts: I preethee good lage, 
Goe to the bay, and diſimbarke my caffers; 


Bring thou the maſter to the cittadell; 


H* is a good one, and his worthineſle, 
Does challenge much reſpect : come Deſdemons, 
Once more well met at Cypres. F x14. 
lag Dos thou meete me pre{gntly at the habovr : come 
Hither, if thou beeſt valiant, as they ſay, baſe nen being ir 
loue, haue then a nobility in their natures, more then 15 ate 
to them—liſt me, the leiutenant to night watches on the court 
of guard: firft T will tell thee, this . is rere 10 
pe with him. 
Fal With him? why tis not pollible, 
lag Lay thy finger thus, and let thy ſoulc be inflracted : 
marke me, wich What violence ſhe firſt lou'd the Moore, Bu! 
for bragging, and. telling her fantaſticall lies; and will tc 
joe bin ſtiil for prating 2 let not the diſcreet heart ib? inke be. 7 


Her eve muſt | ve fed, and what delight ſhall ſhe haue to loc 


on the diuell? when the blood is made dull with the act ct 


ſport, there ſnould be againe to inflame it, and pilic laciety 


2 freſh appetite. Lone lines in fanour, ſympatby in yeares 
manners and beauties; all which the Moore is deleting in: 
NOW for Want of cheſe r equir 'd conuęuiences, her delicate ten- 
derneſſe will finde it ſelte abus d, beginne to heanc the golge, 
diſrelliſn and abhorre the Moore, very nature will inſtruct er 
to it, and compell her to ſome ſecond cho! yee : BOW it; this 
granted, as it is a moſt pregnant and vr forced potition 


1 
Il 


Con 


BE Mode of Vryfex. 


ſtande fo — in the degree of "this fortune, as Caſio 
des? u Knadie® very voluble; no farder conſcionable, then in 
putting, on the meere formed civil} and Hand: feeming, for the 


better compaſſing of his (alt and hidden” affeftions : a ſubtle 


ſlippery knaue, a Ruder 08t9f occaſions ;"that has an eye, can 


{ampe and counterfeit the trut uduantůgei never preſent them- 


let *. Beſides, dhe Raue is handſome, yong, and bath 


all thoſe requiſites in Him that folly and green mindes look 


after; a peſtilent com plcate ae aud, 8 WUman has found 


him e! | 4 71 
Rod, I cannot beleeue chit”; in her, thee S full of moſt leſt 


condition. ANN 
"Tap, Bleſt figs end? the wine thee dries" is made of gr apes: 
Fe had beche bleſt, ſſie would neuer have lou'd the Moore. 
Didſt thou"net fes Her paddle with the paline of his HANG # 
AN. Les, but chat Was'biit courtehe; 


Jig, Lechery, by this hand: an index and + + prologue to 
the hiſtory of luſt and foule thoughts: they met lo neere with 
their Ups, that their breathes embrac'd rabies 4 When 
theſe mutualities fo marſhall the way, hand at hand, comes | 
the maine exerciſe, the incorporate' concluſion. But fir, be 
you ruPd by mee, I have brought you from Venice: witch 
jou to night, for year command Ile lay't vpon you, /e 
«owes you not, L'le nor de farre from you, do you finde ſome 
veeafion to anger (u, either by ſpeaking too loud, or taint- 
ing his diſcipline, or from what other cauſe you Ponies * hich 


the time hail mort faudurably inen 
Rog. Well. 340 175 [5 


lag. Sir he is raſh,” And very fda in choler, od haply 
With his tranchen may ftttke at you; prouoke him that he may, 
lor exten but tof that, wiltIcaule theie of Cypres ro mutiny, whoſc 


IF: 


4; 


T'> 17 Lk 1 


ady ant, ares, thy 27 We du aeg lee H. 


and obſcure. 
i Villaious tb; gb when, & c. 


e comes On Roderigo, the m: Her, and the, Kc. 
d ou omitted. 
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And nothing can, nor ſhall content my joule, 
Till Jam even with him, wife, for wife: 
Of failing fo, yet that I put the Moore, 


If this poore traſh of Venice, whom I cruſh, 


Pe haue our Michael Caffio on the hip, 


Tux Traczpy or OTnerro 


quallification ſhall come into no true'truf ® again't, but by 

diſplanting of Cafio : ſo ſtiall you haue a ſhorter 10; 

your deſires by the meanes I ſhal then haue to prefer them 

the impediment, moſt proſitably remou'd, without Wie 

were no expeCtation of our proſperity, 
Rod. I will doe this, if I can bring it to any opportunity, 
tag. I warrant thee, meete me by and by at the cittadelt.! ' 

muſt fetch his neceſſaries aſnore.— Farewell. By 
Rod. Adue. | Exit 4 ON 
lag. That Caſſio loues her, I doe well beleeuc it ; EE 

That ſhe loues him, tis apt and of great credit; 

The Moore howbe't, that I indure him not, 

Is of a conſtant, noble, louing nature; 

And I dare thinke, hee le prone to De/demona, 

A moſt deere huſband: now I doe loue her too. 

Not out of abſolute laſt, tho peraduenture, 

I ſtand accountant for as great a ſin, 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge, 

For that I doe ſuſpect the luſtfull Moore, 

Hath leap'd into my ſeate, the thought whereof 

Doth like a poiſonous minerall gnaw my inwards, 


and 


; chete 


15 
vpor 


At leaſt, into a jealouſie fo {trong, 
That.iudgement cannot cure; which thing to des, 


For his quicke hunting, ſtand the putting on, 


Abuſe him to the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I feare Caſſio, with my night cap to) 

Make the Moore thanke me, loue me, aud reward ne, 
For making Ni him egregioully an aſſe, 


* f 
tale, And 


IAE Mook z or Verio. - 


And practiſing vpon his peace and quiet, 
b nen to madneſſe: tis here, but yet coufus' d, 


Knaueries Pane face is neuer feene, ab as de 8 


bar. 


4 


Enter a "gentleman # fading a a groclamat ion. 


iti Gthells's pleaſure; our noble and vallant general, that 
pon certaine tidings RoW arriued, importing the meere per- 
Kon of the Turkiſh fleete; that euery man put himſelfe into 
dae : ſome to dance, ſome make bonehres ; 


each man to 
+ ſport and reuels his minde + leades him; for beſides theſe 


nofcial newes, it is the ce lebration of his nupt alls: ſo 
mach was his pleaſure ſhould bee proc aimed. Al offices are 
. and there is full liberty, 


ö 
1 * 


from this preſent houre of five, 


ti the Hell hath told eleven. Heaven bleſſe che iſle of Cy res, 
ad our ac noble aa: Othelto, 
Enter Othello, Caſſio, and Deſdemona. 
Oh 


| Good Michael, looke you to the guard 0 n ght, 
; teach our ſelues the 4 honourable ſtoppe PE 

2 to out ſport dit cretion. 

Caf. Taro hath directed k What to doe : 


| But notwith thſtanding with my perionall eye. 
J Will 1 loo oy to it. 


th. lags is moſt honeſt, 
| 10/12! good night, to morrow with your ea rheſt, 
me haue ſpeech with you, come my deare loue, 
| The purchaſe x 


- th f | 3 ii} þ 
| chaſe made, the fruits are to enſue, 
| -< ) prolits yet to come twist me aud 8 : 


Exit Othello and Neſ; Jemona : 
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* >» 
1) 41. 
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Enter lo. Me 
Caf. Welcome lago, we muſt to the watch. A 
lag. Not this houre leiutenant, tis not yet ten a clock: our As m 
generall caſt vs thus early for the loue of his De/demona : who Who 
let vs not therefore blame, hee hath not yet made wanton de To K 
night with her; and ſhe is ſport for lore. Potat 
Caf. She is a moſt exquiſite lady. The 
Jag. And Lle warrant her full of game. That 
Caſ. Indeede ſhe is a molt freſh and delicate creature. The 1 
lag. What an eye ſhe has? ane 
Me thinkes it ſounds: à parly of provocation. And t 
Gaſ. An inuiting eye, and yet me thinkes right made Lam t. 
Tag. And when ſhe ſpeakes, tis an alarme to lone. That! 
Caſ. It is indeede perfection. 
ag. Well, happineſſe to their ſheetes—come leiutenan, 16 
have a ſtope of wine, and heere without are a brace of Cyprs But he. 
gallants, that would faine haue 2 meaſure to the health 91 th If ronf 
blacke Othello. | 34 My bog 
Ca Not to night, good lago; I haue very $oore and in. C4 
happy braines for drinking: I could well with cure vat Mon. 
invent ſome other cuſtome of entertainement, 0 As I am 
Tag. O they are our fr ot one cup: Ille rl { for "lag. 
you. 
Caſ. L ha drunke but one cup to lake and that was craft An 
qualified to, and behold what innouation it males hers: Lan 120 
vnfortunate in the infirmity, and dare not taſke my weake! nel 40 
with any more. | | | Wo; 
las, What man, tis a night of dl, the gallants dee 050 P 
e it. lag. 1 
5 Caſ,, Where are they? potent in 


Ag. Here at the dore, 1 pray you Cc: ill thein tn, 2 
Caf. Ve do't, but it diſlikes me. © ap 


TUI Mooxe or Vexics! 


Jag. If 1 can faſten but one cup vpon bim, 
wich that which he hath Arünke to night already, 
Hee'll be as full of quarrell and offene,, 
As my young miſtrig dog :—now: my ſicke foble Redorigh, 
Whem:lene has. turd'd almoſt the wrong 1 outward, 
To Bejdemona,; hath to night carouſt: 
Potations pottle deepe; ànd hee's to 5 
Three lads of Cypres, noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
That hold their honour, in a wary diſtance, 
The very elements of this warlike iſle, 
Have] to night fluſtred with flowing cups, 

And the watch too now mongſt chis flocke of drunkards, 
Lam to put our Caſſio in ſome action, 
That may offend the ille; 


vr Enter Monta mio, caſto, and others. 
; | Bot beds they come: | 
e | If conſequence doe but approoue my dreame, 
I boate failes freely, both with winde and ſtreame. 
ho Cf. Fore God they have giuen me « rouſe already. 
id Mon. Good faith a little one, not OO a pint, 
| 4 Lam a ſouldier. 
$i | © Jag, Some wine ho: 5 
it And let me the cannikin clinke, elinke,. 
2 Aud let me the cannitun clinke, clinks ; 
«fl rs  ſeuldier” a man, à iife's but a Han, | | 
Why then let a fouldier drinke,—Some wine boyes, 
un / Fore God an excellent | long. | 
Le. 1 learn'd it in England, where indeed they are moſt 
Vaent ia potting: your Dane, your Germaine, and your 
= | Wag-bellied: Hollander; drinke ho, are nothing to your Engliſh; 
A*. 


% 1s your Engliſb man ſo expert * in his drinking? 
80 erguiſfte. 
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Lag. Why he drinkes you with facillity, your Dane ded 
drunke : he ſweats not to oucrthrow your Almaine ; he giucs 
your Hollander a vomit, ere the next pottle can be fila. 


Cafe To the health of our generall, 

Mon, I am for it lievtenant, and I will doe you inftice, 

lag. O ſweete England, —king Stephen was * 4 wor: 
peere, | ; 


His breeches coft him but a crowne, 
He held 'em fixpence all too deere, 
With that he cald the taylor lowng, 
He was a wignt of high rengwne, 
And thou art but of low degree, 
Tis pride that puls the countrey downe, 
Then take thine owd cloke about thee,-—Some wins 1:0. 


Caf. Fore God + this is a more exquiſite ſong then the other, 
lag. Will you hear't agen? 

Caf. No, for I hold him vnworthy of bis place, thut dos 
thoſe things: well, God's aboue all, and there bee 1 toales that 
muſt bee ſaved, 

lag. It is true good leiutenant. 

Caf. For mine own part, no offence to the penerall, tr 
any man of quality, I hope to be ſaued. | 

lag. And ſo doe I leiutenant. 

Caf. I, but by your leaue, not before me; the lcintcannt is 


10 


to be ſaued before the ancient. Let's ha no more of this, kt 


to our affaires: Cod | forgiue vs our ſins: 1 let't 


looke to our buſineſſe; doe not thinke gentlemen I ey 
this is my ancient, this is my right hand, and this is 


hand: I am not drunke now, I can ſtand well ene ugh, ar if 


{peake well enough. 
Al. Excellent well. 


* was and, Tf Why, I God omitted. 
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(af. Very well then: you muſt not thinke, that J am 
drunke. Ex. 


Mon. To the plottorme maiſters. Come, let's ſet the 
watch. 

| Jag. Lon fee this fellow that is gone before, 

he is 2 ſouldier fit to ſtand by Cæſar, 

| And giue direction: and doe but fee his VIC, 

Tis to his vertue, a juſt equinox, 

The one as long as th'other : tis pitty of him, 

eure the truſt Othello put him in, 

on ſome odde ime of his infirmity, 

nm ſhake this iſland. 

Mn, But is he often thus. 


Lig. Tis euermore the prologue to his leepe: 
Hale watch the horolodge a double ſet, 
| If grinke roc de not his cradle. 
Von. Twere well the generall wefe * put in minde of it, 
| Perhaps he fees it not, or his good nature, 
praies the we; tues + that appeares in Caſio, _ 
ad Kote t not on his euills: is not this true? 


Enter Roderigo. 
lag. How now Reoderigo, 
hay you after the leiutenant, goe 
. And tis great pitty that the noble Moore 


jt 


Exit Rod, 


is (St 0 hazard ſuch a place, as his one ſecond, 
1 Vun one of an ingraft infirmity : 

ert . ec an honeſt action to ſay to to the Moore. 
ts, | 1 not 1, tor this faire iſland: 


doe lone Cafſio well, and would doe much 


CONES, 


lelße, belße, uit hin. 
but harke, what noyſe. 


17 a oO 9 ” 
| 10 ure him of this euill: 
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Bages Cato, dias! in — 


Caf. Zouns *, yo rogue, "you ral call. in 
Mon, What's the matter leiutenant? 
Caf. A knaue, teach mee my duty; but Lie beate the knave 
into a wicker Wen. 
Red. Beate me? 
Caf. Doeſt thou prate rogue? 
Mon. Good leintenant ; pray fi fir hold your hand. 
Caf. Let me goe fir, or Ile knocke you ore the mazzard 
Mon. Come, come, you are e drunke. 728 
Caf. Drunke ? | = They * 
lag. Away I lay, goe out and cry a a | muteny, 5 
A bell rung, 
Nay g good leiutenant: Godfwill gentlemen, | 
Helpe ho, leiutenant: fir Montanio, fir, 
Helpe maiſters, here's » goodly watch inde ed, 
Who's that that rings Fa bell? diablo ho, 
The towne will riſe, Gedfroill f leiutenant, hold, 
You will be ſham'd for euer. 


Enter Othello, en with vcν. 


0th. What is the matter here? 

Mon. Zouns t, I bleed ſtill, 1 am hurt, to the death: 

0th. Hold, for your lines. _ 

tag. Hold, hold leiutenant, fir Mont anio, gentlemen, 
Haue you forgot all place of ſence, and duty: 
Hold, the generall ſpeakes to you; hold, hold, fon 

0th. Why how now ho, from whence ariſes il 
Are we turn'd Turkes, and to our {clues doc SY 
Which keauen has forbid the Oftamites : | 
For chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarons braw!e ; 
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tle that ſtirres next, to carue forth * his owne rage, 
folds his ſoule light, he dies vpon his motion; 
Silence that dreadfull bell, it frights the iſle... 
From her propriety z what's the matter maſters ? 
Houeſt Iago, that laokes dead with gricuing, 
$peake, who began this, on thy loue I charge thee, 

lag. I doe not know, friends all but now, eucn now 
In quarter, and in'termes, like bride and groome, 
Deueſting them to bed, and then but now, 
As if ſome plannet had vnwitted men, 
Swords ont, and tilting one at others breaſt, * 
in oppoſition bloody. I Cannot ſpeake 
Any begining to this peeviſh. odds; 
And would in action glorious, I had loſt 
Theſe + legges, that brought me to a part ot it. 

0th. How came it Michael, you were thus forgot ? 

Caf. I pray you pardon me, I cannot ſpeake. 

0th. Worthy Mantanio, you were wont be ciuill, 

| The grauity and ſülneſſe of your yo! uch, 
| The world hath noted, and your name is great, 
u men of wiſeſt cenſure : what's the matter 
| That you vnlace your reputation thus, 
| . ipend your rich opiuion, for the name 
night brawler ? giue me Aaufwer _ 
* Wo thy Othelh,” Tam hürt to o dang: Ty 5 : 
| Your officer lage can informe Jou, 5 
| Whi) el ſp; re ſpeech, | which Foniething : how, offends m me, 
Ot all that 1 doe kngw, nor know Tought © : 
| B; me, that's ſed Or dalle arifſe this night, 

Valeſf foe charity be ſometime 2 a vICe, 


And to defend Our ſefues | it be a ſiüne, 22 
| When violence aſſayles vs. 
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2th. Now by heauen 20 
My blood begins my ſafer guides Wy, + 
And paſſion haning my beſt indgement, ls 
Aſſayes to leade the way. Zouns J, if ! Ntirre, 
Or doe but lift this arme, the beſt, of von 
Shall ſinke in my rebuke: giue me to know | 
How this foule rout began, whoſet it on, 
And he that is approon'd in this offence, 


Tho he had twin'd with me, both at a birth, 


Shall looſe me ; what, ina towne of warre, 

Yet wild, the peoples hearts brim full of feare, 

To mannage priuate and domeſticke quarrels, 
In night, and on the court and. guard of ſafety * 


Tis monſirous, Jago, Who began? 
Mon. If partiality affin d, or league in office, 


Thou doeſt deljuer, more or leſſe then trath, 
Thou art no ſouldier. TY 
lag. Touch me not fo neere, 
{ had rather ha this tongue out from * my mouth, 
Then it ſhould doe offence to Michael Caffe : 
Yet I perſwade my ſelfe to ſpcake the truth, 
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is g nenerall : 
 Montanio and my ſelfe being in ſpeech, 
There comes a fellow, crying ont for helpe, 
And Casſio following him with determin'd ſword, 
Jo execute vpon him : fir this gentleman 
Steps in to Caſſio, and intreatcs his pauſe ; 
My ſelte the crying fellow did purſue, 
Leſt by his clamour, as it ſo fell out, 


The towne might fall in fright : he ſwift of focte, 


Out ran my purpoſe : and I returnd the rather, 
For that I heard the clinke and fall of {words : 
And Caſſio high in oaths, which till to night, 


þ If once, | . 


As 
Let 

Frot 
Wh 
0 
M ak. 
But; 


LOC Kc 
le m. 
* 


th, 


Come; 
kr i 
My fell 
lags, If 
| And file 


Tür Mooxes or Venice; 


{ ne're might ſee + before : when I came backe, 
For this was briefe, I found them. cloſe together, 
At blow and thruſt, euen as agen they were, 
When yon your ſelfe did part them. 
More of this matter can [ not report, 
Put men are men, the beſt ſometimes for get; 
Tho Caſſis did ſome little wrong to him, 
As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, 
Vet ſurely Cafſio, I beleeue recein'd 
From him that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity, 
Which patience conld not paſſe. 
_ th. T know lag, 
Thy honeſty and lone doth mince this matter, 
Making it light to Caſio : Caſſio, I love thee, 
But never more be officer of mine. 


Enter Deſdemona, with others, 


Locke if my gentle loue be not raifde vp + 
le make thice an example. 

Def. What is the matter? 

9th, All's well now ſweeting: 
Come away to bed: fir, for your hurts, 
by delle will be your ſurgeon ; leade him off; 
lage, locke with care about the tone, 


Come De/demona : tis the ſouldiers life, 
| 10 haue their balmy lumbers wak'd with ſtrife. 
lag. W hat are you hurt leiutenant? 


. I, paſt all ſurgery. 
tap Mary Ged t forbid. 


1 ſay, J Heaven, 


2 2 


| And ſilcnce thoſe, whom this vile brawle diſtracted. 


Exit Moore, Dcſdemona, and attendants. 
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reputation: reputation is an idle and moſt falſe impoſition, oft 


Tux Tracrepy or OTHELLO 


Caf Reputation, reputation, {4 ha loſt my reputation 
1 ha loſt the immortall part ſir of my ſelfe, 
And what remaines is beaſtiall, my Fee, 
lago, my reputation. 

lag. As I am an honeſt man, I thovght vou had recciu'd 
ſome bodily wound, there is more offence in that, then in 


got without merit, and Joſt without deſeruing, yon haue ot 
no reputation at all, vnleſſe you repute your ſelfe ſuch a lor; 


what man, there are wayes to recouer the genera agen: you | 2n{wer 
are but now caſt in his moode, a puniſhment more in pollicy, | by a fe 
then in malice, euen ſo, as one would beate his offenceleſ enbleſt, 
dog, to affrigat an wg Pda yon: ſue to him againe, aud lr, 
hees yours. | if it be 
Caf. I will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, then to decciue ſo fond | [uiotenz 
a commander, with ſo light, ſo drunken, and indilcre: tc 4u WAN Cafe 1 
officer || O thou inviſible ſpirt of wine, it thou haſt no name lag. | 
to bee knowne by, let vs call thee dinell. Le tell y 
lag. What was he, that you followed with your {woid? general; 
What had he done to you? 4 eh and giuen 
Caf. I know not. 8 0 botement 
Tag. Iſt poſtible ? oe, in 
Caf. I remember a maſſe of things, but nothing diſtintch; ine : fl 
a quarrell, but nothing wherefore. O God, chat men ſhould that ec! 
put an enemy in there mouthes, to ſteale away there bild; lice is reg 
that wee ſhould with joy, reuell, pleaſure, aud 8 trans! bend, intre 
forme our ſelues into beaſts. a Worth 
lag. Why, but you are now well enough ; how came jg" "ras | 


4%. You 


a a 
8 451. | | Ut, 1 th 
Dane and pat Parrat ? and ſqnabble, ſeuagger, frost did 0,0 leech the 
fuſlian with ves ovun ſraddaws = 5 
N i File 
| * ate of 


thus recouered * 2 


TE Mookt or Vx Vic 


/ It hath pleaſde the diuell drunkenneſſe, to giue place 
to the diuell wrath; one vnperfectneſſe, ſhewes me another, 
i make me frankely deipiſe my ſelfe. 

lag. Come, you are too ſeuere a morraler ; as the time, the 
place, the condition of this countrey ſtands, I could heartily 
wiſh; this had not ſo befalne but ſince it is as it is, mend it, 
for your own good. 

Coſ, L vill atke him for my place: againe, hee ſhall tell me 
| {2m a drunkard: had I as many mouthes as Hydra, ſuch an 
| 2nfwer would ſtop em all: to be now a ſenſible man, by and 
| by a foole, and preſently a beaſt. -Enery vaordiaate cup is 
| 1ableſt, and the ingredience is a diuell. 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature, 
| i it be well vs'd; exclaime no more againſt it; and good 

lutenant, I thinke you thinke I loue you. 

| ef. 1 have well approou'd it fir, —1 drunke ? 

lag. You, or any man lining may bee drunke at ſome rime * . 
e dell you what you ſhall do,—our generals wife is now the 
general, 1 may ſay ſo in this reſpect, for that he has deuoted 
and giuen 'p himſelfe to the contemplation, marke and de- 
Luotement of her parts and graces, Confeſſe your ſelfe freely 
to her, impoctune her, ſhee'll helpe to put you in your place 


ee: ſhe is fo free, fo kind, fo apt, fo bleſſed a diſpoſition, 
e hee holds it a vice in her goodneſſe, not to doe more then 


lice is requeſted, This braule + betweene you and her huſ- 
bind, intreate her to ſpliater, aud my fortunes againſt any 
, worth naming, this cracke of your love ſhall grow ſtronger 

Jac was before. 

% You aduiſe me well. 

liz, I proteſt in the ſincerity of love and honeſt kindnefſe. 

% 1 thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning, will 1 
Rech the vertuous Deſdemona, to vndertake for me; I am 
Kierate of mn y fortunes, it they checke me here. 


* time Man. + breton ; Joint. 


4 * lag . 


: 
I 
$ 4 
. 
2 
1 
1. 
TY 
** 1 
141 
1 
14 
$24 
HY 
7 
i® \ 
1 — 
4 
a : 
, 4 = 
. 
1 1 
17.3 
{ F 
1 1 fg 
143 
i 
* 
, : 
q : 
4 1 
1 
: 
= 
4 » 
13 
” 4 ; 4 
. ».4 i 
3 ; 
* 4 . 
4 4 
7.411 
+44 
\ * 
. ** 
5 
5 . 
a : 
131 
4 
924 
” M5 
: ; 15 
7 2 bh 
1 
12 
> 
ö * 
. of — 
— ”; 
0 
W 
i 
'Þ 
F 7 
1:3 bl 
. 
. 4 1 
1 77 
2 4 
. , 7 
3 «> 
1 
of z 
+ 38 
4% 1 
: ö + 


—— © * 2 
3 bene" oa 
air tte eo oa eta AE 
i aa 2 
2 _ —— 
Cad — 
. «4 
7. — ** 


Po SEES 


— . — 


— > "2 bout es 1 1 2 1 — 
3 * — a 
——— — eg ———— r — wy 
ana K ——B—ͤ ůumu- — 

p 8 — 2 2 8 


TRR Te4orvy or Orneuo 


lag. You are in the right: : ſpe; 
M Good night leintenant, I muſt to the watch, the 
it Caſ. Good night honeſt ages. Eris pain 
if lag. And what's he then, that ſayes I play the villains, that 
When this aduice is free I giue, and honeſt, < 
Proball to thinking, and indeed the courſe, Wh: 
To win the Moore agen? for tis moſt eaſie Tho 
The inclining De/demona to ſubdue, And 
In any honeſt ſuite, ſhe's fram'd as fruitfull, Do 
As the free elements: and then for her And 
To win the Moore. Wer't to renounce his baptiſm, Tho 
All ſeales and ſymbols of redeemed ſin, But 
His ſoule is ſo infetter'd to her lone, Cont, 
That ſhe may make, vamake, doe what fhe lift, Pleal! 
Euen as her appetite ſhall play the god Retire 
With his weake function: how am I then a villain= ! Away 
To counſell Caſſio to this parrallell courſe. Nayg 
Directly to his good: dininity of hell, My w 
When diuells will their blackeſt fins put on, He ſe 
They doc ſuggeſt at firſt with heauenly ſhewes, My fe 
As I doe now: for while this honeſt fools Aud b 
Plyes Defdem:na to repaire his fortunes, Solicit 
And ſhe for him, pleades ſtrongly to the Moors: Dull n. 
_ Fle poure this peſtilence into his care, 
That ſhe repeales him for her bodyes luſt ; 
And by how much ſhe ſtrives to doe him 500d, 
She ſhall vadoe her credit with the Moore, ; Ca 
So will I turne her vertue into pitch, ; vometh 
And out of her owne goodneſſe make the ne! Up, 
That ſhall enmeſh em all: 24 [Ps 
Enter Roderigo. 00 5 
How now Roderigs? : 5 


Rod. I do * here in the 8 5 not like 4 bound 
kunts, but one that filles vp tho cry: my money 3 | 


Imgl 


jne0 4 


nE Moore os Venice. 


ſpent, L ha bin to night exceedingly well cudgeld: I thinke 
the iſſue will be, I. Mall haue ſo much experience for my 
paines, 4s that comet to, and * no ne at all, and with 
that + wit returne to Fier... | 
lag. How poore are they that ha not patience ? 

What wound did euer heale, but by degrees ? 

Thou knoweſt we worke by wit, and not by wicheraft, 

And wit depends on dilatory time. | 
Do'ſt not go well? Gaffio has beaten thee, _ 

And thou, by that ſmall hurt, haſt caſheird Cato, 
Tho other things grow faire againſt the ſun, 

But f fruites that bloſome firſt, will firſt be ripe, 
Content thy ſelfe awhile ; bi'the maſſe tis morning; 
Pleaſure, and action, make the houres ſeeme ſhort : 
Retire thee, goe where thou art billited, 

Away I ſay, thou ſhalt know more hercafter » 
Nay get thee gon. Some things are to be done, 

bly wife muſt moue for Cali to her miſtris, 

Ile let her on. 

My ſelfe awhile, to draw the Moore apart, 

Aud bring him iumpe, when he may Caſſio finde, 
Soliciting his wife: J, that's the way, 

Dull not deuiſe by coldneſſe and delay. 


Exe unt. 


Enter Caſſio, with mufitians and the Clow ne. 


Cal, Maſters, play here, I will content your paines, 
domething that's briefe, and bid good morrow generall. 

h. Why maſters, ha your inſtruments bin at Naples, that 
| the) I 2kei'th noſe thus? 
Br, ow fir, how? 
Ch. = theſe I pray, cald wind inſtruments ? 
#9, U marry are they ſir. 


an fo, F alittle marts 4 Vets 


24 Cle. 


CE * 

ann 

Deng 
- 


Taz Tad6rvy pro Otero 


Clo O, thereby hangs a tayle. 3 
Boy. Whereby hangs a tayle fir "Ne 550 4 50 
Clo. Marry fir, by many a winde inſtrument that I {ny 
But maſters, heere's money for you, and the generall ſo like; 
your muſique, that hee deſires oy, of. all loues I, to male 10 
more noyſe with 1 it. | | 
Boy. Well fir, we will not, 
Clo, If you haue any muſique that may not bee heard, to. 
againe, but as they ſaay, to heare muſique, the generall do., 
not greatly care. 

Boy, We ha none fcb fir. | 

Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for Pte away, gor, 
vaniſh ꝙ away. | 

Caf, Doelt thou heare my honeſt friend? 

Clo, No, I heare not your honeſt friend, I heare you, 

Caf. Preethee keepe vp thy quiliets, there's a poore | pecce 
of gold for thee ; if the gentlewoman that attends the gen 
rals wife be ſtirring, tell her there's one Caſio, entreates 10 2 
little tauour of ſpeech wilt thou doe this? 

C. She is ſtirring ſir, if ſhe will ftirre hither, ] (hall ſeeme 
to notige vuto her, 
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Enter Tago, 


Caf Doc good my friend: in happy time 4299 
„h. You ha not bin a bed then. 
275 Why no, the day had broke before we parte. 
da gde bold Jago, to fend in to your wife, -m 1uite t ig! 
that ſhe will to vertuous Deſdemona, 
cure me lome àcceſſe. 
tag. Fic ſend her to you preſently, 
pd Ile deviſe a mcane to draw the Moore 
t of the way, that ew couuerſe and buſineſſe, 
be more free=* | 


1 for liner fake, þ vasiſb into aire 


1 
147 


TE Moecoxk o VERNIcEL 


Caf, 1 humbly thanke you for it I: 1 neuer knew 
AF hand more _ n honeſt. | 


hs 1 <a Emilla, 

Em. Good morrow good leiutenant, I am ſorry 
For your diſpleaſure, but all will ſoone be well, 
The generall and his wife are talking of it, 

And the ſpeakes for you ſtoutly : the Moore replies, 
That he you hurt 1 js of great fame in Cypres, 
And great affinity, and that in wholeſome wiſedome, 


And needes no other ſuitor but his likings, 
To take the fafeſt occaſion by the tront, 
To bring you in apaine. 
Caf. Yet I beleech you, 
If you thinke fit, or that it may be done, 
Giue me aduantage of fome bricte diſcourſe 
With Deſclemana alone, 
Em. Pray you come in, 
{ will beſtow you where you ſhall haue time, 


Enter Othello, lago, and other gentlemen. 


Cth. Theſe letters give Jago, to the pilate, 
he by him doe my duties to the {tate ; 
That done, J will be walking on the workes, 

aper there to me. 
g. Well my good lord, I'le do't, 


Vih. This fortification gentlemen, {hail wee ſee't? 


Aru. # yen omitted, Þ+ Caf, / am much bound to you, - 


Fe might not but refale you but he proteſts he loues you, | 


To ipeake your boſome freely Þþ. Excunt. 


bent. We waite vpon your lordſbip. Excunt. 


* ux Trxcry or Ornzio 


Enter Deſdemona, Caſſio and Emillia. 


Def. Be thou aſſur-d good call. 0, I will doe 
All my abilities in thy behalfe. 
Em. Good madam do, I know it grieues my huſband, 
As if the caſe were his. ws 
Deſd. O that's an honeſt fellow do not doubt Caſſis, | 
But I will haue my lord and you againe, . 1 * 
As friendly as you were. | 43 
Caf. Bountious madame, 
What euer ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
Hee's neuer any thing but your true ſeruant. 
Def. © fir, T thanke you, you doe loue my lors : 


You haue knowne him long, and be you well all d, ( 
He ſhall in ſtrangeſt, ſtand no farther off, / 
Then in a politique diſtance, Th: 
Caf. 1 but lady, . Jer! 
The pollicy may either laſt ſo ag 2 
Or feede vpon ſuch nice, and watriſh diet, D 
Or breed it ſelfe, ſo out of circumſtance, T hay 
That I being abſent, and my place ſupplied, A mia 
My generall will forget my loue and ſeruice. 2 
Deſd. Doe not doubt that, before Emillia here, De 

I give thee warrant of thy place; aſſure thee It Ih 
If I doe vowe a friendſhip, Ile performe it His py 
To the laſt article ; my lord ſhall never reſt, For it 


Te watch him tame, and talke him out of patience :; 
His bed {hall ſeeme a ſchoole, his boord a ſhrift, 
I'le intermingle euery thing he does, 

With Calſios ſuite; therefore be merry Caſio, 

For thy ſoiliciter ſhall rather die, 

Than giue #hee 1 cauſe away. | 


* That, + thy. 


— 


Tas Moon or Venicos. 


Enter Othello, lago, and gentlemen. 


Em. Madam, here comes my lord. 

Caf, Madam, Ile take my leave. 

Deſd. Why ſtay and heare me ſpeake. 
Caf. Madam not now, I ain very ill at eaſe, 
nit for mine one purpoſe, 


D-{4, Well, doe your diſcretion. 
Exit Caſſio. 
lag. Ha, I like not that, 

0:h, What doeſt thou ſay ? 

lag. Nothing my lord, or if, I know not what. 
oth Was not that Caſſio parted from my wife? 
17, Cafho my lord ?—no ſure, I cannot thinke it, 
_ he would ſneake away lo g guilty- -Jike, 
Zecing you comming. 
1th. I doe belecue twas he. 
Deja, How now my lord, 
| have beene talking with a ſuiter here, 
A man that languiſhes in your diſpleaſure. 

0th. Who 1'it you means ? 

Deſ. Why your leiutenant Caſſio, good my lord, 

t haue any grace or power to moue you, 
His preſent reconfiliation take : 
For it he be not one that truely loves you, 
hat erres in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
baus no iudgement in an honeſt face, 
prethee call him backe. 

e., Went he hence now ? 

Haſd. Yes faith, fo humbled, 

That he has left part of his griefes with ms, 
i 1affer with him; good loue call him backe. 


th. 


Tas TaAb EDV or Ofurtro 


0th. Not now ſweete Deſdemona * ſome other time. 


Deſd. But ſhal't be ſhortly 21-114 0000 1099 "1 
9th. The ſooner ſweete for yo. q 

Dejd. Shal't be to'might-at OW"? ah 5 

; Oth. No, not to night. 
 Deſd, To morrow dinner then! 
| 0th. I ſhall not dine at home, KH 
| I meete the captaines, at the cittadell. 
| Dejd. Why then to morrow night, or Tueſday morne, B 
| On Tueſday morne, or night, or Henſday morne, 2 
| I preethee name the time, but let it not 

| Exceed three dayes: ifaith hee's penitent, | 
| And yet his treſpaſſe, in our common reaſon, 
1 (Saue that they ſay, the warres muſt make examples, Kn. 
Out of her belt) is not almoſt a fault, / 
To incurre a priuate checke: when ſhall he come 7 
Tell me Othello I wonder in my ſoule, No 
What you could aſke me, that I ſhould deny? 7 
Or ſtand fo muttering + on? what Michael Caffro ? 75 
That came a wooing with you, and ſo many & time 2 
When I haue ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, lc 
Hath tane your part, to haue ſo much to doc 2 


To bring him in? 6i-/ady + I could doe much. 

Ot h. Preethee no more, let him come when he wil. 
I will deny thee nothing. 

Deſd. Why this is not a boone, 
Tis as I ſhould intreate you weare your glones : 
Or feede on nouriſhing diſhes, or keepe you watt, 

Or ſue to you, to doe a peculiar profit 
'To your owne perſon : nay, when I haue a ſuite, 
Wherein I meane to touch your loue indeed, 
It ſhall be full of poiſe and difficulty t, 
And tearctull to be granted, 


# Deſdemon, + nm ring. + truſt ne. I diſfcul. wi” 


TR Moort or Venice! 


9th, 1 will deny thee, nothing, 49997} 
| Whereoa I doe beſeech thee grant me this, 
To leaue me but a little to "Of ſelfe. 
Ded. Shall I deny you? no, farewell my lord. WY 
0th, Farewell my Deſdemona, Vie come to thee ſtraight. 
Def. Emillia, come, be it as your fancies teach you, 
What ere you be I am obedient, Exit Deſd. and Em. 
0th. Excellent wretch, perdition catch my ſoule, 
Rat I doe loue thee, and when I loue thee not, 
(Jaos is come againe. 
lag. My noble lord. 
9h, What doeſt thou ſay ago ? 
lag. Did Michael Gafjio when you wooed my lady 
Know of your loue ? 
9th. He did from firft to laſt :-—why doeft thon aſke ! 
lag. But for a ſatisfaction of my thoughts |. 
No further harme. 
h. Why of thy thought lago? | 
ag, I did not thinke he had beene acquainted with her, 


O yes, and went betwcene vs very ten $. 


Lag. Indeed? 
Cth. ladeed? indeed 


indeed, diſern'ſt chou ought in that? 
is he Dot honeſt e 
lag. Honeſt my lord ? 
th. Honeſt ? I honeſt. 
ag. My lord, for ought I know, 
Uh, What doeſt thou thinke ? 
ag. Thinke my lord? 


+. Thinke my lord ? by heauen he ecchoes „ 
there were ſome monſter in his 4. thought : 


1 oo hideous to be ſhewne : thou didft + meaue ſomething; 
. "eard. thee ſay but now, thou Ik '{t not wy, 


971 
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ti, , 8 why daſi thou cccbce me, 1 thy, T A. 
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When Caſſio left my wife: what didſt not like? 
And when I told thee, he was of my counſell, 

In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cridſt indecd 
And didſt contract, and purſe thy brow together, 
As if thou then hadſt ſnut vp in thy braine, 

Some horrible caunſell 4. if thou doeſt due me, 
Shew me thy thought. 6 

ö lap. My lord, you know I loue you. 

| Oth. I thinke thou doeſt, | 

And for I know, thou art full of loue and honeſty, 
And weigheſt thy words, before thou give || em breath, 

Therefore theſe ſtops of thine af/ right & me the more 

For ſuch things iu a falſe diſloyall knaue, 

Are trickes of cuſtome; but in a man that's iail, 

They are cloſe denotements *, working from the heart, 

That paſſion cannot rule. 

ag. For Michael Caſji, 

I dare preſume 4, I thinke that he is honeſt, 

tb. I thinke ſo to. 
lag. Men ſhould be that + they ſeeme, 

Or thoſe that be not, would they might ſeeme none. 
Gth, Certaine, men ſhould be what they ſceme. 
lag. Why then I thinke Caſſto's an honeſt man. 
Oth. Nay yet there's more in this, 

I precthee ſpeake to me #7. to thy thinkings : 

As thou doeſt ruminate, and giue the ||| worſt of thought, 

The worſt of word. | 
Jag. Good my lord pardon me 

Though I am bound to every act of duty, 

Lam not bound to that all ſlaues are free to, 

Vtter my thoughts ? why, ſay they are vile and falic: 

As where's that pallace, Whereinto foule things 


T concert, {| giv'f. & fright: * dilations;” | I be fe 
T what, TT ine as, u . 


TH? MooRE O VN or. 


Sometimes intrude not? ho has a breaſt ſo pure, 
But ſome vneleanely apprehenſions 
Keepe leetes and law dayes, and in leſion 489 

With meditatious law full? 
2th. Thou doeſt conſpire againſt thy! friend e 


thou but thinkeſt him wrongd, and —_ his « eare 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 


{ag. I doe beſcech you, | 
Though I perchance am vicious in my gheſſe, 
Az 1 confeſſe it is my natures plague, 
To ſpy into abuſes, and oft my iealouſie 
Shapes faults that are not; I intreate you then *, 
From one that ſo imperfectly contedts 4, - 
ud + take no notice, nor build your ſelte a trouble, 
Out of my ſcattering, and vnſure obſeruance; 
[i were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty, or wiſedome, 
To let you know my thoughts. 

Oth. Zauns . 


lag. Good name in man and woman's lj deere my lord; 
is the immediate iewell of our ſoules 
Who ſteales my purſe, ſteals trafh, tis ſomething, nothioe, 
Twas mine, tis his, and has bin {lane to thouſands : 
But he that filches from me my good name, 
Lobs me of that, which not. inriches him, 
And makes me poore indeed. 

th, : Iy heauen Ny Fle know thy thought **®, 

vou cannot, if my heart were in your hand, 

Nor! that not, whilſt tis in my cuſtody: ++ 
A 99 ware Th jealouſie. 


ts the 45 greene eyd monſter, which doth mocke 
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* that your a0 ſedame ye!, 
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bel meane S I woman. 
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J conceits + Wade, 
SS By heaven omitted. 
TS berware my lord, 13 4. 


— 
Vi 2 — —ũ ] 


— — ˙ (— 
. a —_— —  — 
— — 
= ALE IIS ape a gi 


— — NY - ſhot FOR i 3 8 2 
_ 4 tes — 2 n . = 


— TTT 2 Or Re oo 


** - — — —2 

—— —— — — — — 2 > ES 2 ” 

* . K a: = d 
2 £ LET — — ns a” » 1 — 2 = 


— 
"es. — Ny rae we 


— Lo elf — RG 
* 


— — «A 25 


ee 


— 


p — 77 > r 7 9 
4 — e 0 
— — —— 


— — 
— 


l 
iy, 
* 
1 


k 
ö 
5 


2 


8 — —— AR 


—— — — — 
* 


— 
—ů— 3 — — 


Tax TaArDy or Orr 


That | meate it feedes on. 
Who certaine of his fate, hates 5 not his wronger: 
But oh, what damned minutes tells he ore, 
Who dotes, yet doubts, ſuſpecls, yet ſtrongly loues. 
Oth. O miſery. 
Tag. Poore and content, is rich, and rich enough, 
But riches, fineleſſe, is as poore as winter, 


To him that euer feares he ſhall be poore : 


Good God, the ſoules of all my tribe defend 


From iealouſie. 


Orb. Why, why is this? 
Thinkſt thou I'de make a life of iealouſie? 


To follow ſtill the changes of the moone 


With freſh ſuſpitions? no, to be once in doub', 
Is once to be refolud : exchange me for a poate, 


When I (hall turne the bu ſineſſe of my ſoule 
To ſuch exufflicate, and blowne ſurmiſes, 


Matching thy inference : tis not to make me icalous, 


To tay my wife is faire, feedes well, loves company, 


Is free of ſpeech, fings, playes, and dances well; 
Where vertue is, theſe are more vertuous : 

Nor from mine owne weake merrits will I draw 
The ſmalleſt feare, or doubt of her reuolt, 

For ſhe had eies, and che * me : no lago, 


Tle ſee before I doubt, when I doubt, proue, 


And on the proofe, there is no more but this: 
Away at once with Joue or icalouſie. | 

lag. I am glad of it, for now I ſhall haue vealor, 
To ſhew the loue and duty that I beare you, 


Wich franker ſpirit: therefore as I am bound 


Recciue it from me: I ſpeake not yet of proote, 
Locke to your wife, obſerue her well with Ca ; 
Weere your eye thus, not tealous, nor lecure, 


S loves. * choſen; 


F Te. 


That cuckold lines in bliſle, 


ſ would 


4. 


| . l 4 
Vol, I 


8 . D He | — po” 
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= 


would not haue your free and noble nature, | 
Ont of ſelfe· bounty be abug'd, looke tots no NP! 8 
| know our countrey diſpoſition well, 8 
In Venice they doe let Cod 4 ſee the pran kes 
They dare + ſhew their huſbands: their beſt conſcience, 
I; not to leaue F vndone, bur keep f vaknowne. 7 
5th, Doeſt thou ſay ſo. 
lag. She did deceiue her father ern you; 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake and feare your lookes, 
She lou'd them moſt, 
Cth. And ſo ſhe did. 
lag. Why go too then, 
She that ſo young, could giue ont ſuch a ſceming., 
To ſeale her fathers eyes vp, cloſe as oake, ; 
He thought twas Witchcraft * but I am much too blame, 
| humbly doe beſeech you of your pardon, 
"or too much louing you. | 
0:5, Jam bound to thee for euer. 
Jap, 1 fee this hath a little daſht your ſpirits. 
Ce. Not a tot, not a tot. | 
Lg. Faith & I feare it has. 
i hope you will conſider what is ſpoke, 
Comes from my loue: but I doe fee you are moou'd, 
Lam to 2 you, not to ſtiaine my ipeech, 
To groſer iſſues, nor to larger reach, 
Then to ſuſ pition. 
Oth. I will not, 
lag, Sbauld you doe ſo my lord, 
My ſpeech ſhould fall into ſuch vile ſucceſſe, 
my thovghts aime not at: Cafjo's my truſty friend: 
bac, i ee you are moou'd. 
No, bot much moou'd, 
e not thinke but Deſdemonas honeſt. 
+ lasen, T dare not. I leaw't, | &cebe'r, & Trift we. 
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Deſtinctly ſpeake of ker, tho I may feare 


Yet if you pleaſe to hold him off a while, 


Much will be ſeene in that, in the meane time, 


Tur TrActDdy of OrRHEIIO 


tag. Long liue ſhe ſo, and long line you to thinke ſo. 
Oth. And yet how nature erring from it ſelfe. 
lag. I, there's the point: as to be bold with you, 
Not to affect many propoſed matches, 
Of her owne clime, complexion, and degree, 
Whereto we ſee in all things, nature tends ; 
Fie we may ſmell in ſach a will, moſt ranke 
Foule diſproportion : thoughts vnnaturall. 
But pardon me: I doe not in poſition, 


Her will recoyling to her better indgement, 
May fall to match you with her countrey formes, 
And happily repent. 
Oth. Farewell, if more 
Thou doeſt perceiue, let me know more, ſet on 
Thy wife to obſerue: leaue me lago. 
lag. My lord I take my leaue. 
Oth. Why did 1 marry? this honeſt creature doubt 
Secs and kuowes more, much more then he ynfoulds, | 
* My Jord, I would I might intreate your honour, We 
lag. To ſcan this thing no further, leaue it io time, | Ik ch. 
Tho it be fit +, that Caſſio haue his place, len 
For ſure he fills it vp with great ability: | 


You ſhall by that perceive him and his meanes ; 
Note if your lady ſtraine her entertainement, 
With any ſtrong or vehement importunity, 


Let me be thought too buſie in my feares, 

As worthy cauſe I haue, to feare T am ; 

And hold her free, I doe beſeech your honour. 
0th, Feare not my gouernement, 
lag. I once more take my leaue. 


* Jags F dud th; tis fit. 


THE Moore or VENICE. 


7th, This fellowe's of exceeding honeſty, 
And knowes all qualities, with a learned ſpirit 


Of humaine dealing: if I doe prooue her haggard, 


Tho that her jieſſes were my deare heart ſtrings, 

Ide whiſtle her off, and let her downe * the wind, 

To prey at fortune. Happily, tor J am blacke, 

And haue not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation, 

That chamberers haue, or for I am declind 

into the valt + of yeares; yet that's not much, 

Shee's gone, I am abus'd, and my releife 

Maſt be to lothe her: O curſe of marriage, 

That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 

and not their appetites: I had rather be a toade, 

and line vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Then keepe a corner in a thing I loue 

Por others vſes: yet tis the plague C great ones, 
Prerogatiu'd are they leſſe then the baſe, 

s deſteny, vaſhunnable, like death: 


* 
Enen then this forked plague is fated to vs, 


nen we doe quicken : Deſdemone comes, 


it ihe be falſe, O then heauen mo 
[ie not beleeue it. 


cks it ſelfe, 


Enter Deſdemona and Emillia. 


. How now my deare Othello! 
10 NIL Jing ler, and the ww” Hander 
By you inuited, doe attend your preſence. 
th. J am to blame. 
Del W 
. I have a paine ypon my forchead heres 
Def. V ith | that's with watching, t 
Let ine but bind your head }, Within this houre 
It will by 
e well againe b. 
* G&wre, +-wale, o Why I it hard. 
Aa2 


Thy is your ſpeech ſo faint ? are you not well!? 


8 ara He OIL tte d. 
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Heauen knowes, not I, 


Why that the Moore firit gaue to De/demona, 


Locke here it is. 


Tux TaAcRDVY or OrhELIo 


Oth. Your AI is too little: 
Let it 2785 come Ile goein with you. 

Def. | am very lorry that you are not well. 

Em. Tam g lad I haue found this napkin, 

Ex. Oth. and Def; 

This was her firſt remembrance from the Moore; 
My wayward huſband, hath a hundred times 
Wooed me to ſtealc it, but ſhe ſo loues the token, 
For he coniur'd her, ihe ſhould ever keepe it, 
That ſhe reſerues it euer more about her, 
To kiſſe, and talke to; Tie ha the worke faine T out, 
And giu't Jago what hee'il doe with it, 


I nothing know, but for || his fantaſie. 


Enter lago. 


Tag. How now, what doe you here alone ? 

Em. Doe not you chide, I haue a thing for you, 

lag. A thing for me, it is a common thing. 

Em. Ha? 

Tag. To haue a fooliſh thins 6 

Em. O, is that all? what will you give me 10w 
For that fame hanakercher * ? 

dag. What handkercher * ? 

Em. What handkercher *? 


9 35s 
Bur, 


Loo! 


That which ſo often you did bid me fteale. 
lag. Ha'lt ſtole it from her? 
Em. No faith, ſhe let it drop by aealigence, 
And to the aduantage, I being here, tot 3. vp: 


lag. A good wench, giue it me. 
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m. What will you doe with it, that you haue bin 
33 earneſt to haue me filch it? Py: p 
ig. Why what's that to you? 
Em. eit * be not for ſome purpoſe of import, 
Give mee't againe, poore lady, ſhee'l run n mad, 
When ſhe ſhall lacke it. 
lag. Be not you knowne + on't, 1 haue vſe for it :=—gg 
leaue me; Exit Em. 
will in Cafto*s lodging loſe this napkin, 
And let him finde it: trifles light as ayre, 
Ale to the iealous, confirmations ſtrong 
As cake of holy writ, this may doe ſomething t, 
Dangcrous conceits are in their natures poiſons, 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found to diſtaſt. 
But with a little art $, vpon the blood, 


Ent. Othello, 


Burne like the indes of ſulphure: I did fay fo : 
Locke where he comes, not poppy, nor mandragora,” 
Nor all the drouſie firrops of the world, 

Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweete ſleepe, 

Which thou owedſt yeſterday. 

Oth, Ha, ha, falſe to me, to me ? 

ag. Why how now generall ? no more of that, 

th, Na be gone, thou haſt ſet me on the racke, 
L lweare, tis better to be much abus'd, 

len but to &now ** a little, 

27. How now my lord? 

- What ſenſe had I of her ſtolne houres of uſt : 
FRY t Not, thought 1t not, it harm'd not me, 

<pt che next night well, was free, and merry; - 

| band not Caſſios kiſles on her lips, 


it, | acknowwne, 1 The Mor- already an Quith my poiſon; H ac. 
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He that is rob'd, not wanting what is ſtolne, 
Let him not know't, and hee's not rob'd at all, 

Tag. I am ſorry to heare this. 

Oth J had bin happy if the generall campe, 
Pyoners, and all, had taſted her ſweete body, 

So I had nothing knowne : O now for euer 
Farewell the tranquile mind, farewell content : 
Farewell the plumed troope, and the big warres : 
That makes ambition vertue: O farewell, 
Farewell the neighing ſteed, and the thrill trumpe, 
The ſpirit- ſtirring drumme, the eare- peircing fife; 
The royall banner, and all quality, 

Pride, pompe, and circumſtance of glorious warre. 
And O ye wortall engines, whoſe wide throates, 
The ib mortall /ours great clamor counterfeit; 
Farewell, Ot helles occupation's gone. 

lap. lit poſſible my lord? _ | 

Cth, Villaine, be ſure thou prove my lone a witv! 
Be ſure of it, giue me the ochler proote, 

Or by the worth of mans ++ eternall 4oule, 
Thou hadſt bin better haue beene borne a dog, 
Then anſwer my wak'd wrath, _ 

Jag. Iſt come to this? 

Oth. Make me to ſce't or at the leaſi fo proue , 
That the probation, beare no hinge, nor lope 
To hang a doubt on: or woe vpon thy life. 

Jag. My noble lord. 

Cth. If thou doeſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Neuer pray more, abandon all remorce. 

On horrors head, horrors accumulate : 
Bo deeds, to make heauen weepe, all carth amaz ©, 


For nothing canſt thou to damnation ad |} greates ten wht 
ar, O grace, O heauen defend me, 


H It e 0 
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Are you a man, haue you a ſoule or ſence ? | 
God buy you, take mine $5 office,. O wretched foole 5 
That lineſt to make thine honeſty a vice, 
O monſtrous world, take note, take note, O world, 
To be direct and honeſt, is not fafe, 
| thanke you for this profit, and from hence, 
ile lone no friend, fince lone breedes ſuch offence. 
0th, Nay ſtay, thou ſhouldſt be honeſt. 0M 
ag. I ſhould be wile, for POO» a foole, 
rid i looles that it workes for ; 
ite fir you are eaten vp with 104 
doe repent me that I put it to you, 
You would be ſatisfied. 
2th, Would, nay, I will, 
lag. And may, but how, how latished my lord? 
Would you, the ſuperuifer + groſſely gape on, 
Behold her tope ? 
7th, Death and damnation—oh. 
6 It were a tedious difficulty | thinke, 
10 bring em to that proſpect, dam em then, 
ener mortall eyes did fee them houlſter 
More then their owne ; what then, how then? 
Nhat Hall Jay? where's ſatisfaction? 
leis i e 2 ſhould lee this, 
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Ok., By the «vorld 
i thinke my wife is boneſt, and thinke ſbe is not, 
} thinke that thou art juſt, and thinke thou art not; 
lie haue ſame proofe 3 ber name that was as freſb 
4; Dians ziſage, is now begrimd, and blache 
7 — 0 2 2 
iz mine owne face: if there be cords or Rulutss 
8 ; . 
en, or fire, 07 ſuffocating ftreames, 


lie net endure it : would I avere ſatisfied, 
lag, I ſee fir, &c, 
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But fith I am enter'd into this cauſe ſo farre, 


2 2 — ſ So 


Tax TaAO ED or OTrrLo 


As ſalt as wolues, in pride; and fooles as groſſe, 

As ignorance made drunke: but yet T ſay, 

If imputation and ſtrong circumſtances, 

Which leade directly to the doore of truth, 

Will giue you ſatisfaction, you may ha't. 
Oth. Give me a living reaſon, that ſhee's  Oiſtoyall. 
lag. I doe not like the office, 


Prickt to't by fooliſh honeſty and loue, 


I will goe on: I lay with Cafes lately, 5 
And being troubled with a raging tooth, I could not i On 
There are a kinde of men ſo looſe of ſoule, No 
That in their leepes will mutter their affaires, Ail 
One of this kinde is Caf/zo : Ari 
In ſleepe I heard him ſay. Sweete De/demona, Fee 
Let vs be merry, let vs hide our loues; To 
And then fir, would he gripe and wring my hand, For 
Cry out, {weete creature, and then kiſſe me hard, 7 
As if he pluckt vp kiſſes by the rotes, 
| That grew vpon my lips, then layed his leg 7 
Ouer my thigh, and ſigh'd, and kiſſed, and then 2 
Cried, curſed fate, that gaue thee to the Moc re. | Gt 
Gth. O Monſtrous, monſtrous, _ ſn th 
lag. Nay, this was but his dreame. her 
Oth. But this deuoted a fore- gone . 119 
+ Jag. Tis a ſhrewd doubt, tho i it be but a d. ein ; 
And this raay helpe to thicken other profes, , 
That doe demonſtrate thinly, ; 
Oth. Pe teare her all to peeces. | 7 
Tag. Nay, but be wiſe, yet we ſee nothi: ng done, : 
She may be honeſt yet, tell me but this, 8 


* dencted. | | 
+ This line is added to Crhello's ſpeech, the next two are continued te 


Tux Mookz or Venice, | - 
Hane yon not ſometimes ſeene a handkercher, 
Spotted with ſtrawberries in your wines hand. 
9th. J gave her ſuch a one, twas my firlt gift. 
lag. I know not that, but ſuch a handkercher, 
am ſore it was your wines, did I to day 
dee Caſio wipe his beard with. 
Oth. It be that. . 
lag. If it be that, or any, it was hers, 
it ſpeakes againſt her, with the other proofes. 
9th, O that the ſlave had forty thouſand lines, 
One is too poore, too weake for my reuenge: 
Now doe I ſee tis time, looke here Jago, 
Ali my fond loue, thus doe I blow to heauen tis gone. 
Ariſe blacke vengeance from thy hollow cell, 
Yeeld vp O lone thy crowne, and hartcd throne, 
To tirranons hate, {well boſome with "hy traugh, t. 
For tis of alpecks tongues, | 
lag. Pray be content. 
3 he kneeles, 
Uh, O blood, Jago, blood. 
55 1 ſay, your mind perhaps may change, 


in the due reverence of 2 ſacred vow, 
There ingage my words. 


lag. Doe not riſe yet: 


—— Neuer Iago ; 
Lite the Pontic k C 
e ity current and compulſiue courſe 
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{that a capeable and vb reuenge 


2 e them up, Now y yend marble Leauen, 
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Jou elements that clip vs round about, 


To furniſh me with ſome ſwift meanes of death, 


Tart Tracey or OrTnrLo 
Witneſſe you * ener-burning lights aboue, 


33 5 „ 


Witneſſe that here, lago doth giue vp 
The excellency I of his wit, hand, heart, 
To wrong'd Othell;”s ſeruice: let him command, 
And to obey, ſhall be remorce, 
What bloody worke ſo ener. 

Oth. I greete thy loue : 
Not with vaine thankes, but with acceptance bountcoy:. 
And will vpon the inſtant put thee to't, 
Within theſe three dayes, let me heare thee ſay, 
That Caſſio's not aliue. 

lag. My friend is dead 
Tis done as you requeſt, but let her liuc. 

Oth. Dam her lewd minks: O dam her, 
Come, goe with me apart, I will withdraw 


For the faire dinell : now art thou my letutenant, 
lag. I am your owne for euer. 


4 


Enter Deſdemonia Emilla and the clowne, 
Def. Do you know ſirra, where the leiatenant Ca//s les: 
Cl. I dare not ſay he lies any where. 
Def. Why man ? 
He 7 is a ſouldier, and for one to ſay a foul lier 

ſtabbing. 
Def. Go to, where ba he? 8 
Clo. I know not where he lodges, and for me co deut! 
lodging, and ſay he lies there, were to lie in my | 1 gate 

#* he, n executions 
1 Clo. He is, Sc. 
& Clo, To tel! you wobere be lodges, is to tell you where I. 


Deſ. Can any thing be m ade of this ? 
I mi ne cone. 


THE Moore or Venice, 


D-/d. Can you inquire him out, and be edified by report? 
(4%. 1 will cathechize the world for him, 
queſtions 
And by them anſwer. 
Deſl. Seeke him, bid him come hither, tell him I haue 
moned my lord in his behalte, and hope all will be well. 
Ch. To doe this is within the compaſſe of @ man +, and 
therefore Vie attempt the doing of it. Exit, 
Deſd. Where ſhould I looſe that handkercher 4 Emillic. 2 
Em. I know not madam. | 
Def. Beleeue me, I had rather looſe my purſe 
Full of cruſadoes: and. bur my noble Moore 
s true of minde, and made of no ſuch baſeneſſe, 
A: icalous creatures are, it wers enough, 
To put him to ill thinking, 
Em. Is he not iealous. 
Def. Who he? I thinke the ſan wha he was bor ne; 
Drew all ſuch humors from him, 


that is, make 


Enter Othello. 


Em. Locke where he comes. 
Def. T will not leaue him now, | 
Let Caſio be cald to him: how is it with you my lord? 
| 0th, Well my good lady: O hardneſſe to diiſemble : 
| low doe you Deſdemona ? | 
ef. Weil, my good lord. 5 


%, Gine me your hand, this hand is moiſt my lady. 
//. It yet has felt no age, nor knowne no ſorrow. 
. This argues fruitfulneſſe and liberall hear 5 


t | hot and moiſt, this hand of yours requires 


velter from liberty : faſting and praying, 
| | dich caſtigation, exerciſe deuout ; 


T mans Twitte, 4 handkerchief. lh Fitts, 
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Tux Tracrny of OrnuzTIo 


For heere's a young and ſwetting diuell here, 


| * a That commonly rebels: tis 2 good hand, A, 
* | A kranke one. Tt 
4 Def. You may indeed fay fo, In! 
. For twas that hand that gaue away my heart. h 


if o , 
| 1 . Oth. A liberall hand, the hearts of old gaue hands, 


* 


1 She was a charmer, and could almoſt reade 


1 But our new herraldry is hands, not hearts, ; 
i Deſ. I cannot ſpeake of this, come, come „ your promile 7 
| Oth. What promiſe chucke ? 0] 
oy. : have ſent to bid C come ſpeake with on ) 
3 Oth. i haue a ſalt and ſullen chume offends me, Ot 
5 | | Lend me e thy handkercher *, 2 
| Def. Here my lord. 
| Oth, That which J gave you. 
5 | Def. I haue it not about me. 
| © Oth. Not. 
| | | De/. No faith |. my lord. 
l Oth. Thats a fault: that handlercher * ef 
| Did an Egyptian to mY mother giue, Uth, 
75 


1 The thoughts of people; ſhe told her while ſc kopr i. 8 
. T'would make her amiable, and ſubdue my taths { pray | 
1 Intirely to her lone: but if ſhe loſt it, 5 

|| 85 Or made a gift of it: my fathers cye | , | 
4 Should hold her /othely r, and his fpirits ould ho: th 
F After new fancies : the dying, gaue it me, . 1 
And bid me when my fate Would haue we Wiue, : 

of To giue it her; J did fo, and take heede ont, 85 
Make it 4 darling like your pretious eye, 15 105 


To looſe, or giue't away, were ſuch perdition, 
s nothing elle could match, 
Dell. Lit poſlible? 
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THE Moorz or VENICE. 


2th, Tis true, there's magicke in the web of it, 
A Sybel/ that had numbred in the world, 
| The ſan to make | two hundred compaſſes, 
n her propbetique fury, ſowed the worke; 
The wormes were hallowed that did breed the like, 
Aud it was died in mummy, 4274 | the {kilfull 
C;/erucs F of maideus hearts. 

Def. Tfarth * iſt true? 

0:h, Moſt veritable, therefore looke to't well. 
Des. Then would to God, that I had neuer feene it. 
0.5. 2 . Wherefore ? p 
2. Why doe you ſpeake fo ſtartingly and 1 + 


| Wh 
{14.3 


ith. i LOL 1 Wi gone 
De. t | leuten * bleſſe VS. 


day you ? 


ipeake, is it out d'the way 2 


{tis not 0, but what and if it were 2 


Def; 1 fay it is not loft. 

. Fetch't, let me lee it. 
De. Why ſo I can fir, but 1 will not now, 
Fhis 15:2 nicks | o put me ire om | fila 
pray let Caſſio, be receiu'd ap ine 


#7 f ! © 1 4 / — 4 j1 !! a TN. 
Ui, Fetch me tha ane 3 45 i mind miſc 2 


Hes. 
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man that all his time, 
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Tur Traceey or OrnELTLo 


Oth. Zouns F. 
Em. Is not this man iealous ? 
Def. I ne're ſaw this before: 
Sure there's ſome wonder in this handkercher *: 


L am moſt vnhappy in the fe J. 
Enter lago and Caſſio. 


Em. Tis not a yeere or two ſhewes vs a tin, 
They are all but ſtomacks, and we all but fohde; 
They cate vs hangerly, and wlien they are full, 
Phey belch vs; looke you, 

lag. There is no other way, tis ſhe muſt doe it, 
And loc the happineſſe, goe, and importune her. 

Def. How now good Caſſio, what's the news 
Ca}. Madam, my former ſuite : 
That by your vertuous meanes, I may againe 

Zxiſt, and be a member of his loue, 

Whom 1, with all the duty + of my heart, 

Intirely honour, I would not be delayed : | 

It my offence be of ſuch mortall kind, 

25 neither 5 ſeruice paſt, nor preſent ſorrowes, 
or pur pos d merrit, in futurity 

3 ranſome me, into his loue againe, 

But to know ſo, mult be my. benefit, 
content, 


So ſhall I cloth me in a forc'd 
ſelfe vp in ſome other courſe, 


q t 1 


And Det t n. 
To fortunes almes. 
Def. Alas tht Ice e ge ie Cali 2, 
My aduocation is not nov in W | 
My lord is not my lord, nor fhonld 1 know Him 
Were he in fauour, as in 1 altred. 


| g a 0 oy: 7 wo * 1 es * 0 - . - 8 
8 Away. F ande. Chiefs. — 42 Ll of it; * Men 


Caſſis and my huſband. 


* 
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doe beſecch you, 


[1 


] 
\ 
| 


Tar Moore or Vtnice; 


80 lclpe me, euery ſpirit ſanCtified, 
As 1 haue ſpoken for you, all my beſt, 
and food within the blanke of his diſpleaſure, 
For my free ſpeech : you muſt a while be paticnt, 
What 1 can doe I will, and more I Will 
Then for my ſelfe I dare, let that ſuffice you. . 
lag. Is my lord angry ? | 
Eu, He went hence but now, 
And e in ſtrange Ns tne 
lag, Can he be angry? I haue leene the canon, 
Then it hath blowne his rankes into the ayre, 
Ty (like the diuell) from his very arme, 
Paſt his owne brother, and can he be angry? 


Somer bing of moment then: I will goe meete hum, 
"here's matter in't indeed, it he be angry. 


Dell [ preethee do ſo : ſomething ſure of ſiate, 
Fer from Venice, or ſome vnhatcht practice, 


Male demonſtrable here in Cypres to him, 


lach pudled his cleere fpirit, and in ſuch caſcs 
Mens uatures wrangle with inferior things, 

ho great ones are the obiect, 

Lis euen ſo: for let our finger ake, 

And i euducs our other heathfull members, 


el to that ſence of paine ; nay, we muſt thiake 
Men are not gods, 


Nor Of them Jooke for ſuch obſeruances 

its he bridall ; beſhrew me much Emilia 
Was, (vahandiome, warrior as L am) 

Arraign] 18 his vnkindenſſe with my ſoule; 


But now unde, had ſubbornd the witneſſe, 
Aud hce's indited falſly. 


. Pray heauen it be Nate matters, as you thinke, 
An no conception, nor no tealous toy 
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Begot vpon it felfe;* borne on itſelf#$" 


| : 3 | II 
J haue this while with Jaden + thonghts bin prelt, 


10 come to this! : 


Tux Tgacrpr or Orarr.lo 


Defd. Alas the day, I neuer gaue him cauſe. 
Em But jealous ſoules will not — 1 
They are not euer ĩealous for the ciel e 
But jealous for they are jealous : tis 4 * monſter, 


Dejd. Heauen keepe that monſter Tor hell s mind 

Em. Lady, amen. 

Def. 1 will go ſeeke him, Gap, Wälke here about, 

If I doe finde him fit, Fle moue your yr | 
And ſecke to effect it to my uttermoſt. 

| "Exetmt Deſd. and F mill 

Caf. 1 humbly thanke your ladiſfüß. 


Fa Po Bianca. 


Bian. Save you friend Caſſia, 

Caſ. W hat make you from home:? 5 
How is it with you my moſt faire Bianca ? 
Faith * {weete lone 4 was comming to your houſe, 
Bian. And I was going to your lodging Caſio; 
What, keepe a wecke away? ſeuen daies and nights, 
Eighticore eight houres, and louers abſent! hour es, 
More tedious then the dball, ciohiicore times, 
No weary reckoning; 

Caf. Pardon me Branca, 


But I ſhall in a more conunzent , time, 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence : {weete Bianca, 
Take me this worke out. 
Bian, Oh Cafſio, whence came this a 
This is ſome token from a newer friend, 


To the felt abſence, now J feele a cauſc, 


Caf. Go to woman, | 
Throw your vile gheſles in the diuells teeth, 
* Indeed. Þ+ Haden. + contre 


THE Moog kE or VENICE. 


From whence yon haue them, you are iealous now, 
That this is from ſome miſtriſſe, ſome remembrance, 
No by my faith q Bianca. 
Bian. Why who's itt ? 
| Cafe. know not ſweets, I found it in my chamber, 
{like the worke well, ere it be demanded, 
As like enough it will, Fde have it coppied, 
Take it, and do't, and leaue me for this time. 
Bian, Leaue you whereforc ? 
A 1 doe attend here on the general, 
And thinke it no addition, nor my wiſh, 
To haue him ſee me woman'd. 
Nan. But that you doe not loue me: 
ay you bring me on the way a little, 
An q h, if I (hall ſee you ſoone at night. 
410. Tis but a little way, that I can bring you, 
For 1 attend here, but Ile fee you ſoone, 
Vian. Tis very good, I muſt be circumſtanc'd. 


Exenunt. 
* 3 IV. 


Enter Tago and Othello. 


lag, Will you thinke {9 ? 
0h Thinke ſo lago. 
lag, What, to kie in private? 
th. An vnauthorir d kiſſe. 
g. Or to be naked with her friend abed, 


A 
At houre, or more, not meaning any harme. 


þ F4 | * * 
\-; 5. 12 436 f 


: a bed lage, and not meane harme ? 

38 3 lie againſt the diuell: 

<7 tnat meane vertuouſly, and yet doe ſo, 

Muell cheir vertue tempts, and they tempt. heaven * 


Y 2 goo A truth, 
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Tar TRACEDY of Or REI 


Tap. So they doe nothing, tis a venfall flip; 
But if 1 give my wite A Jnithercher Wt” 
Ot. What then? | | 
Tag. Why then tis hers my lord, and being hers, 
She may, TI thinke, beſtow't on any man. 
Cth, She is protectres of her honour fo +, 
May ſhe giue that ? 
lag. Her honour is an cfſence that's got ſeene, 
They haue it very oft, that haue it not: 
But for the handkercher *. 
Cth. By heauen, I would molt gladly haue forgot 
Thou ſaidſt (O it comes o're my memory, 
As doth the rauen o're the infected houſe. 


= 
Boding to all.) He had my Banlercher . ; 
Tap, I, what oi that? 
0th. That's not fo good now. 9775 10 
lag. What if I had ſaid J had ſeene him do you rope! 15 
Or heard him ſay (as knaues be ſtick abroad) 5 5 
Who having by their one importunate ſuite, Doe 
Or by the voluntary dotage of ſome miſtris, wy 
Convinced t, or ſupplied them, cannot cauſe, 150 
2 But they muſt blab. f 7 


th. Hath he ſaid any thing? 

Tg. He hath my lord, but be you well allur ©, 
No more then hee'} vnſweare. 

Oth. What hath he ſaid? 

lag. Faith g that he did-—I know not whai lc dd. 

Oth. But || what ? 

lag. Lye. 

Gth With her? 

lag. With her, on her, what you will. 

0th. Lie wich her, lie on her? We ſay lic on ic”, 


THE Moonz or Vzriord 


jy hr; hye with her, 2ounds, that's fullome, handherchers 
-"nfefſion, hankerchers **. 


He fals dune Ty 


are caught, and many e and chaſte dames, euen thus 
/ guillleſſe F, meete reproach ; ; what ho my lord, my lord I fav, 
Othe WI -—how now Caſſio. 


Enter Ca ſſio. 


Caſ. What's the matter ? 
lag. Ay lord is falne in to an epilepſy, 
Tais is his ſecond fit, he had one yeſterday, 
Ca.. Rub him about the temples, 
Jag. No, forbeare, 
Tix lethergie, muſt haue K's quiet burly, 
f not he foames at month, and by and by 
breakes out to ſauage madneſſe: locke he Nirres ; 
Doe you withdraw your ſelfe a little while, 
He will recouer ſtraight, when he is gone, 
would on great occaſion ſpeake With you. 
ow is it generall, haue you not hurt your head ? 
Ci. Doeſt thou mocke me 4? | 
ag. | mocke you? no by beauen, 
. vou would beare your fortunes like a man. 
A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. 
lag. There's many a beaſt then in a populous city, 
60 many a ciuill monſter. 
th. Did he confeſſe? 


1 0 62 56e „ and 5. Bang d fer his r, ft; F i» bs hang 4, and ten to con. 
A, T trendle at it « nature wou mt ine herſelf in ſuch ſhadowing poſſn, 
N ſeme i 1 4197 5 it is not Words that ſnapes me thut, (piſh) noſes, eares, 
x9 test 1 pofible ? confeſſe ® bandlercbiefe ? O deuill. 


ix e trance. 8 ina parentheſis. I ExitCnilo, 


With ogt 
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liv, Worke on my medicine, worke : thus credulous fooles 
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Thinke euery bearded Fellow,” ar $ but yak'd, 
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Tg. Good fir be a man, bo 


May draw withSvi,” there's millions now alive, 
That nightly lyes in thoſe vnproper beds, 
Which they dare ſweare peculiar : your caſe is better 
O tis the ſpite of hell, the flends arch mock, 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure coach, | 
And to ſuppoſe her chaſte : no, let me know, 
And knowing what I am, I know what ſhe ſhall ke, 
Oih, O thou art wile,” tis certaine. 
lag. Stand you a white apart, 
Confi ine your ſelfe but in a patient lift : 
Fhilſt you were here ere while, mad“ with your? 
A paſſion moſt vnſuting ꝶ ſuch a man, 
Caſſio came hither, I ſhifted him away, 
And lave} good ſcuſe, vpon your extacy, 
Bid + him anon retire, and here ſpeake with me 
*The which he Shs but incaue your he: 
And marke the :zeres 2, the zibes |, and notable icorues 
That dwel! in cucry region of his face; 
For I wil! make him tell the tale anew, 
Where, how, how oft, how 100g agoe, and when, 
He has, and is againe to cope your wife: 
I fay, but marke his icaſture, mary patience, 
Or I hall jay, you are all in all, in ſpleens, 
And nothing of a man, 
Oth. Doeſt thou heare Jago, 
will be found moſt cunning in my patience; 
But doeſt thou heare, moſt bloody. 
lag. That's not amiſſe: 
But yet keepe time in all; will you withdraw: 
Now will 1 queſtion Cafſio of Bianca; 
A huſwife that by ſelling her deſires, 
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lag 
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yy" 1 L 10 7 U 54 * * 7 200 we . 
THE Moor r oF Ve NICE, | 
Buys her ſelfe bread and cloathes: it is a creature, 


That dotes on Caffio as tis the ſtrumpets plague 
To beguile many, 0 be beguild by one, 


E nt, Caſſio. 


He, when he heares of "wy cannot refraine 

From the exceſſe of laughter: here he comes: 
As he (hall ſmile, Othells ſhall goe mad, 

And his vabookiſh iealouſie muſt conſter 


| Poore Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 
Quite in the wrong: how doe you now leiutenant? 
| Ci. The worſer, that you giue me the addition, 
þ Whoſe want even kills me. 
| lag, Ply Defdemona well, and you arc hs on't. 
ou if this ſuite lay iu hianca's power | 
| How quickly ſhould- you ſpeed, N 
| C2/. Alas poote catiue. i 
4. Looks how he langhes already, il! 
ig neuer knew axwoman lone man lo. * 
, Alas poore rogue, I thinke aithꝰ ſhe loues me. Will 
d th Now he denyes it faintly, and laughes it But. Wn. 
las. es you heare Caſſis? | _ : 
th, ow he Weh to tell it ou, Wh. 
Ice to, well ſaid. 1 Wil 
| lag. She giues it out that you ſhall Ar her, 788 "il 
oe you intend it? | | Wil 
(eſ. Ha, ha, ha. 150 til. 
% Doe you triumph Roman, doe you triumph; l 
. 1 marr ry ber! + T [ 8 beare ſome charity to my | il 
Poe got thinke it fo vawholoſams: ha, ha, ha. lf 
%. So, fo, fo, % 1, laugh that wins. Ll 
| py 6 inde: d, 1 dat a eu ſlomer 5 1 prethee, Ke. 1 fe they, 9 
EB lag: Ul 
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. hag. Faith the cry goes, you fhall marry her, 

Caf. Preethee ſay true. 

lag. I am a very villaine cife. 

0th, Ha you ftor'd me well gp | 

Caf. This is the monkies own giving out; | ſhe is pet ſwaded 
I wil marry her, out of her « owne loue and flattery, nat out af 
my promiſe, | 

Cth. lago beckons me, now he begins the ſtory. 

Caf. She was heere even now, ſhee haunts me in one, 
place, I was tother day, talking on the ſea banke, with certain; 
Venetians, and thuther comes this bauble, 4% fs Band ſbe fal 
thus * about my neck. 

0th. Crying, O deare Caffe zo, as it were: kis iefture | imports 

it. 

Caf. So hangs, and Iolls |, and weepes vpon nie; ſo hoes 
and _ me, ha, ha, ha. "1 


Gth. Now he tells how ſhe pluckt him to my chamber, Ma 

J fee has noſe of yours, but not that dog I ſhall throw to, F 

Caf. Well, 1 muſt leaus her company. C 

Py | : or | 

E..ter Bianca, {tri 

40 1 1 ere the K creat: 
as, Beſore Mme, 00 e Where ſh come 8 Ny 

T's ſuch another cht; marry a perfum'd one, har got 8 

15 


you meane by this hanting of me. 

Bian. Let the diuel and his dam haunt you, What did you 
meane by that ſame hanakercher 1, you gaue mee cue n Ho]. 
was a fine foole to take it; I muſt take out the 9 9/01 RE 
a likely peece of worke, that you ſhould find it in gu i chan. 
ber, and not know who left it there: this is ſome ninxes lo. 
ken, and I muſt take out the worke ; there, giue i 
horſe, whereſoeuer you had it, Vie take out no wor. 

Ca. How: now my ſweete Bianca, how now, how 20%. 

Oth. By heauen that ſhould he my hangherover 7 
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Ban. An you come to ſupper to night, you may, an you 
will not, come when you are next prepar'd for. Exit. 
lag. After her, after her. 


Caf. Faith | I muſt, ſhee'll raile i the ſtreete elſe. 
lag. Will you ſup there T 
Caf, Faith *] intend fo. 


ſpeake with you. 
Caf. Preethee come, will you? 
Tag. Coe to, ſay no more. 
2th, How ſhall I murder him Jago? 


7, Did you perceive, how he laughed at his vice? 
th. O lago. 

14g. And did you fee the handkercher ? 

« 1 Was that mine? 


Exit Caſſio. 


I would haue him nine yeares a killing 
man, 4 . woman, a ſweete woman. 


15 Nay you muſt forget + 15 
And let her rot and periſh, and be damb'd to night, 
for the ball not line: no, my heart is turn'd to $f ſtone; 1 
ike it, and it hurts my hand: © the world has not a ſweeter 


aturc, ſhe might lie by an emperours fide, and command 


" 2 fine O- 


lag. Na; 7 that's not your Way. | 

0th, Hang her, I doe but ſay what ſhe is: 0 delicate with 
her 8 80 an admirable muſition, O ſhee will ng the ſa- 
uageuelſe out of a beare; of o hye and plentious wit and in- 


eſte 


0 ution. 


lap, * 5 5 worſe for all this. 


Ott. A thoufand thouſand times and then of ſo gentle a 
01 \ditio " BEEF | 


Jai omitted. 1 Nn fub there, „t. 
| Akts erg #27. 11 9. 


Bb 4 


4 0h, emitted, 


lag. 


2 


lag. Well, I may chance to lee you, for I would very faine 
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heare more by midnight, A trim 


An vnkind breach, but you ſhall make all well 


THz ,TAAGEDY o QTHELLO 
Hag. I, too gentle. bot y 


Oth. I that's certaine, but yet the: pitiy of it Jago, the p. 
Ju. If you be ſo fond ouer her iniquity, giue 5 patent to 
offend, for if it touches not you, it cames neere no body. 

Cth, I will chop her into melſes—cuckold' me ! 

Jag. O tis foule in her. 

Oth. With minc officer, 

Jag. That's fouler. 

Oth. Get me ſome poiſon Jago, this night Te not cu p 
with her, leſt her body and bauy vnprouide m. 
agen, this night Iago. 

lag. Doe it not with poiſon, ſtrangle her in her bed, cu 
the bed ſhe hath contaminated. | 

Oth. Good, good, the juſtice of it pleaſes very good 

lag. And for Casio, let me bee his vndertaker: vo 


NG 


Enter Lodonico, Deſdemona, and attendaut, 


Oth. Excellent good: 
What trumpet is that "IM 7 
Jag. Something from Venice ſure, tis Lodoutco, 
Come from the duke, and ice your wife is with him. 
Load. God ſau? the | wor thy geucrall. 
Oth. With all my heart H. 
Load. The duke and ſenators of Venice preete 3 
Oth. I kiſſe the inſtrument of their pleaſures, 
Def. And what's the newes good coufen Lodours f 
lag. I am very glad to ſee you ſcignior ;---welcome i e 
Lod. J thanke you, how does leintenant Caſſio 
lag. Liues ſir, : 
De/. Couſen, there's falne betweene him and my lord, 


7 
0 . S 


Qth. Are you ſure of that! ? 


Save yen 


Ar Moozr or VENICE. 


8 = 
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De/. My lord. 28 


9th, This faile you not o doe, as you will: 2 \ 

Lad. He did not call, hee's huſie in the paper: = WM 

Is there diuiſion betweene'y thy lord and Cuſſto n 0 l | 

Def. A moſt-vnhappy' one I would doe much | 

To attone them, for the Icus I beare to Cao. 9. * 

0:5. Fire and brimſtone. | I 

Def. My lord. | 

Viz, Are you wile ? 

155 What, is he angry? 1 

l. May be the letter mou'd him: . bw 

For 2 oy thinke, they doe command hin home, | 1 
PDeputins Caſſis in his gouernement, | 

9% BY my Froth ®, Ia 


9 F b * 4 | 5 * 
1410. 4 i ( Cel. 


Def. My lord. 
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am glad On“. 0 


m glad to lee you mad. 
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ruely an bedient lady: 
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Lad. Who, I my lord? | 
Ot. I, you did wiſh that 1 would make her turns : 
Sir ſhe can turne, and turne, and yet go on, 
And turne againe, and {he can weepe fir, weepe ; 
And ſhee's obedient, as you ſay, obedient ; 
Very obedient, proceed you in your teares, 
Concerning this fir : O well painted pathon : 
Jam commanded here I: get you away, 
Lie ſend for you anon: —ſir, I obey the mandat, 
And will returne to Venice: hence, avant, 
Caſſio ſhall haue my place; and fr to night 
I doe intreate that we may {up together, 
You are welcome fir to Cyþres, —goates and monk ic: 


1 Ss 


Tod. Is this the noble Moore, whora our full {nos 

Call all in all ſufficient ? This the noble nature, 

Whom paſſion could not ſhake ? Whole ſolid vertue, 

The ſhot of accident, nor dart of chance 

Could neither graze, nor peirce ? a 
lag. He is much changed. N 
Led, Are his wits ſafe? is he not light of braine 5 
lag. He's that he is, I may not breathe my con "5g £ 

What he might be, ifas he might, he is not, 5 

1 41) 


T would to heaven he were, 
__ Ld. What, ſtrike his wite. 5 
Lag. Faith that was not fo well; yet would 1 © 
That ſtroake would prove the Worſt. 
Lod. Ts it his vſe ? 
Or did the letters worke vpon his blood. 
And new create this fault? 
lap. Alas, alas. 
It is not honeſty in me to ſpeake, 
What L haue ſeene and knowne, you ſhall obere 
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And his owne courſes will denote him ſo 


"hat I may fave my ipcech : doe but goe e after 
And marke how he continues, 


Lad. 1 am ſorry that J am decein'd in him. 


Euter Othello and Emillia, 
9h. You haue ſeene nothing then. 


Em. Nor euer heard, nor euer did ſuſpect. 


91%. Yes, and Jou haue ſcene Cao and ſhe togetuer. 
Em. But then I aw no harme, and then I heard 

zach ſillable that breath made vp between em. 
C15, What, did they neuer whiſper ? 
Em. Nener, my lord. 

rh. Nor {end you out o'the way? 


1. Nas 8 * | 
2. 1 0 IE] Ly 


7th, To fetch her fan, her maſk, her gloues, nor nothing? 
Em. Never, my lord, 


0th, Tha 8 8 ſtrange. 


Lay downe my fouls at Rake if you | thinke othe 8 


Remove your thought, it doth abuſe your boſome, 
Lay wWretch ha pat this in your head 


} 6 * 
4% - y 


1.4 j 114 5.3 1 * _ 0 * 1 * 4 N — * 4 2 
Lei 11! TUCEN; j equitc it T with he Ie; pents curle. 
_ * 


For it he be not honeſt, chaſte, arid true, 


here's no man happy, che pureſt of her ſex } 
| FR PERL | 
IS toule as ander, 


8 Exit Emilia, ij 
C. Bid her come hither, - goe, | | | 1 
dhe layes enough; yet ſhe's a imple bawde, Ml 
8 Na cannot lay as much : this is a ſubtle whore, | ll 
coſer, locke and key, of villainous ſecrets, | | 0 
Sep yet ſnee 'I kneele and pray, I ha ſcene her do't, | [ 


J Haven ICH it, I their goives, 


1 41 
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Enter Deftemons and Emil. 


| Def. My lord, what is your will > 
Othᷣ. Pray chucke come hither. _ 
Deſ. What is you pleaſure ? 
Oth. Let me ſee your eyes looke in my face. 
Deſ. What herrible fancy's this ? 
0th. Some of your function miſtreſſe, 
Leaue procreants alone, and ſhut the dors, 
Coffe, or cry hem; if any body come, 
Your miſtery, your raiſtery : : nay diſpatch. 


Exit Em b 

Def. Vpon my knees, what does your ſpoech import ? 

1 vnderſtand a fury in your words, 
But rot the words. 
tb. Why, What art thau ? 

Deſ. Your wife my lord, your true and loyall o Wife. 

Oth. Come, ſweare it, dam thy ſelfe | - 
Leaſt being like one ot heauen, the dinells themſclues 0 
Should feare to ceaſe thee; therefore: be double dambd, 1 
Sweare thou art honeſt. vy 

Def. Heauen doth truely know It. 1 

Oth. Heaven truely knowes, that thou art falſe 2: hell. / 

De/. To whom, my lord, with whom? how am! (lic. 10 


Oeb. O Deſilemona, away, away, away 
./. Alas the heauy day, Why do you weepe! 
Am 1 the occaſion of thoſe teares my lord? 
TEkiply/ you my father doe ſuſpect, 

An inſtrument of this your calling backe, 
Lay not your blame on me; if ks haue . 1 
Why I haue /eft | him too. 50 

Orh. Had it pleas'd heauen 

To try me with affliction, had he ram'd 
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THE Mooxk or VENICE. 


ſi ern 
140 „ A wit 


All kindes of 3 a 3 on my bare head, 
Steep'd me in pouerty, to the very 8 0 
Ciuen to captiuity, me and my hopes, 
i ſhould haue found in forge Part © of my foute 
A drop of patience but alas, to make me 
A fixed figure, for the time of ſcorne, 


To point his flpw v, vizmoning Jingers * at—oh, dh, 
Yet could] beare that too, well, Fer well. 


But chere: _ where I haue garner'd 4 Vp. my heart, 
Where either I muſt li ug, or beare no life, 

The fountaine, from the which my cur rant runnes, | 2 
Or eiſe dryes vp, to be. diſcarded thence, _ SOLES 


Ir -v#eperit as a ceſterne, for foule toades 
To knot and gender in tarife ahy —— dn | 
Patience thy young and roſe-lip'd eherubin, 


| acre looke grim as hell, | 


J L 
* % — 


Def. T hope my noble lord citeemes me 3 7 Nats 
625. 01, as ſummers Fes, are in the ſhamdles, 
That quicken euen with blowing: 


0 than blacke Ed, why art ſo louely faire 


thou {mel ft ſo wette, that the ſence akes at . 
Would thou hadſt ne're bin borne. 


* 


De/. Alas, what ignorant ſinne haue 1 ants 2 
0th, Was this faire-paper, this moſt gaodly booke, 
Made to write Whore anf :-: What, committed ? $ 


— ä——ä — — 2— 


: ” . 
. — ba — — — 
— —— — — — w__ - - 2 
2 las net 
- 2 


ö 
0 | : 
Each frops the noſe at it, and the moone Winks, . | | 
The bawdy wind; that kiſſes all it meete sm WW; 
{ bafit within the hallov mine of cart, 1 
nd will not heart: Wat rcommined,—jmpudent Rrumpet 2 1 
Anger. F pb. eee \ 1 5 | 
1 Committed.” ob 1how public commoner ; 1 yg 
- 4 jrould make wery forges of my cheetes, E x 
Teat would to einders burne up nodeſtie, and. f 15 8 
Did I bus ſpeak * Artes Lobat comm! 1 25 BY 
Eeauen, &c, 51 
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De/. By heauen you doe me wrong, 

01h, Are not you a ſtrumpet? 

Def. No, as I am-a Ohriftian 
Ji to preſeruc this veſſell for my lord, 
From any hated $$ foule vnlawſul touch, 
Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none, 

0th, What, not a whore? 

Deſ. No, as I ſhall be ſaued. 


Enter Emillia *. 
_ 0th, Iſt poſſible? 
Def. O heauen Forgiueneſſe F 
0th, Lery you mercy 3, 


I tooke you for that cunning whore of Venice, 


That married with, Othello : you miſtriſſe, 
That haue the office oppoſite to S. Peter, 
And keeps the gates in hell, I. you, you, you þ ; | 

We ha done. our. courſe ; there's money for your paines, 


| FO Ty 


I pray you turpe the key, and keep our counſeil. Exit. 


Em. Alas, what does this gentleman conceiue? 
How doe you madam, how doe you my good lady 
Def. Faith halfe aſleepe. 
Em. Good madam, what's the matter with my lord a 


De /. With who? 
Em. Why with my lord madam !, 
Def. I ha none, doe not talke to me Emillia, 
L cannot weepe, nor anſwer have J none, 
But what ſhould goe by water: preethee to night 
Lay on my bed our ** wedding ſheetes, remember, 


And call thy huſband hither. N 


Em. Here is a change indeed. 


F other Enter, Ye. omitted. Þ+ forgive us ! 
| 8 pou, you, I yo. | | 
| Def, Vo is thy lord? 
Em. He that is yours, feet lady. 
Ly. 


* a 
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nr Mook or VEN tice; 


De. Tis meete J ſhonld be vide fo, very well; 
Flow haue I bin behau'd, that he might ſticke 


he ſmal left opinion, on ray greatgſ abuſe +, 


Enter Tago, and Emillia. 
What is your pleafure madam 
Tow "in with you ? 
5% cannot tell: thoſe that doe teach young babes 
oe it with gentle meanes, and eaſit taſkes, 


1 

1 

= might ha chid me fo, tor in good faith, 
am i child af F chiding. 


lag. What is the matter lady? 
Em. Alas Iago, my lord hath ſo bewhor'd her, 
Throwne ſuch deſpite, and heauy termes vpon her, 


4 
5 


As true hearts cannot beare. 
9% Am I that name 72ps ? 
7 


Jag. What name faire lady? 

Dz/. Such as ſhe ſayes my fied did fay J was 

He call'd her whore: a begger in his drinke, 

Cgulch avt haue layed ſuch tearmes vpon his callet. 
lag. Why did he o? 

Def. 1 ah: not know, I am ſure I am none ſuch, 

17. Doe not weepe, dos not weepe : alas the day, 

m. Has ſhe forſocke fo m. ny 8880 1 Wh 

Her father, and her country, al! + her friends, 

0 be cald hon re? would it not make one weepe ? 


125 5 My wretched fortune. 


Y 


th 


dg. J heauen doth know. 


. 3 will be hang'd, if ſome eternall villaine, 
Shae and inſinuating rogue, 

cogging, couſening ſlaue, to get ſome office, 

e got deuiſde this: 3 L'le be hang'd elſe. 

„ Fie, there is no ſuch man, it is impoſſible. 

Þ leaft miſuſe. 9% I and. 


ef, 


e him for it; how comes this trick pon him} : 
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Def. If any ſuch there 3e , heaven pardon bim 

Em, A halter pardon him, 42 hell gnaw his bone 
Why ſhould he vall her whore! ? who keepes her comp: 
What place, what time, what forme, what oe 
The Moore's abus'd by ſome ontragious knaue : 
Some baſe notorious knaue, ſome ſcuruy fellow, 

O heauen, that ſuch companions thou'dſt vnfold, 

And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 
To liſh the raſcall naked through the world, 
Enen from the eaſt to the weſt, | 

Tag. Speake within dores. 

Em. O fie vpon him; ſome ſuch ſquire he was, 
That turnd your wit, the ſeamy fide without, 
And made you to fuſpett me with the Moore. 

lag. You are a foe, goe to, 

De. O good Jago. 
What ſhall 1 doe to win my lord againe ? 
Good friend goe to him, for b by this light of heauen, 
I know not how] loft him. 
lag. I pray you be 3 lis but his humour, 
The buſineſſe of the ſtate does him offence, 
And he does chide with you, 


3 * 


* are, 

+ Here I lacele 
IF ere my will did treſpaſſe gels 1 His laws, 
Either in diſcourſe, ar thought, or aua derd 
Cr that mine cyes, mint eaten, ar any ſence. 
Delighted them in any other forme; 
Or that 1 dot not yet, and euer did, 
And cer will 7 ebough be do ſhake me off 
Jo beggerly diuorcement, } loue him deevoly + 
Comfors fol weare me; rnkindnefſe may cle much, 
And bis urkindnrſs may defeat my life, 
But neuer taint my four, I cannot ſay tubort; 
I: doth ebborre me, vo T ſpeake the wore, 
To do the ac, that might th addition earn, 
Net the worlds maſſe of vanity crali mu . 


Ir Moor or VIVICE. 


De, If ren ebe: 
lag. Tig but fo, rant You," * foes ww 
Harke Wow cpeſe fufff werte ſummon you to ſu pper 705 
And the tegtear meſſehgers of Venice ſtay, i 4 
Goe in, and wen ot, ene hell be Well. 5 


. N 


ae 


Exit uomen, 
Enter Roderigo. 


How n OW Mock dr 9 


I doe not finde that 1555 dealſt iuſtl, 7 with me. 


he What in the contrary ? 


- Every day, thou d. offift me, with ſome deviſe Ig: 
ad rather, as it ſeemes to me, thor || keepelt from m 


\|! conveniency, then ſupplieſt me, with the leaſt 


Aduantage of hope: I will indeed no longer indure it, 


or am J yet perſwaded to put vp in peace, what already. 


bly ha +} 
haue i001! i{hly {nf ferd. | | : 


Lig. Will you heare me Rx bri. 09? 
'D, 4 


d. Faith ) [I have heard OO mo ch, for your words, 
= rior mance arc no kin together. 
Lou ch lar oC due mo; {t vemuſtly, 


0 1 haue waſted my ſelte out of meancs i the tewels you 
We had from we to deliver 0 De Jemcna, would Halfe haue 
ted a water : you haue told me ſhe has receiu'd em, 
ad retura'd mee expectation, and comforts, of ſuddaine re- 
het, a an 0 athlete "Eu t I figde nones 


22, Well, goe to, very" Poor! 1 - all e 
"%. Very well, goe to, I cannot 8065 fo man, ſt is not very 
Vel, 12 ths hand *, 


'4 day. vs very . v and begin to 
wy my ſe elke topt Ti! it's &. WWF Mats v2.4 


g. Ver. V well. ge * 


1. 


ay it is not Wah” I itt, make my ſelf none 
0 Helder 9%, 1: ſhe wilhaweturnc: mera l. 1 Will giue 


F, 
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Th 7 NW | : 
| RET” OG a 7 engl Bat eruth I bane, 
Je] ' ? Ge Ae. | 


| "y Py: 215 1. Em ted. 
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Tür TRACEDY OF OrRETIIO 


over my ſuite, and repent my vnlaw full ſolicitation, if He) 
alſure your ſelfe le ſeeke ſalisfaction of you. 


Jag. You baue ſaid now. 
Rod. I, and I haue faid nothing, but what I proteſ! 


ment of doing. 
Tag. Why now ſee there's mettle in thee, and euer from 


this time “ doe build on thee, a better opinion then e 
fore, giue me thy hand Rogerigo : thou haſt taker, agalnſt me { 
2 moſt iuſt conception, but yet I proteſt, I haue delt mot 
rectly in thy Faires +. . 2 
Pod. It hath not appeared. 
ag. I grant indeed it hath not appear d, and your tion 
is not without wit and iudgement : but Noderigo, it n ha! 
that within thee indeed, which I haue greater rea! 955 
leeue now, then euer, I meane purpoſe, courage, and vilour 
this night ſhew it, if thou the next night following cnioy:l | 
no: Deſdems na, take mee from this world with tre eacher\ - 
deuiſe engines for my life, 5 
Rod, Wall, is it Vithin reaſon and contpatle ? . 
lag. Sir, there is eſpectall command come from“ 95 


To deputc fa o in Othello's place. 
Rod. 1s that true? why then Ot hello and De dem: 


Returne againe to Venice, 


— * . 
Y 4 1 IE 


lag. O no, he goes into Mauritania, and lakes ; 950 

| him * 
The faire Dæſlemona, vnleſſe his abode be lingec's Nw 

Here by ſome accident, wherein none can be {c © £ 
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Determinate, as the remouing of Cz No. 
Rod. How doe you meane remouing cf hin 
Lag. Why, by making him vncapable of Ot hell. 
eee out his braines. 
| Rod. And that you would | naue me to doe. | 
Tag. I, aud if you dare doe your felfe © profit, 5 9h 
hee ſups to night with a Harlot t, and thither v1 
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THE Mook or Vrnrcr” 


in; he knowes not yet of his honourable fortune: if vou 
will watch his going thence, Which T will faſhion to fall cut 
betweene twelue and one, you may take him at your pleaſure: 
| will be neere to ſecond your attempt, and hee ſhal! fall be- 
tween vs: come, ſtand not amaz'd at it, but goe along with 
ee, I will ſhew you ſuch a neceſſity in his death, that vou 
ſhall thinke your ſelfe bound to put it on him, It is now high 
upper time, and the night growes to waſt: about! 
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nel f thello, Deide Mona, Lodonic O, Emilia, and as 
GPS Lb © 

tenda RFT. 

Rt 7 ys 


xt, I will beare further reaſon for this. 
27, And you ſhall be ſatisfied. 


. 


. 
5 &. 138. and 1 040 4 
Q Lad. I do beſeech you fir, trouble vour ſelfe no further 
7 3 bs y Oy * . 4401 
0 It f L * 0 * . X 5 ; «; 
{s! % © pardon me, it ſhall doe me good to walke. 
' 7 f 4 1 N ? VI the 7. a 7 3 6 r 
es, Madame, BOOK Dight, I num Jy thanke YOUr ladiſhip. 
7357 5 Ep = of | 412 ; 11 
Vel. Your honour is moſt welcome. "nt 
a 7 % *! : : "Fg 5 v mY FO * ; - ; | '} | 
615, Will you walke fir; . 0 Deſtemeona: 1 
3 ; 52 BY 
7. My ford, 3 if 
5 "4.40 
! 5 ( ar > 4 © 1 - 1 5 1 5 4 
Jet you to bed, o'the inſtant I will be return d, forth. 14 
u, GLDATCH Your attendant there, -130Ke it bo done. Fi 
dE, g Exeunt, 41 
N 2% Till my lord. 14 
tm. HOW goes it now 2 he 1b oo init ax, 135 
5 T BOW-7 he loo kes gentler then he did. il : 
1 NS ey. Oe | | 7 
A fi”, regie Fa of . ©? GN 05 3 4 N 1 
„ J He tales he will returne 16:cContinent : 1 
I vis un, [+ 1% # \ 43 4 | x | i #1 
Fommanded me to. goe to bed, 11 
| Ane pad N 4. 127 ll 4 By | : 1 
bad MCTO diſmiſſe you. | | 400 
*. HUME me? 1 
5 r {xr a Wo * 42 * | 3 24 wn * 530 1 
% A. Was nis bidding, therefore God Emilia | | 1 
FRET mu 1 2 3 5 | | 3 2 | | 1 | 
| ; * nightly Wearing, and | acne, | 
| 5 not now ditpleaſe him. | | 
* ant, I F „ , g ; } 
e "BN | YOUR vou had Neuer feene him, | 
10 Der © | 
. 5 1%. 


90 v' +4 4 - A 4 p = - a . hy _ 
, ld not A my ue Orth ſo app! QUE him, 


1 J, omitted 
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That even his ſtubborneneſſe, his checks and frowne:. 
Prethee vnpin me, haue grace and fauour in ther, 
Em. I haue laied theſe ſheetes you bade me, on the 4. 
Def. All's one good faith *: how fooliſh are our minds? 
If 1 doe die before thee, prethee ſhrowd me 
In one of thoſe ſame ſheetes. 
Em. Come, come, you talke. 
De. My mother had a maid cald Barbary, 
She was in lone, aud he he loud, prou'd mad, 
And did toriake her, {te had a ſong of willow, 
An oid thing was, but it expreſt her fortune, 
And ihe died ſinging it, that fong to night, 
Will not goe from my mind {—harke, who”: 
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* fal her. 
4 Jae 44" rh 19 ace 
But te 9 e Ban ng 7 
diſya'ch. 


Fm. dal! ger 7 elch your mg Lf FI es 


1 all at one ſide anc 


Bet, Fg 45 L hen me bee. 
„ 7 9 12 — ' 4 * 225 wy 4 
This Lodovico 3: a proper man. 
* « 4 PT” / 2 2 2 7 - 
m. Fl Very E andſe NM mais 
Deſ. He [peakes stil. 
4 
* * „ 2 ; | aq s #4 3 22 OE. 7 2 p+ * 25 #7 
Em. I nod 4 lady in \ en tice, 2. pave d OA! 70 
* P * 7. * * 
a touch of bis neither 11Þ. 
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Deſdemona /ings. 


Fs poore: ſan le ſat fabing Dy 11 cane ar 22 
Ang all 4 green <7 115Tv, | | 

Her hand an ber boſome, ber bead on her bnce, 
ing coil ν, Wiilow, Tb, 55 

The freſo ſtreames ran by her, and murmaur i ber mo 
fins wiltzw, willow, willow, | 

Her ſalt teures fell from ber, which {oftered ihe .. 
lug Willow, RC, 10 | " { Lay £1 
willczo,. wil, 


{ Prethee bie thee, be le come auen 


Sing a! Ja greent vile nf} be my partard# 
Let 70 bouy blame him, his 1 Or NE T4 Hr 
Nay thats vet nent harke; &. 


THE MookE or Venice; 


Em. It is F the wind. 
Def. Now | get thee gone 


good night: 
Mine eyes £ 


doe itch, does that bode weeping ? 
Zm. Tis neither here nor there. 5 


Ds. Wonldit thou doe ſuch a deed, 


Em, Why would not you. 
No, by this heauenly light. 
Nor I neither, 


Fm. 
| mipht doe it as well * in the darke. 
Deſ. Motul. 


* 


2 5 „ a Ms A fa 
ali. Til World! 158 d. Bugc hin 
COF 2 imalt vice. 


wt tl 4 | 1 
42. Cos 8 9 d roth [ thin! IKe 


Em. By my ** troth I thinke I. 
done it, mary 

ug; or tor meaſures 
or caps, NOT a 
rid? vas 1 7 . 
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Tk Tracepy Or OrHELLo 


Deſ. 1 doe not thinke there is any ſuch woman. 

Em. Yes, a dozen, and as many to the vantage, 
for: the world they played for.“ 

' Def. Good night, good night: God T me ſuch v/age + {end 
Hot to picke bad from bad, but by bad mend. Exev;. 


TTT 


Enter! lago aud Roderigo, 


Hg. Here ſtand behind this bulke, ſtraite will bean 
Weare thy good rapier bare, and put it home, 
Quicke, quicke, feare nothing, Vie be at thy clboe; 
It makes vs or it marres vs, thinke of that, 
And fixe mt | firme thy reſolution. 
fed. Be neere at hand, I may miſcarry in't 
lag. Here at thy hand, be bold, and take thy 
Red I haue no great deuotion to the wad |T ; 
And yet he has given me ſatisfying reaſons, 
Tis but a man gone: forth my ſword, he dies 


+ Pur doe thinke it is their busbands fauits, 
if WIVES doe fail: {lay at they flack ther dubio, 
Aud poure our rreo ſures into foreign: lap: 


3 
Or elf: breate out in feewih ſealouſics, 


TU ng reſtraint upon u; 0. Jay they firih. 
Or icant our former having in deſpight) 

| Vi we hae galles, and tho we hove ſome pace, 
et hade We fore revenge : let huabamdi hu 
Their wives have ſence like them; they ſee, and [412 
And bawe their pallats both for feveet and he, 
As busbands have ; chat is ut that they do? 
When they change us for othe/s ” isi ſport © 
1 thinke it is; and doth affetiion bier it 
T thinke it 455 : ict frailty thas ths erres « 
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TR Moors or VrNIox. 


lig. Thane rubd this young gnat ||| almoſt to the ſenſe, 
And he growes angry now: whether he kill Caſts, 
Or Caſſio him, or each doe kill the other, 

Fuery way makes my game; live Roder igo, 

He calls me to a reſtitution large, 

For gold and jewells, that J bobd from him, 

As gifts to Deſdemona : 

it mult not be, if Caſſo doe remaine, 

ge has a daily beauty in his life, 

That makes me vgly : and belides, the Moore 
ay vofould me to him; there ſtand J in & perrill: 
No, he mult die, be't fs, 1 heare him comming. 


Ent. Cal: 


od. I know his gate, tis he, villaine thou Geet: 
5 That thruſt had bin my enemy indeed, 


hut that my coate is better then thou-Zh:nk'f +. 
will make proofe of Wine 

is © I am flaine. 

; 


LV. am maind g for euer, Fl ight ho, mur der, murder 


Enter Othello. 

0:5, The voice of Caj/io, lags kee epes his word. 
_ *:0, O villaine that I am 

Ce, Harke tis even fo. 

- 0 bes. ho, light, a ſurgeon, 
Dis he, O brane lago, honeſt and iuſt, 
uch noble ſence of thy friends wrong, 
bon teac cheſt me; minion, your deare lies dead, 
ad your fate hies apace $ ; ſtrumpet I come; 
a heart, thoſe charmes thine eyes are blotted, 
hy bed Juſt. ſtaind, ſhall with luſts blood be ſpotted. Ex. 
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Taz TRACEDVY or OTarrto 


Enter Lodonico and Gratiano. 


Caf. What ho, no watch, no paſſage, murder, murder, 
Grat. Tis ſome miſchance, the ery is very direfull. 


Caf. O helpe. 
Lod. Harke. 
Rod. O wretched villaine. 


Lod. Two or three grones, it is a neauy night, 


Theſe may be counterfeits, let's think't vnſafe 
To come into the cry without wore helpe. 


Rod. No body come, then {hall 1 bleed to deat!. 


Enter \ago 0 with a a light. 


Led. Harke. 


pons. 
Jag. Who's there ? whoſe noiſe is this, th at « 
der. 

Led.” | doe not know. 

zag, Did not you heare a cry? 

Caf. Here, here, for heauens ſake neJpe me. 
lap. What's the matter, 
| Grat. This is Othelio's ancient, as I take it 
Lod. The ſame ane a very valtant fellow. 
Tag. What are you here, that cry ſo greevs 


Caf. lago, OT am ſpo eil, vndonę by ass, 


Glue me ſome helpe. | 


Tag. Omy leiutenant: what villaines have done hi 
Ca. I thinke the one of them is heere about, 


And cannot make away, 
{ag.,Q treacherous villaines : 


W hat arc you there ? come in and g le {ome helpe 


* ne, 


| a 1 1 


rat. Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with lights att 


THe Moor or VENICE. 


Rod. O, helpe me here. 

Caf. That's one of em. 

lag O murderous ſlave, O villaine. 

d. O dambd lago, O Inhumaine d dog. —0, O, O. 

1a, Kill him I'the dark ? where be thoſe 
How fitent is this towne ? ho, murder, murder: 

kat may you be, arc you of good or euill ? 
Ld. As you ſhall proue vs, praiſe VS, 
bg. eigmor Lodoutco, 

„fle fir 


2 cry you mercy: here's Ci hurt by villaines, 


bloody theeues? 


* K 

Craft, Caſſio. 

lag. How is it brother? 

af.” My leg is cut in two. 
. lay, Vary heaven forbid: 


n Light gentlemen, I'le bind it with my ſhurt, 
Liter Bianca. 
"ay What is the matter ho, who iſt hat cried? 
ag. Who iſt that ried, 
„ian, O my deare Caſſio, O my ſweets Cajjre, Cafſio, Caſſio, 
lag. O notable {trumpet : Caſio may you {al pet 
Wao they ſhould be, that thus haue 3 you ? 
Ga. No, | | 
Cra. Jam ſorry to find YOu tlrus, T haus bin to eck. you. * ; 
ian, Alas he faints, 101 , Caf, bs 2 Jig. | / 
lap. C {. entlemen all. ds ſuſpect this 21h } | 
' Deare a part in this: patience a while 3 Caſſis. lt 
; Lend me g li ght; know we this face, or no? i | 
Is my friend, and my deare coantrey m an: i 
1 7195 5 7 » es ſure 3 heaue 7 | Rode iges. ii 
! M8 garter, 1 for @ cboirt to beave bim eafly bento, 1 
Gra, ig 
1 


Tre TRARDY or Ornrrto. 


Cra. What of Venice? 

lag Even he fir, did you know him ? 

Cra. Know him? J. 

lag. Seigulor Gratiano, I cry you gentle pardon: 
Theſe bloody accidents muſt excuſe my manners, 
That io neglected you. 

Gra. I am glad to ſee you. 

lag. How doe you Gafſis & O a chaire, a chaire 

Gra. Roderipo, 

lag. He, tis he: O that's well ſaid, a chaire : 
Some good man beare him carefully from hence, 
Le fetch the generalls ſurgeon: for you miſtriſſe, 
Save you your labour, he that lies ſlaine herd C, 


Was my deare friend, what malice was betwixt you : 
Caf. None in the world, nor doe I kn. the man 
lag. What, locke you pale? O beare him out ot! air 

Stay you good gentlewoman, looke you pale miſtr;if 


Doe you perceiue the ieaſcures of her eye, 
Nay, an you ſtirre, we ſhalt have more anon: 
Beho!d her well I pray you, looke vpon hey, 
Doe you fee gentlemen ? nay guihinelle 

Will ſpeake, though tongues were out of vic, 


Enter Em. 


Em. Las what's the matter? what's the matter hub 


lag. Caſſio has here bin ſet on in the darke, 
By Roderigo, and fellowes that arc ſcap't, 
Hee's almoſt Naine, and Noderigo dead. 

Em. Alas good gentleman, alas good Cale. 

Jag, This is the fruite of whoring, Bray“ 
Goe know of Caſſio, where he ſupt to night ; 
What, doe you ſhake at that? 


* 


's prith 2 7 


Tar Moors or Venice, 


Jian, He ſupt at my honſe, but I therefore ſhake not. 
lag. O did he fo, I charge you goe with me. 


Em, Fie, jie F vpon thee trumpet, 
Bian, I am no ſtrumpet, 


4s you, that thus abuſe me. 
Em. As i: Jough *, he vpon thee, 
22. Kind gentlemen, let's goe ſec poor 


but of life &> honeſt, 


e Caſſio dreſy 
15 2 15 7 
a e you muſt tells another tale. 


Fun runne you to the cittadell, 
And tet my lord and lady what has hapt: 


Wi yo goc on, I pray, this is the night, 


at either makes Me, OL toredoes me QUITE, 


Enter Othello x 4WW7 


7 1 het bt. + 
. It is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, 1 


my ſoùle, 
Not name 1t tO YOL 


you o haſte itirres: 
it is the cauſe, yet Fle not $73. ed her 61004 

r {cart e that whiter {kin of hers, then fnow, 
And Age as monumentall alablaſter; 


K . * 8 1 D'S 
wo LLC mult. die, elſe ſhee'll betray more men, 
Pit cat rhe 7; 


the lighe, and then put out rhe light: 
gquench thee, thou flaming minifte”, 


aan againe, thy former light reſtore, 
Y TIT: £3 
6 1 repent me; but once pat out thine, 


4 Cunning patterne of excelling nature, 
Lk .] not where is that Pr e -ate, 


in thy light returne + + when I haue pluckt the roſe, 
a ot give it vitall g a againe, 
4 lt needes wither 3 Ile ſmell it on the tree, 
| A balmy breath, that doth almoſt perſwade 


Ne Ohitted. 


| ® 020, T and Peſdemena in her bed, 


J :elumine. 


Iuſtice 


6 : 


ite Tir re rr mp2 
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Iuſtice her ſelfe to breake her fword once more ||, 
Be thus, when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 
And loue thee after: once þ more, and this the Taft, 


He kiſſes her 


So fovets was ne're ſo fatall : I muſt weepe, 
But they are cruell teares; this ſorrowes * heaucnly, 
It ſtrikes when f it docs loue : ſhe wakes. 
Def. Who's there. Othello? 
Oth. I, Deſdemona, 
Def. Will you come to bed my lord? 
Oth. Haue you pray ed to 0 night, Defdemona ? 
Def. I my lord. 


2 % 


Oth. If you bethinke your ſelfe of any crime, 1 

Vareconcil'd as yet to heauen and grace, 

Sollicite for it ſtraite. - 
Def. Alas my lord, what may d you meane by ih: oY 
Oth. Well doe it, and be briefe, I will walks by, 8 

I would not kill thy vnprepared ſpirit, hoy 

No, heaven fore fend, I would not kill thy favle, 2 
Def. Talke you of killing : | 
Oth. I, I doe, . f 
Def. Then heauen haue mexcy,, on me. 3 
Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 105 

Def. If you ſay io, I n you, will not kill me. 15 
Oth. Hum. a. 902 5 


Deſ. And yet 1 fe eare you, 72 von. are fatallt then, 
When your eyes route ſo: why I ſhould feare, I Know ng, 
Since gulltineſſe I know not, but yet I icels 1 feare. 

Oth. Thinke on thy ſinnes. 

Def. They are loues I beare to you. 

Oth. And for that thou dieft, 


Cl ſword: ant mort. 4 9. 4 farvory't, 1 WH? ti J 4. Pp 
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Del. That death's vnnaturall, that kills for louing, 
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Alas, Why gnaw you ſo your neather lip? l 
Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame, | | 
Theſe are portents : but yet I hope 1 


They doe not point on me. 
2th. Peace, and be ſtill. 
Def. I will, fo, what's the matter? 
th. That handkercher + which I ſo loud, and gaue thee, 
Thou gaueſt to Cao. 
De/. No, by my life and ſoule, 
dend for the man and aſke him. 
0th. Sweete ſoule take heed, take heed of periury, 
Thou art on thy death-bed. | 
Def. I but not yet to die. 
0th, Yes, preſently : 
Therefore confeſſe thee freely of thy ſinne, 
For to deny each article with oath, 
-annot remoue, nor choke the ſtrong concert *, 
That I do groane withall: thou art to die. 
Def. Then Lord haue mercy on ine. 
0th, J iay Amen. 
Del. And have you mercy too 
neuer did offend you in my life, — neuer lou'd Caſio, | 
But with ſuch generall warranty of heauen, 
might loue : I never gaue him token. 
ub. By heauen I ſaw my handkercher ꝶ in his hang, 
O p*riured woman, thou doeſt ſtone 22 | heart, 
{ni makelt me call, what I intend to do, 
murder, which I thought a ſacriſice, 
i law the handkercher +. 
Def. Be found it then, 
| tener gane it him, fend for bim hither, 
ad \ let him confeſſe a truth. 
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? Dandterchiefe, conception, f my, 8 Ata, omitted. 


0th 
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Oth. He has confeſt. 

Def. What, my lord? 

Oth, That he hath—wvds death ||. 
Def. How, vnlawfully? 


Oth. I. 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſo. 


Oth. No, his mouth is ſtop'd, 
Honeſt Jago hath tane order for't. 
Deſ. My feare interprets then, - What is he dead ? 
Oth, Had all his haires bin lines, 
My great reuenge had ſtomacke ſor 'em all, 
Def. Alas he is betraid, and I vndone. | 
Oth. O ſtrumpet, —weepelt thou for him to my ſace 
De/. O banniſh me, my lord, but kill me not. 
Oth. Downe ſtrumpet. 
Def. Kill me to morrow, let me lie to night. 
Oth. Nay, an vou ſtriue. 
Def. But halfe an houre, * but while I lay one praycr, 
Ot h. Tis too late. 
| He flifies her. 
Def. O Land Lord, Lord f. | 
| Emillia calls within, 


Em. My lord, my lord, what ho, my lord, my lord. 
Oth. What voyce is this? not dead ? not, yet quite dead 
I that am cruell, am yet mercifull,  _ 
1would not haue thee linger in thy n ſo. 
Em. What ho, my lord, my lord, 
Oth. Who's there? 
Em. 0 good my lord, Ide ſpeake a word with you, 


| wide thee, 

* Oth, Being done there is mg pudſe, | 
Deſ. But while, &c. 

+ Deſ. Cc. Ge. omitted. 


Vii, 
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0th, Yes, tis Emillia, by and by: ſhee's dead: 
Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeake of Caſſios death; 
The noyſe was here; ha, no more — | 
Still as the graue: ſhall ſhe come in? were't good? 
| thnike ſhe ſtirres againe ; no, what's the beſt 2. 
it ſhe come in, ſhee'll ſure ſpeake to my wife. 
My wife, my wife, my | wife ; I ha no wife ; 
0 inſupportable : O heauy houre, 
Me thinks it ſhould be now a huge ecclips 


Of ſunne and moone, and that the affrighted globe, 
Should yawne at alteration. 


Em. I doe beſeech you I may ſpeake with you, — good my 
lord. 


Cth, L had forgot thee: O come in Emillia, 
Solt, by and by; let me the curtaines draw, 


Ent. Emil. 


Where art thou? what's the matter with thee now? 


Em. O my good! lord, yonder”s £ foule murders done. 
0th, What now ? 


Em. But now my lord. 
0th, It is the very error of the moone, 


She comes more neere the earth, then lhe was Won, 
Ad makes men mad. 


Em. Caſſio my lord ins kil'd a yong V enetian, 
CN d Roderig o-. 
0h, Rederigo kild, and cif 9 kild ! 
=, No, Caſſio is not kild, 
Uh, Not Caſſio kild, then murders out of tune, 
veete revenge growes harſh, 
%, O fallly, * murdered. 


I who. 
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Em, O Lord *, what cry is that 
Oth, That? whah ? | US e 
Em. Out and alas, it is} my dew, s voybhei" 
Helpe, helpe, ho helpe, O lady ſpeake againe, 
Sweete Deſclamona, O fweete miſtreſſe ſpeake. 
Def. A guiltleſſe death I die. TOW 
Em. O who has done this deed ? 
Deſ. No body, I my ſelfe, farewell: 
Commend me to my kinde lord, O farewell. 


4 * 
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Oth. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murdered ? 
Em. Alas, who knowes ? 51 
Oth. You heard her ſay, ber ſelfe, it was not J. 
Em. She ſayd fo, I mult necdes report a truth, 
Oth. She's like a lyer, gone to burning hell, 
"Twas I that kild her, 
Em. O the more angel! ſhe, 
And you the blacker diuell. 
9 65 She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was a whore. 
Thou doſt bely her, and thou art a diucll. 
7 She was falſe as water. 
Em. Thou as raſh as fire, 
To ſay that ſhe was falſe: O ſhe was heavenly tric. 
0th. Caſſio did top her, aſke thy huſband ele, 
OI were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, 
But that I did proceed, vpon inft grounds, 
To this extremity, wth huſband knew it . 
Em. My huiſband ? [hats Ui 
0th. Thy huſband. 
Em. That ſhe was falſe to n $ 
Oth. I, with Caſio : nay, had The bin true, 
If heaven would make me ſuch another World, 
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TRR Moore or VENIex. 


Of one intire and perfect eriſolite, 
de not haue ſold her for it. 
Em. My huſband ? 
0th, I, twas he that told me fir, 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime, 
That ſticks on filthy deedes, 
Em. My huſband ? 


band. * 


En, If he fay fo, may his verkdtions ſoule 
Rot halfe a graine a day: he lies to'th heart, 


She was too fond of her moſt may bargaine. 
Oth. Ha? 


Em. Doe thy worſt, 


This deed of thine is no more worthy heaven, 
Then thou walt worthy her. 
th. Peace, you were beſt. 


As J haue to be hurt: O gull, O dolt, 


As ignorant as dirtt; thou haſt done a deed—— 
{ care not for thy ſword, Ile make thee know, 
Tho | loſt twenty lines: helpe, helpe, O helpe; 


dhe Moore has kild my miſtreſſe, murder, murder. 


Enter Montano, Gratiano, Iago, and others. 
Min. What is the matter, how now generall ? 
e O, are you come {ago ? you have done well, 


That men muſt lay their murder on your neck. 
All, What! is the matter ? 


* Em, Ob ir et, villainy bath dere moc kes with love: 
My husband Jay that ſhe was falſe f 3 


Och. He wveman, I Jay thy bucband ; deft under fand the word 7 
My friend thy "v3band, bonef, beſt Iago, 


You, W Dd 


0th, What needes this iteration ? woman, I ſay thy huſ- 


„„ Thou haſt not halfe the power to doe me harme, 


Em. 
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Tux TasonDby or Or gero 
Em. Diſproue this villaine, if thou bee'ſt a man; 
He ſayes thou toldſt him that his wife was falſe, 
I know thou didſt not, thou art not ſuch a villaine : 
Speake, for my heart is full, 
lag. I told him what I thought, and told no more, 
Then what he found himſelfe was apt and true. 
Em. But did you euer tell him the was falſc ? 
lag. 1 did. | 
Em. You told a he, an odious damned lie 
Vpon my ſoule, a lie, a wicked lie: 
dhe falſe with Caſio; did you 8 with Caſſia ? 
lag. With Caſio miſtreſſe ; go to, charme your tongue. 
Em. I will not charme my tongue, I am bon. 
ſpeake. + 
lag. What are you mad, I charge yon get you home, 
Em. Good gentlemen let me have leane to ſpeake, 
Tis proper I obey him, but not now: 
Perchance Jago, I will ne're goe home. 
Oth. Oh, oh, oh. 
Em. Nay, lay thee downe, and rore, 
For thou halt kid the ſweeteſt innocent, 
That ere did lift vp eye. 
Oth. © the was foule: 
I ſcarce did know you vncle, there lies your nicce, 


7 My miſtrelſe here Hes mardi red in ber bed. 
Ali. OF heavens foreferd, 
Em. And your reports baue fe! the murder re, en. 
Oth. Nay, fare not maſters, it is trus indeed, 
Gra, Tis a ftrangetrath, 
Mon, 05 monflrous act ! 
Em, Villainy, villam, villany; 
I thinke upen t, 7 thinke, I ſme!l a villany 3 
7 eng fo then ; Ile kill my ſeife fer g Hefe. 
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Whoſe breath indeed, theſe hands haue newly ſtopt, 
| know this act ſhewes terrible and grim. 
Gra. Poore Deſdemona, 1 am glad thy father's dead, 
Thy match was mortall to him, and pure priefe, 
Shore his old thread atwarne * : did he line now, 
This fight would make him doe a deſperate turne, 
Yea curſe his better angell from his ſide, 
And fall to reprobation. 
th, Tis pittifull, but yet lags knowes, 
That ſhe with Caſſio, hath + the att of ſhame 
A thouſand times committed; Caſſio confelt it, 
And the did gratifie his amorous workes, 
With the recogniſance and pledge of loue, 
Which I firſt gaue her; I ſaw it in his hand, 
't was a handkercher; an antique token 
y father gaue my mother. 
5m, O God, O heauenly God. 
lag. Zouns , hold your peace. 
Em. T will out, *twill : J hold my peace Gr „ no, 
le be in ſpeaking, liberall as the ayre, 
et heauen, and men, and diuells, let em all, 
All, all cry ſhame againſt me, yet Ile ſpeake, 
1ag, Be wiſe, and get you home, 
Em. I will not. 


Gra, Fie, your ſword v5on a woman ? 


On, 


found by fortune, 104 did giue my hu ſband : 
For often with a ſolemne earneſtneſſe, 


More then indeed belong'd to ſuch a trifle, 
lle deg'd of me to ſteale it. 


lap, Villainous whore. 


* in Rœaine. Þ bad, I Come, 


Pres. 


Em. © thou dull Moore, that handkercher thou peakſt 
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Em. She gaue it Caſio? no alas I found it, 
And I did giu't my huſband. 


lag. Filth thou lieſt, 
Em. By heauen I doe not, I doe not gentlemen, 


O murderous coxcombe ! what ſhould ſuch a foole 
Doe with ſo good a woman? 


The Moore runnes at Tago, Tago kits his wife, 


Oth. Are there no ſtones in heauen, 


But what ſerves for the thunder? Pretious || villaine, 
Gra. The woman falls, ſnare he has kild his wife, | 
Em. I, 1, O lay me by my miſtreſſe fide, , 

: E xit lago. 7 

Gra, Hee's gone, but his wife's kild. b 
Mon. Tis a notorious villaine, take your weapon, , 

Which 1 haue here recouered from the Moore: a 

Come, guard the dore without, let him not alle, 8 

But kill him rather, PFle after that ſame villaine, by 

For tis a damned ſlaue. | = 10 
"Butt Mont. and 1 Graziano K 

| 2th, Lam not valiant neither, Un 

But every puny Whipſter gets my ſword, = 

But why ſhould honour out me Honey 2 8 44 


Let it goe ul, . 

Em. * Moore, ſhe was chaſt, ſhe lou'd thee cruell Moore, 

So come my ſoule to bliſſe, as I ſpeake true; 
So ſpeaking as I Oy [ die, I Laie 


©th, I haue another weapon in this chamber, 
It is a {word of N the iſebrookes temper; 


Pernicicus. 
* What did tby 3 bode lady "Y 
Harte, canſt thiu beate me & I will play the ſwan, 
And die in muſicke ; willow, willow, dio 
Moe; &c. 
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THE Mookk or Venice. 


O here it is; vncle I muſt come forth. 
Gra. 


Gra. If thou attempt it, it will coſt thee deere, 
Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. 
0th. Looke in vpon me then, and ſpeake to me, 
Ir naked as I am, I will aſſault thee, 
Cra. What is the matter? 
0th. Behold, I haue a weapon, 
A better neuer did it ſelfe ſuſtaine 
Vpon a ſouldiers thigh : I haue ſeene the day, 
That with this little arme, and this good ſword, 
I have made my way through more impediments, 
Then twenty times you * ſtop : but O vaine boaſt, 
Who can controule his fate? tis not ſo now, + 
Pale as thy ſmocke, when we we ſhall meete at count 5, 
This looke of thine, will hurle my ſoule from heaven, 
And fiends will ſnatch at it: cold, cold 


Euen like thy chaſtity ; O curſed ſlaue: 
1 lippe me you diuells, 


, my girle, 


From the poſſeſſion of this heauealy ſight, 


Blow me about in winds, roaſt me in ſulphure, 
Waſh me in ſteepe downe gulphes of liquid fire : 
O Deſdemona, Deſdemoua, dead, O o, o. 

* your, 

| Be net afraid, thou gh you doe ſec me Weapon d : 

Here is my tournies end, bere is my buite, 

The very ſea-marke of my utmoſt ſaile, 

Doe you gae backe diſmaid F tis a bft fears, 

Man but a ruſh againſt Othello's read, 

And be retires, Where ſhould Othello goe # 

How doſt thou torke now O ill. rand d wench, 


Pale, &c. 
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Enter Lodouico, Montano, Iago, and officers. 
Caſſio in a chaire. 


Led. Where is this raſh and moſt infortunate man, 


Oth. That he that was Othello, here I am. 
Led. Where is this + viper, bring the villaine forth. 
Cth. ] looke downe towards his feet, but that's a fable 
If thou beeſt a diuell, I cannot Kill thee, 
Lod. Wring t his ſword from him. 
lag. I bleed br, but not kil'd, 
Oth. J am not ſorry neither, I'de haue thee liue, 
For in my {ſenſe tis happineſſe to die. 
Lad. O thou Othello, that wert once ſo good, 
Falne in the practiſe of a damned ſlaue, 
What ſhould be ſaid to thee? 
0th. Why any thing, 
An honourable murderer if you will : 
For nought did I in hate, but all in honour, 
Lod. This wretch hath part conteſt his villainy : 
Did you and he conſent in Caſſios death ? 
Oth. I, 
Caf. Deare generall, I aid neuer giue you cauſe, 
Oth. I doe beleeue it, and I aſke you pardon, 
Will you < pray demand that demy diuell, 
Why he hath thus inſnar'd my ſoule and body! 


lag, Demand me nothing, what you know you noh, 


From this time forth I never will ſpeake word, 


Lad. What not to pray! 

Grat. Torments will op'e your lips. 

th. Well, thou doeſt beſt. 

Lad. Sir, you ſhall vnderſtand what hath befalne, 
Which, as I thinke you know not: here is a letter, 


& 39% J. 


＋ that, 1 Wren: b, 
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Found in the pocket of the ſlaine Reoderigo; 
And here another; the one of them imports 


The death of Caffe ; to be vnder tooke—by Reoderigo, 
th. O villaine. 


: 2 Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſſe. 


„ Now heres another diſcontented paper, 
rw md; in his pocket too, and this it ſeemes, 
Vaderiog meant to haue ſent this damned villaine, 

is at belike, Jago, in the niche * 

cual in, and fatisfied him. 

th, O the pernitions catieffe! 
How came you Caſſi by a handkercher, 
That was my wifes ? 

Caf, I found it in my chamber, 
And he himſelfe conſeſt it t euen now, 
That tl there he dropt it, for a 
Which wrovght to his deſire, 


0%. O foole, foole , foole. 
Caf. ih YEre 18 be lid 12S To Rader 2 


10% be vpbraides Za», 
33 


ſpeciall purpoſe 


igoes letter 
that he made him, 
ne pon the watch, whereon it came, 
LWas cal t; and cnen bat now he ſpake, 
a long i ceming dead, Jago hurt him, 


5 
45 1 litt On. 


Lad. vou mult forſake this roome, and go 


i * $4 
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BLLINT 


| For and your command 1s taken off, 
g rules in Cypres for ; this. laue, 

i there be any e unning cruelty, 

II torment him much, and hold him pi 

ll bc his: you ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

” that ine nature of your fault be knawae,, 

0 tic YVerictian. State; come, bring him Weh 
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Oth. Soft you, a word or two, 
T haue done the itate ſome ſervice, and they know't ; 
No more of that : I pray you in your letters, 
When you ſhall theſe unlucky deedes relate, 
Speake of them as they are ; nothing extenuate, 
Nor ſet downe ought in malice, then muff you || ſpeake, 
Of one that lou'd not wiſely, but too well: 
Of one not eaſily icalous, but being wrought, 
Perplext in the extreame ; of one whole hand 
Like the baſe Indian, threw a pearle away, 
Richer then all his tribe: of one whoſe ſubdued eyes, 
Albeit vnuſed to the melting moode, 
Drops teares as faſt as the Arabian trecs, 
Their medicinall gum; ſet you downe this, 
And ſay beſides, that in Aleppo once, 
Where a malignant and a turband Turke, 
Beate a Venetian, and traduc'd the ſtate 
I took bi'th throate the circumciſed dog, 
And ſmote him thus. 


Led. © bloody period. 

Gra. All that's ſpoke is mard, 

Ot. I kiſt thee ere I kild thee, no way but this, 
Killing my ſelfe, to die vpon 4 k ile. 


Caf. This did L "BI but thought be had no po 


For he was great of heart. 

Lid. O Spartane dog, 
More ſell then anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea, 
Looke on the tragicke lodging of this bed : 
This is thy worke, the obiect poiſons figit, 


dme os I am, | you up, 


4 * s * 
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THE MooRE or Venice. 


Let it be hid: Gratiano, keepe the houſe; 
And ceaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore: 
For they ſucceed to you, to you lord” pouernour, 
Remaines the cenſure of this helliſh villaine, 

The time, the place, the torture: O inforce it, 
My ſelfe will ſtraite aboord, and to the ſtate, 
This heauy act with heauy heart relate 
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ROM faireſt creatures we deſire increaſe, 
That thereby beauties roſe might neuer die, 
But as the riper ſhould by time deceaſe, 

His tender heire might beare his memory : 
But thou contracted to thine owne bright eyes, 


Making a famine where aboundance lies, 
Thy ſelte thy foe, to thy ſweete ſelfe too cruel! - 
Thou that art now the worlds freſh ornament, 
And only herauld to the gaudy ſpring, 
Within thine owne bud burieſt thy content, 
And tender chorle makſt waſt in niggarding ; 
Pitty the world, or elſe this glutton be, 
To eate the worlds due, by the grave and thee, 


Il, 
HEN fortie winters ſhall beſeige thy brow, 


Thy youthes proud livery ſo gaz'd on now, 
Wil b. a totter'd weed of ſmal worth held: 


SHAKE-SPEARES, 
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Feedit thy lights flame with ſelfe ſubſtantiall fewell, 


And digge deepe trenches in thy beauties field, 
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Then being aſkt, where all thy beautie lies, 
Where all the treaſure of thy luſty daies ; 

To ſay within thine one deepe ſunken eyes, 
Where an all- eating ſhame, and chriftleſſe praiſe, 
How much more praiſe deferu'd thy beauties yſc, 


If thou couldſt anſwere this faire child of mine 

Shall ſum my count, and make my old excuſe rm 

Proouing his beautie by ſucceſſion thine, TI 
W. 


This were to be new made when thou art ould. 
And ſee thy blood warme when thou feel'ſt eit cou, 


III. 


ar in thy glaſſe and tell the face thou vewc?, 
Now is the time that face ſhould forme an other, 

Whoſe freſtr repaire if now thou not reneweſt, 

Thou doo'ſt beguile the world, vnbleſſè ſome mother. 


For where is ſhe ſo faire whoſe vn-eard wombe 4 

Diſdaines the tillage of thy huſbandry ? 8 0 
Or who is he fo fond will be the tombe, ry lie 
Of his ſelfe loue to ſtop poſterity ? dap ch 
Thou art thy mothers glaſſe and ſhe in thee 5 


Calls backe the louely Aprill of her prime, 
So thou through windowes of thine age ſhalt fee, 
Diſpight of wrinkles this thy goulden time, 
But if thou live remembred not to be, 
Die ſingle and thine image dies with thee, 


IV. 


£7NTHRIFTY louelineſſe why doeſt thou ben 
Vpon thy ſelfe thy beauties legacy ? 

Natures bequeſt giues nothing but doth lend, 

And being franck ſhe lends to thoſe are free 


* 14 
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1 HEN le t not winters rag, ged hand d 


\ tee thy ſummer ere thou be diſiil d: 
ef % 


SnARKE-sPEARES SonRETS. 
Then beautious nigard why dooſt thou abuſe, 
The bountious largeſſe giuen thee to gine ? 
Profitles vſerer why dooſt thou vie 
do great a ſumme of ſummes yet can'ſt not line ? 
For having traffike with thy ſelfe alone, 
Thou of thy ſelfe thy ſweet ſelfe doſt deceaue, 
Then how when nature calls thee to be gon 
What acceptable audit can'ſt thou leane ? 


Thy vnus'd beauty muſt be tomb'd with thee, 
Which vied lives th' executor to be. 


V. 


Os E howers that with gentle worke did frame, 


The lonely gaze where euery eye doth dwell 
ill play the tirants to the very lame, 


and that unfaire which fairely doth excell : 
For neuer reſting time leads ſummer on, 
19 hidious winter and confonnds him there, 


% 1 


dap: checkt with froſt and luſtie leau” 


$ quite gon, 
ity ore-· now 'd and barenes every where, 


en were not ſummers diſtillation left 


\ ban p priſoner pent iu walls of glaſſe, 
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t with beauty were Werd 


if nor noe remembrance wh 


If Was. 
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In 
weet "Wis viall ; treaſure thou ſome place, 
u beauties treaſure ere it be ſelfe kil'd : 1 
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vers diſtil'd though tes with winter meste 


Leeſe due their ſhow, their ſubſtance ſtill liues ſwee! 
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From his low tract and looke an other way: 
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＋ ba vſe is not forbidden vſcry, ' 
Which happies thoſe that pay the willing lone; 
That's for thy ſelfe to breed an other thee, 
Or ten times happier be it ten for one, 
Ten times thy ſelfe were happier then thou art, 
If ten of thine ten times refigur'd thee, 
Then what could death doe if thou ſhould” ſt _— 
Leaning thee liuing in poſterity ? 
Be not ſelfe-wild for thou art much too faire, 
To be deaths conqueſt and make wormes thine hcirc, 


VII. 


O E in the orient when the gracious light, 
Lifts vp his burning head, each vnder eye 

Doth homage to his new appearing ſight, 
Seruing with lookes his facred maieſty, 
And having climb'd the ſteepe vp heauenly hill, 
Reſembling ſtrong youth in his middle age, 
Yet mortall Jookes adore his beauty fill, 
Attending on his goulden pilgrimage : 
But when from high-moſt pich with wery car, 
Like feeble age he reeleth from the day, 
The eyes (fore dutious) now connerted are 


So thou thy ſelfe out- going in thy noon : 
Vnlok'd on 4 it vnleſſe thou get a tonne, 


VIII. 


Vſick to heare, why hear'ſt thou muck fa 
Sweets with ſweets warre not, ioy delgnis v7 

Why lou'ſt thou that which thou reccauſt not glad 
Or elſe receau'ſt with pleaſure thine annoy * 
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che true concord of well tuned ſounds, 
By rnions married do offend thine eare, 
They do but ſweetly chide thee, who confounds 
in ſingleneſſe the parts that thou ſhould'ſt beare : 
Marke how one ſtring {weet huſband to an other, 
Strikes each in each by mutuall ordering ; 
Reſembling ſier, and child, and happy mother, 
Who all in one, one pleaſing note do fing : 

\Whoſe ſpeechleſſe ſong being many, ſceming one, 
Sings this to thee thou ſingle wilt proue none. 


IX. 


* it for feare to wet a widdowes eye, 
That thou conſum'ſt thy ſelfe in ſingle life? 
Ab; if thou iſſuleſſe ſhalt hap to die, 
The world will waile thee like a makeleſſe wife, 
The world wil be thy widdow and {till weepe, 
That thou no forme of thee haſt left behind, 
hen enery priuat widdow well may keepe, 
By childrens eyes, her huſbands ſhape in minde 
cke what an vnthrift in the world doth ſpend 
Shifts bat his place, for ſtill the world inioyes it 
But beauties watlte hata in the world an end, 
and kept vnvide the vſer fo deſtroyes it : 
No lone toward others in that boſome fits 


4 


That on a himſe! fe ſuch murdrous ſhame conmits., 


X. 


OR ſhame deny that thou bear'ſt 0 to any 
Who for thy ſelfe art ſo vnprouident 


my thou wilt, thou art belou a of many, 


cc 


that thou none lou'ſt is moſt evident : 
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For thou art ſo poſſeſt with murdrous hate, 
That gainſt thy ſelfe thou ſtickſt not to conſpire, 
Seeking that beautious rooſe to ruĩnate 
Which to repaire ſhould be thy chiefe deſire: 
O change thy thought, that I may change my minde, 
Shall hate be fairer log'd then gentle lone ? 
Be as thy preſence is gracious and kind, 
Or to thy ſelfe at leaſt kind harted prove, 
Make thee an other ſelfe for lone of me, 
That beauty fill may line in thine or thee. 


XI. 


S faſt as thou ſhalt wane fo fiſt thou grow'ſt, 


In one of thine, from that which thou departci!, 


And that freſh blond which yongly thou beftow'tt, 
Thou maiſt call thine, when thou from youth conuerteſf. 
Herein lives wiſdome, beauty, and increaſe, 


Without this follie, age, and could decay, 


If all were minded ſo, the times ſhould ceaſe, 
And threcſcoore yeare would make the world away : 
Let thoſe whom nature hath not made for ſtore, 


_ Harſh, featureleſſe, and rude, barrenly perriſh, 


Looke whom ſhe beſt indow'd, ſhe gane the more; 

Which bountious guift thou ſhouldit in bounty cheriſh, 
She caru'd thee for her ſeale, and ment thereby, 
Thou ſhouldſt print more, not let that coppy Cie. 


XII. 


V HEN doe count the clock that tels the time, 
And ſee the brave day ſunck ia hidious nig 

When I behold the violet paſt prime, 

And fable curls or ſduerd ore with white + - - 
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When lofty trees I ſee barren of leaues, 

Which erſt from heat did canopie the herd 

And ſommers greene all girded vp in ſheaues 

Borne on the beare with white and briſtly beard : 

Then of thy beauty do I queſtion make 

That thou among the waſtes of time muſt goe, 

Since ſweets and beauties do them-felues forſake, 

And die as faſt as they ſce others grow, 
And nothing gainſt times ſieth can make defence 
Sane breed to braue him, when he takes thee hence 


XIII. 


That you were your ſelfe, but loue you are 
No longer yours, then you your jelfe here liue, 
Againſt this comming end you ſhould prepare, 
And your ſweet ſemblance to ſome other gue. 
So ſhould that beauty which yon hold in leaſe 
Find no determination, then you were 


You ſelfe again after your ſelfes deccaſe, 
Nr! 


* v 1 ? 


en your fweet iſſue your ſweet forme ſhould beare. 
Who lets ſo faire a houſe fall to decay, 
DINE hu {bandry in noBour might vphold, | 
Ariialt the ſtormy guſts of winters day 
And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? 
O none but vnthrifts, deare my loue you know, 
You had a father, let your {on ſay fo, 


XIV. 


NG OT he om the ſtars do I my. inen plucke, 
And yet me thinkes I hane aſtronomy, 

but Not to tell of good, or euil lucke, | 

vi plagues, of dearths, or ſeaſous quallity, 
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Nor can I fortune to breefe mynuits tell; 
Pointing to each his thunder, raine and winde, 
Or ſay with princes if it ſhal go wel, 
By oft predict that J in heaven finde, 
But from thine ties my knowledge I deriue, 
Aud conſtant ſtars in them I read ſuch art 
As truth and beautie ſhal together thriue 
If from thy felfe, to ſtore thou wouldſt connert : 

Or elſe of thee this I prognoſticate, 

Thy end is truthes and beauties doome and date, 

XV. 
HEN I conſider every thing that growes 
Holds in perfection but a little moment. 

That this huge ſtage preſenteth nought but wes 
Whereon the ſtars in ſecret influence comment. 
When I perceine that men as plants increaſe, 
Cheared and checkt euen by the ſelfe-ſame ſkie : 
Vaunt in their youthfull ſap, at beieht deercalc, =_ 
And were their brave ſtate out of memory. nn Suck 
Then the conceit of this 3 ſtay, „5 | 50 f. 
Sets you moſt rich in youth before my fight, 
Where waſtfull time debateth with decay 
To change your day of youth to ſullied night, 
And all in war with time for loue of you 
As he takes from you, I ingraft you new 


XVI. 


V wherefore do not you a mighticr ale 
Make warre vppon this bloudie tirant time 
And fortifie your ſelfe in your decay 
Wich meanes more bleſſed then my barren rim: 
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Now ſtand you on the top of happie houres, 
And many maiden gardens yet vnlet, 
With vertuous wiſh would beare your lining flowers, 
Mach liker then your painted counterfeit : 
do ſhould the lines of lite that life repaire 
Which this (times penſel or my pupill pen) 
Neither in inward worth nor outward faire 
Can make you live your ſelfe in cies of men, 
To giue away your ſelfe, keeps your felfe (till, 


And you mult live drawne by your ONE iweet ikill, 


XVII. 


W 1 0 will beleeue my verſe in time to come 
If 1t were 1d with your molt high deſerts ? 


Th ough yet heauen knowes it is but as a 
Whic 


Lombe 
h hides your lite, and ſhewes not halfe your parts: 
[{ { could write the beauty of your eyes, 
and in freſh numbers number all your graces, 
The a ge to come would ſay this poct lies, 
Such heauenly touches nere toucht earthly faces. 
50 ſhould my papers (yellowed with their age) 
Be ſcorn'd, like old men of leſſe truth then tongue, 
and your true rights be*termd a poets rage, 
And ſtretched miter of an antique ſong. = 
3ut were ſome childe of yours alive that time, 
du ſhould live twiſe in it, and in my rime. 


XVIII. 


Ca LL I compare thee to a ſummers day ? 
> Thou art more lonely and more temperate : 
Hugh windes do ſhake the darling buds of Mate, 
aud ſommers leaſe hath all too ſhort a date: 


Ee 4 Sometime 
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Sometime too hot the eye of heanen ſhines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd, 
And every faire from faire ſome-time declines, 
By chance, or natures changing courſe vairim'd : 
But thy eternall ſomm̃er ſhall not fade, 
Nor looſe poſſeſſion of that faire thou ow'ſt, 
Nor ſhall death brag thou wandr'ſt in his ſhade, 
When in eternail lines to time thou prow'ſt, 

So long as men can breath or eyes can fee, 
So long liges chis, and this giues Ife to thee, 


XIX. 


| JEvoucing time blunt thou the lyons pawes, 
And make the earth deuoure her owne fweet brood 
Pincke the keene teeth from the fierce tygers yawes, 
And burne the long liu'd Phenix in her blood, 
Make glad and lorry ſeaſons as thou flect'ſt, 
And do what ere thou wilt ſwift-footed time 
Jo the wide world and all her fading ſweets: 
But I forbid thee one moſt hainous cine, 
© carue not with thy howers my lones faire brow, 
Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen. 
Him in thy courſe vntainted doe allow, 
For beauties patterne to ſucceding men. 
Yet doe thy worſt ould time diſpight thy wrong, 


My loue ſhall in my verle ever live young. 


a4 > 


XX 
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A Womans face wich natures obne hand painted, 
Haſte thou the maſter miſtris of my paſſion, 
A womans gentle hart but not acquæinted 

With ſhifting change as is falſe womens ſaſtion, 


SHAKE-SPEARES SON NETS. 


An eye more bright then theirs, leſſe falſe in rowling 
Gilding the obiect where-vpon it gazeth, 
A man in hew all hews in his controwling, 


Which ſteales mens eyes and womens ſoules amaſeth 
And for a woman wert thou firſt created, 

Till nature as ſhe wrought thee fell a dotinge, 

And by addition me of thee defeated, 


y adding ove thing to my purpoſe nothing. 
But ſince ſhe prickt thee out for womens pleaſure 
Mine be thy loue and thy loues vſe their treafi Ire. 


XXI 


8 Ois'it not with me as with that muſe, 
O Stird by a painted beauty to his verſe, 


V\ \ ho heauen it lelfc for 8 man vie, 


king 2 coopelment of are compare 


With tunne and moone, with earth and ſeas ich gems: 
With \ TY} (1 
iel Y 11 


Aprills firſt borne flowers and all things rare, 
That heavens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 


Viet me trac in love but truly write, 
And then beleeue me, 
As avy mothers childe, though not ſo bright 


5 
As tnole gould candells fi 


my love is as faire, 


fixt in! 1} CAUETNS 45er: 
' them ſay more that like of heare-ſay wel! 
| will not prayſc that! pur poſe not to ſell. 


1 


XXII. 
MY glaſſe ſhall not perſwade me J am ould, 
A'.3 


So long as youth aud thou are of one date, 


But when in thee times forrwes 1 behould, 
Then look 1 death my daies ſhould expiate, 


For 
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O therefore loue be of thy ſelfe fo wary, 


M fleeld, 


SHAKE=-SPEARES SONNETS. 


For all that beauty that doth cover thee, 

Is but the ſeemely rayment of my heart, 
Which in thy breſt doth liue, as thine in me. 
How can I then beelder then thou art? 


As I not for my ſelfe, bat for thee will, 

Bearing thy heart which I will keepe ſo chary 

As tender nurſe her babe from faring ill, 
Preſume not on thy heart when mine is ſlaine, 
Thou gau'ſt me thine not to giue backe apaine, 


XXIII. 


Ms an vnperfect actor on the ſtage, | 

Who with his feare is put beſides his part, 
Or ſome fierce thing repleat with too muck rage, 
Whoſe ſtrengths abondance weakens his owne heart 
So I for feare of truſt, forget to ſay, 
The perſect ceremony of loues right, 
And in mine owne loves ſtrength leeme to decay, And ir 
Ore-charg'd with burthen of mine owne loves might : 


1 * 
, 
* £ 0 
1 


FO + 

O let my books be then the eloquence, 1 9 
And domb preſagers of my ſpeaking breſt, Alter 2 
Who pleade for loue, and look for recompence, Is from 
More then that tonge that more hath more ex prot, | And at 
O learne to read what ſilent lone bath writ, Ther 

> 1-TCt, 

To heare wit eies belongs to loues fine wikt, Y Wha, 


Thy beauties forme in table of my heart, 
My body is the frame wherein ti's held, 
And perſpectiue it is beſt painters art. 


SHAKE-SPEARES SoNN ETS. 


vor through the painter mult you ſee his (kill, "nt | 
To finde where your true image pictur'd lies, 14 
- Which in my boſomes ſhop is hanging ſtil. l 
Thar hath his windowes glazed with thine eyes : | li 
Now ſee what good-turnes eyes for eies haue done, 
Mine eyes haue drawne thy ſhape, and thine for me 
Are windowes to my breſt, where-through the ſan 
Delights to peepe, to gaze therein on thee 

Yet eyes this cunning want to grace their art 

They draw but what they ſee, know not the hart, 
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XXV. 


T ET thoſe who are in favor with their ſtars, 
+ Of publike honour and prond titles bolt, 
Whit I whome fortune of ſuch tryomph bars 
Vnlookt for ioy in that I honour molt ; 

Creat princes fauorites their faire leaues ſpread, 
But as the marygold at the ſuns eye 
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and in them-ſelues their pride lies buried, 
kor at a frowne they in their glory die. 
* 


be puinefull warrier famoſed for worth, 
After a thouſand victories once foild, 
rom the booke of honour raſed quite, 
And all the reſt forgot for which he toild : 


1 hen happy I that loue and am beloued 
Where I may not remoue, nor be remoued. 


OR D of my lone, to whome in vaſſalage 
= Thy werrit hath my dutie ſtrongly knit; 
10 thee H ſend this written ambaſſage 3 
To vitneſſe duty, not to ſhew my vit. 11 
Duty | | Jil: 
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SHAKE- SPEARTS SoxNTs, 


Duty fo great, which wit ſo poore as mine 
May make feeme bare, in wanting words to ſhew it , 
But that I hope ſome good conceipt of thine 
In thy ſoules thought (all naked) will beſtow i it: 
Till whatſoeuer ſtar that guides my mouing, 


Points on me grationſly with faire aſpect, | 400 
And puts apparrell on my tottered louing, 55 1 fl 
To ſhow me worthy of their {ſweet reſpect, | Whe 

Then may I dare to boaſt how I doe loue thee, T = 


Til then, not ſhow my head where thou maiſt prove = A 
XXVII. 


E ARI with toyle, I haſt me to my bed, 
The deare repoſe for lims with trauaill tired, 
But then bepins a tourny in my head | 255 
To worke my mind, when boddics work's expired. a ; 0 
For then my thoughts (from far where I abide) FOE 
Intend a zelous pilgrimage to thee, 
And keepe my drooping eye-lids open wide, 
Looking on darknes which the blind doe fee. | 
| 1 N A 4 _ 
Saue thai my ſoulcs imaginary fight 1 
Preſents their ſhaddoe to my ſightles view, _ 3 wes 
Which like a icwell (hunge in gaſtly night) I ("-KE. to 
Makes blacke night beautious, and her old face nen 
Loe thus by day my lims, by night my mind, 
For thee, and for my ſelfe, noe > qu? t finde. 


Feat ar' 


erin 


XXVIII. 


| byes Wan! then returne in happy plight 
hat am debard the benifit of reſt ? 


When daies opppreſſion is not eazd by night, 
But day uy night and night £6 day opreit, 


4 4 1 


SHAKE-SPFARES SONNETS, 


And each (though enimes to ethers raigne) 

Doe in conſent ſhake hands to torture me, 

The one by toyle, the other to complaine 

[low far I toyle, {till farther off from thee. 

tell the day to pleaſe him thou art bright, 

aud do'ſt him grace when clouds doe blot the heauen 

50 flatter 1 the ſwart complexiond night, 

When ſparkling ſtars rwire not thou guil'ſt th' eauen. 
But day doth daily draw my ſorrowes longer, | 
Aud night doth nightly make greefes length ſeeme ſtropges 


XXIX. 


WH EN in diſgrace with fortune and metis eyes, 
1 _ alone beweepe my out-calt ſtate, 
And trouble deafe heauen with my bootleffe cries, 
And | - vpon my ſelfe and curſe my fate. 
Wiſhing me like to one more rich in hope, 
 Featar'd like hion, like him with friends poſſeſt, 
55 aring this mans art, and that mans ſkope, 
With what I moſt injoy contented leaſt, 
Yet a theſe thoughts my ſelfe almoſt deſpiſing, 
Haplye I thinke on thee, and then my ſtate, 
(Like to the larke at breake of daye ariſing) 
tom ſullen earth ſings himns at heauens gate, 
Fo thy ſweet loue remembred ſuch welch brings, 
That then I ſkorne to change my ſtate with kings. 


N 


W HEN to the ſeſſions of ſweet filent thought, 
ſommon vp remembrance of things paſt, | 
he 


Hab the lacke of many a thing I ſought, 
And 


ut old woes new, Waile my deare times walls; * 


Then 
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The ſad account of fore - bemoned mone, 


SHAKE-SPRARES SoNNYRTS. 


Then can I drowne an eye (vn- vſd to flow) 
For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night, 
And weepe a freſh loues long ſince canceld woe, 
And mone th' expence of many a vanniſht ſight. 
Then can I greeue at greeuances fore-gon, 
And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 


Which I new pay as if not payd before. 
But if the while I thinke on thee (deare friend 
All loſſes are reſtord, and ſorrowes end, 


XXXI. 


Hu boſome is indeared with all hearts 


Which I by lacking have ſuppoſed dead, 

And there raignes Joue and all loves louing parts, 
And all thoſe friends which I thought bur d. 
How many a holy and obſequious teare 

dath deare religious loue ſtolne from mine eye, 
Ag intereſt of the dead, which now appeare, 
But things remou'd that hidden in there lie, 
Thou art the graue where buried loue doth liue, 
Hung with the tropheis of my louers gon, 
Who all their parts of me to thee did vine, 
That due of many, now is thine alone. 

Their images I lou'd, I view in thee, 

And thou {all they) haſt all the all of me, 


XXXII. 


F thou ſuruiue my well contented dale, 
When that churle death my bones with daft al col 
And ſhalt by fortune once more re- ſuruay: 
Theſe poore rude lines of thy deceaſed louer : 


SHAKE-SPRARES. SONNETS, 


Compare them with the bett'ring of the time, 
and though they be-out-{tript by euery pen, 
Reſerne them for my loue, not for their rime, 
Exceeded by the hight of happier men. 
On then voutſafe me but this louing thought, 
Had my friends muſe growne with this growing age, 


A dcarer birth then this his lone had brought. 
"> march in ranckes of bet 


ter equipage 2: 
But Gnce he died and poets better proue, 
Theirs for their {tile Ile read, his for h 


lis loue. 
XXXIIII. 


[ VL many a glorious morning haue! ſcene, 

Platter the mountaine tops with Rn eie, 

{ſing with golden face the meddowes greenc; 

19 pale {treames with heauenly 2 ö 

Anon permit the baſeſt cloudes to ride, 

With ongly rack on his celeſtiall face, | 

And from the for-lorne world his viſage hide 

Stealing vnlecne to weſt with this diſgrace : 

Even ſo my ſunne one early morne did ſhine, 

With all triamphant ſplendor on my brow, 

But out Ys he was but one houre mine, 

Thc region cloude hath maſk'd him from me now. 
Let 11m ior this, my loue no Whit diſdaineth, 

duns of the world may ftaine, whe heauens lun ſtainteli. 


} 
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* 
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WII an thou promiſe ſuch a beautious day, 
And make me trauaile forth without my cloake, 
let hace cloudes ore-take me in my way, 

ing 5 brau'ry in their rotten lmoke, 


SHAKE-SPEARES SoNNETS. 


Tis not enough that through the cloude thou breake, 
To dry the raine on my ſtorme-beaten face, 
For no man well of ſuch a ſalue can ſpeake, 
That heales the wound, and cures not the diſgrace : 
Nor can thy ſhame giue phiſicke to my griefe, 
Though thou repeat, yet I haue ſtill the loſſe, 
Th' offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe 
To him that beares the ſtrong offenſes loſſe. 
Ah but thoſe teares are pearle which thy loue ſheeds, 
And they are ritch, and ranſome all ill deeds, 


XXXV. 


O more bee greeu'd at that which thou haſt done, 
Roſes haue thornes, and ſiluer fountaines mud, 
Cloudes and eclipſes ſtaine both moone and ſunne, 
And loathſome canker lines in ſweeteſt bud. 
All men make faults, and euen ] in this, 
Authorizing thy treſpas with compare, 
My telfe corrupting faluing thy amiſſe, 
Excuſing their-ſins more then their fins are: 
For to thy ſenſuall fault I bring in ſence, 
Thy aduerte party is thy aduocate, 
Aud gainſt my ſelfe a lawfull plea commence, 
Such ciuill war is in my love and hate, 
That I an acceſſary needs muſt be, | 
To that ſweet theefe which ſourely robs from me; 


i 
17 6 


XXXVI. 


E T me confeſſe that we two muſt be twains, 
Although our vndeuided loues are one: 
So ſhall thoſe blots that do with me remaine, 
Without thy helpe, by me be borne alone, 


SHAKE>SPEARES  SONNETSe 


in our two loues there is but one reſpect, 

Though in our lives a ſeperable ſpight, 

Which though it alter not loues ſole effect, 

Yet doth it ſteale ſweete houres from loues delight, 
may not euer- more acknowledge thee, 

Leaſt my bewailed guilt ſhould do thee came, 

Nor thou with publike kindneſſe honour me, 
Valeſſe thou take that honour from thy name: 
But doe not ſo, I love thee in ſuch fort, 

As thou being mine, mine is thy good report, 


XXXVII. 


A 8 a decrepit father takes delight, 
To ſee his actiue childe do deeds of youth, 
made lame by fortunes deareſt ſpight 
T ake all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 
whether beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit, 
any of theſe all, or all, or more. .: 
Intitied in their parts, do crowned fit, 
| make my love ingrafted to this ſtore : 

do then lam not lame, poore, nor diſpiſ'd, 
Walt that this ſhadow doth ſuch ſubſtance giue, 
Phat I in thy abundance am ſuffic'd, 
And by a part of all thy glory live : 
oke what is beſt, chat beſt I wiſh in thee, 
bis Wih J haue, then ten times happy me. 


— — — 
— — — 9rs 
* — 


= — * 
8 1 * 455 4 - — — — ” 
Eee era — OO — 
o - 
- 1 7 
a 6 een" Pt 


XXXVIII | 


Wag my muſe want T ubiect to iguent 

W le thou doſt breath that poor'ſt into my verſe, 
| | ine one ſweete argument, to excellent, 

Ir 2nery valgar paper to rehearſe : 
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SHAKE-SPEARES Sox NE TS. 


Oh giue thyſelfe the thankes if oupht in me, 
Worthy peruſal ſtand againſt thy ſight, | 
For who's ſo dumbe that cannot write to thee, 
When thou thy ſelfe doſt giue invention light? 
Be thou the tenth muſe, ten times more in worth 
Then thoſe old nine which rimers inuocate, 
And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth. 
Eternal numbers to out-live long date. 
If my ſlight muſe doe pleaſe theſe curious dates, 
The paine be mine, but thine ſhal be the pr iſe, 


XXXIX. 


Of how thy worth with manners may I linge, 
When thou art all the better part of me ? 
What can mine owne praile to mine owne ſelfe bring; 


And what 1'st but mine owne when I praiſe thee, | 
Fuen fo» this, let vs devided line, ; 
And our deare loue looſe name of ſingle one, I 
That by this ſeperation I may gine : F 
That due to thee which thou deſeru'ſt alone: 1 
Oh abſence what a torment woaldit thou prove, A 
Were it not thy ſoure leiſure gaue {weet leaue, A 
To entertaine the time with pore ot loue, * 
Which time and thoughts fo ſweetly doſt deceive. W 


And that thou teacheſt how to ks one twaine, 
By praiſing him here who doth hence AR 


X] 
a 


AK E all my loues, my loue, yea take then 
| What haſt thou then more then thou 14d lt blo: 
No loue, my loue, that thou maiſt true loue call, 


All mine was thine, before thou hadſt this more 


SHAK E-SPEARES SONNETS, 


Then if for my lone, thou my loue receiueſt, 

I cannot blame thee, for my lone thou vſeſt, 

But yet be blam'd, if thou this ſelfe deceaueſt, 

By wilfull taſte of what thy ſelfe refuſeſt. 

doe forgiue thy robb'rie gentle theefe 

Although thou ſteale thee all my pouerty : 

And yet loue knowes it is a greater priete 

To beare loues wrong, then hates knowne 101ury» 
Laſciuious grace, in whom all il wel ſhowes 


85 


Kill me with ſpights yet we muſt not be foes. 


XLI. 


1 * OS E pretty wrongs that liberty commits, 
When I am ſome- time abſent from thy heart, 
Thy beautie, and thy yeares full well befits, 
For ſtill temptation followes where thou art. 
Gentle thou art, and therefore to be wonae, 
Beautious thou art, therefore to be aſſailed. 
and when a woman woes, what womans ſonne, 
Will ſourely leave her till he haue prevailed. 
Aye me, but yet thou mighſt my ſeate forbeare, 
And chide thy beauty, and thy ſtraying youth, 
V ho lead thee in their ryot euen there 
Where thou art forſt to breake 5 two-fold truth: 
Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee, 
Thine by thy beautie becing falle to me. 


XLII. 


HAT thou haſt her it is not all my griefe, 
And yet it may be ſaid, I lou'd her deerely, 
That ſhe hath thee is of my wayling cheefe, 
A 1ofle in loue that touches me more neerely. 
Ff 2 
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SHAKE-SPEARES.SONNETS. 


Loning offendors thus I will excuſe yee, 
Thou dooſt love her, becauſe thou knowſt I loue her, 
And for my ſake euen ſo doth ſhe abuſe me, 
Suffring my friend for my ſake to approoue her, 
If I looſe thee, my loſſe is my loves gaine, 
And looſing her, my friend hath found that loſſe, 
Both finde each other, and I looſe both twaine, 
And both for my ſake lay on me this croſſe, 
But here's the ioy, my friend and I are one, 
Sweete flattery, then ſhe loues but me alone. 


XLIII. 


HEN moſt I winke then doe mine eyes bell fee, 
For all the day they view things vnteſpected, 
But when I fleepe, in dreames they looke on thee, 
And darkely bright, are bright in darke directed. 
Then thou whoſe ſhaddow ſhaddowes doth make bright, 
How would thy ſhadowes forme, forme happy ſhow, 
To the clecre day with thy much cleerer light, | 
When to vn-ſeeing eyes thy ſhade ſhines ſo? 
How would (I ſay) mine eyes be bleſſed made, 
By looking on thee in che lining day ? 
When in dead night their faire imperfect ſhade, 
Through heauy ſleepe on ſightleſſe eyes doth ſtay ? 
All dayes arc nights to ſee till I fee thee, 
And nights bright daies when dreams do lhew thee me, 


XII. 


F the dull ſubſtance of my fieth were thopght: 
Iniurious diſtance ſnould not ſtop my way 
For then dif pight of ſpace i would be hs 
From limits far re remote, here thou dooſt ſtay, 


SHAKE-SPEARES *SONNETS. 


No matter then although my foote did ſtand 
Vpon the fartheſt earth remoou'd from thee, 
For nimble thought can iumpe both fea and land, 
As ſoone as thinke the place where he would be. 
But ah, thought kills me that Lam not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone, 
But that ſo much of earth and water wrought, 
{ muſt attend, times leafure with my mone. 
Receiuing naughts by elements ſo floe, 
But hœauie teares, badges of eithers woe, 


XLV. 


* other two, ſlight ayre, and purging fire, 
Are both with thee, where euer I abide, 

Ihe firſt my thought, the other my deſire, 

Thele preſent abſent with ſwift motion flide, 

For wheu theſe quicker elements are gone 

ja tender embaſſie of loue to thee, 

My life being made of foure, with two alone, | 

Zinkes downe to death, oppreſt with melancholie. | 
| 
| 


Vatill lines compoſition be recured, 
By thoſe ſwift meſſengers return'd from thee, 
Who euen but now come back apaine aſſured, 
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Of their faire health, recounting it to me, ' Mp 
This told, I ioy, but then no longer glad, - = 


1 fend them back againe and ſtraight grow fad. 
XI. VI. 

\ INE eye and heart are at a mortall warre, 
Ho to deuide the conqueſt of thy fight, 
Mine eye, my heart their pictures fight would barre, _ _ | 
My heart, mine eye the freedome of that richt. 1 
Ft 3 diy 
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My heart doth vlead that thon in him dooft N. 
(A cloſet neuer pearſt with chriſtall eyes) 
But the defendant doth that plea deny, 

And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes. 

To fide this title is impannelled 

A queſt of thoughts, all tenants to the heart, 

And by their verdict is determined 

The cleere eyes moyitie, and the deare hearts part. 
As thus, mine eyes due is their outward part, 
And my hearts right, their inward lone of heart. 


XLVII. 


ET WIXI mine eye and heart a league is tooke, 
And each doth good turnes now vato the other, 
When that mine eye is famiſht for a looke. _ 
Or heart in loue with ſighes himſelfe doth {mother ; 
With my loues picture then my eye doth feaſt, 
And to the painted banquet bids my heart: 
An other time mine eye is my hearts gueſt, 
And in his thoughts of loue doth ſhare a part. 
S0 either by thy picture or my love, 
Thy ſelfe away, are preſent {till with me, 
For thou nor farther then my thoughts canit moue, 
And! ar ſtill with them, and they with thce. 
Or it they fleepe, thy picture in my fight 
Awakes my heart, to hearts and eyes delight. 


XLII. 


"JO W carefull was I when I tooke my way, 
Each trifle vnder trueſt barres to thruſt, 
That to my vie it might vn - vſed ſtay - 
From hands of falſehood, in ſure wards of truſt ? 
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But thou, to whom my iewels trifles are, 
Moſt worthy comfort, now my greateſt griefe, 
Thou beſt of deereſt, and mine onely care, 
Art left the prey of every vulgar theefe. 
Thee haue I not lockt vp in any cheſt, 
Saue where thou art not, though I feele thou art, 
Vithic the gentle cloſure of my breſt, 
From whence at pleaſure thou mailt come and part, 
And euen thence thou wilt be ſtolne I feare, 
For truth proues thecuiſh for a prize ſo deare. 


ALIA. 


| GALINST that time (if ever that time come) 
When I ſhall ſee thee frowne on my defects, 
When as thy loue hath caſt his vemoſt ſumme, 
Cauld to that audite by aduis'd reſpects, 
/\gainft that time when thou ſhalt ſtrangely paſſe, 
And fearcely greete me with that ſunne thine eye, 
When loue connerted from the thing it was 
Shall reaſons finde of ſetled grauitie. 
\gainit that time do I inſconce me here 
_ Within the knowledge of mine owne deſart, 
aud this my hand, againſt my ſelfe vpreare, 
| © guard the lawfull reaſons on thy part, 
to ſcaue poore me, thou haſt the ſtrength of lawes, 
Since Wh, to loue, I can alledge no cauſe, 


L. 


H. W heanie doe I tourney on the way, 
When what J ſeeke (my wearie trauels end) 
== teach that eaſe and that repoſe to ſay 


Thus fo re the miles are und from thy friend. _ 
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SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS. 


The beaſt that beares me, tired with my woe, 

Plods duly on, to beare that waight in me, 

As if by ſome inſtinct the wretch did know 

His rider lou'd not ſpeed being made from thee ; 

The bloody ſpurre cannot prouoke him on, 

That ſome-times anger thruſts into his hide, 

Which heauily he anſwers with a grone, 

More ſharpe to me then ſpurring to his ſide, 
For that ſame grone doth put this in my mind, 
My greefe lies onward and my joy behind. 


LT. 


FT HUS can wy lone excuſe the flow offence, 
Of my dull bearer, when from thee I ſpeed, 
From where thou art, why ſnould J haſt me thence, 


Till I returne of poſting is noe need. 


O what excuſe will my poore beaſt then fir id, 
When ſwift extremity can ſeeme but flow, 

Then ſhould I ſpurre though mounted on the wind 
In winged {peed no motion ſhall I know, 

Then can no horſe with my deſire keepe pace, 
Therefore deſire (of perfects loue being made) 


* 


Shall nuigh noe dull fleſh in his fiery race, 


But lone, for loue, thus ſhall excuſe my jade, 
Since from thee going, he went wilfull ſow, 
Towards thee lle run, and gine him lcaue to gos. 
LII. 


O am I as the rich whoſe bleſſed key, 
Can bring him to his ſweet vp- locked treaſure, 


The which he will not eu'ry hower ſuruay, 


For bluntiag the fine point of ſeldome pleatnre. 
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Therefore are feaſts ſo ſollemne and ſo rare, 
Since ſildom comming in the long yeare ſet, 
Like ſtones of worth they thinly placed are, 

Or captaine iewells in the carconet, 
$ is the time that keepes you as my cheſt, 

Cr as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide, 

To make ſome ſpeciall inſtant ſpeciall bleſt, 
Py new vnfoulding his impriſon'd pride. 
Bleſſed are you whoſe worthineſſe giues fkope, 


Being had to tryumph, being lackt to hope. 
LIII. 


W HAT is your ſubſtance, whereof are you made, 
That millions of ſtrange ſhaddowes on you tend 2 
dince euery one, hath enery one, one ſhade, 
ud you but one, can cuery ſhaddow lend: 
Deſcribe Adonis and the counterfet, 
1 poorely immitated after you, 
On Hellens cheeke all art of beautie ſet, 
And you in Grecian tires are painted new : 
opeake of the ſpring, and icyzon of the yeare, 
ihe one doth ſhaddow of your beautie ſhow, 
The other as your bountie doth appeare, 
And you in euery bleſſed ſhape we know. 
lu all externall grace you haue ſome part, 
Unt you like none, none you for conſtant heart, 


LIV. 


how much more doth beautie beautious ſeeme, 
By that ſweet ornament. which truth doth giue, 


i ic role lookes faire, but fairer we it deeme 


rer that ſweet odor, which doth in it liue: 
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SHAKE-SPEARES +SONNETS, 


The canker bloomes haue full as deepe a die. 
As the perfumed tincture of the roles, - 


Hang on ſuch thornes, and play as wantonly, 
When ſommers breath their maſked buds diſcloſes ; 


But for their virtue only is their ſhow, 


They live vawoo'd, and vnreſpected fade, 

Die to themſelues. Sweet roſes doe not ſo, 

Of their ſweet deathes, are ſweeteſt odors made: 
And ſo of you, beautious and louely youth, 
When that ſhall ade, by verſe diſtils your truth, 


LV. 
OT marble, nor the guilded monument, 
Of princes ſhall out- ſiue this powrefull rime, 


But you ſhall ſhine more bright in theſe contents 
Then vaſwept ſtone, beſmeer d with Qluttiſh time. 


When waſtefull warre ſhall ſtatues ouer-turne, 


And broiles roote out the worke of maſonry, 

Nor Mars his ſword, nor warres quick fire ſhall buras 
The living record of your memory. 

Gainſt death, and all obliuious emnity 


Shall you pace forth, your praiſe (hall ſtil finde roone, 


Euen in the eyes of all poſterity 
That weare this world out to the ending doome 


So til the indgement that your ſelfe ariſe, 
You line in this, and dwell in louers cies, 


LVI. 


WEE I loue renew thy force, be it not ſaid 
Thy edge, ſnhould blunter be then apetite, 
Which but too daie by feeding is alaied, 

To morrow ſharpned in his former might. 
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go {oue be hw, although too daie thou fill 
Thy hungrie eies, euen till they winck with fulneſſe, 
Too morrow ſee againe, and doe not kill 


The ſpirit of lone, with a perpernal dulneſſe : ; 
Let this ſaid intrim like the ocean be 


Which parts the ſhore, where two contracted new, 
Come daily to the banckes, that when they lee : 
Returne of lone, more bleft may be the view, 

As cal it winter, which being ful of care, 

Makes ſomers welcome, thrice more with'd, more rare. 


LVIL 


EIN G your laue what ſhould U doe but tend, 
Vpon the houres, and times of your deſire? 
haue no precious time at al to ſpend, 
Nor ſervices to doe til you require. 
Nor dare I chide the world without end houre, 
Whit I (my ſoueraine) watch the clock for yon, 
Nor thinke the bitterneſſe of abſence ſowre, 
hen you haue bid your ſeruant once adieue. 
Nor Gare I queſtion with my jenHous thought, 
Where you may be, or your affaires ſuppoſe, 
hut like a fad ſlave ſtay and thinke of nought 
iv: where you are, how happy you make thoſe, 
do true a foole is loue, that in your will, 
Though you doe any thing) he thinkes no ill. 


LVIII. 


*. AT God forbid, that made me firſt your llaue, 
1 ſhould in thought controule your times of pleaſure, 
u Jour hand th'account of houres to crave, 


g your vaſſail bound to ſtaie your leiſu re. 
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Oh let me ſuffer (being at your beck) 
Th'impriſon'd abſence of your libertie, 
And patience tame, to ſufferance bide each check, 
Without accuſing you of iniury. 
Be where you liſt, your charter is {o ſtrong, 
That you your ſelfe may priuiledge your time 
To what you will, to you it doth belong, 
Your ſelfe to pardon of ſelfe- doing crime. 

Jam to waite, though waiting ſo be hell, 

Not blame your pleaſure be it ill or well. 


LIX. 


1 F their bee nothing new, but that which is, 

Hath beene before, how are our braines begulld, 
Which laboring for inuention beare amiſle 
The ſecond burthen of a former child? 
Oh that record could with a back-ward looke, 
Euen of five hundreth courſes of the ſunne, 
Show me your image in ſome antique booke, 
Since minde at firſt in carrecter was done. 
That I might. ſee what the old world could ſay, 
To this compoſed wonder of your frame, 
Whether we are mended, or where better they, 
Or whether reuolution be the ſame. 

Oh ſure I am the wits of former daics, 

To ſubiects worſe haue giuen admiring praile. 


EX. 


IK E as the waves male towards the pibled ſhore, 
80 do our minuites haſten to their end, 
Each changing place with that which gocs befor, 
In ſequent tolle all ſorwards do contend. 


Nat 
Cra 
Crot 
And 
Tim 
And 
Feed, 
And 
An 
PI 


1815 
1 M 

Doſt +} 
While 
Sit thy 
90 far; 
To fig 
The {kr 
| Ono, t 
Its my 
Mine oy 
10 plaje 
For eb 
F) 


SUAKE-sPEARES SONNETS. 


Nativity once in the maine of light, 

Crawles to maturity, wherewith being crown'd, 
Crooked eclipſes gainſt his glory fight, 

And time that gaue, doth now his gitt confound, 
Time doth transfixe the floriſh ſet on youth, 

And delues the paralels in beauties brow, 

F--d23 on the rarities of natures truth, 

god nothing ſtands but for his ſieth to mow, 

And yet to times in hope, my verſe ſhall ſtand 
r ling thy worth, diſpight his cruell hand. 


LXI. 


18 it thy wil, thy image ſhould keepe open 
F My h heauy cielids to the Wear y night * ? 

Doſt chou defire my flumbers ſhould be broken, 
While ſhadowes like to thee do mocke my light ? 
it thy ſpirit that thou ſend'ſt from thee . 

© farre from home into my deeds to prye, 

To find out ſnames and idle houres in me, 

ite kope and tenure of thy ielouſie? 

| Uno, thy love though much, is not ſo great, 
ls my loue that keepes mine eie awake, 

ure owne true loue that doth my reſt deteat, 
Lo phie the watch - man euer for thy ſake, 


From me tarre of, with others all to neere. . 


. LXII. 


Wor E 1 ſelfe· loue poſſeſſeth al wine cie, 

aud all my ſoule, and al my euery part ; 
bor this finge there is no remedie, 

ki grounded inward in my heart. 
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' SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS. 


Me thinkes no face ſo grations is as mine, 


No ſhape ſo true, no truth of ſuch account, 
And for my ſelfe mine owne worth do define, 
As I all other in all worths ſurmount. 
But when my glaſſe ſhewes me my ſelfe indeed 
Eeated and chopt with tand antiquitic, 
Mine owne ſelfe lone quite contrary I read 
Selfe, ſo ſelfe louing were iniquity, 
Tis thee (my ſelfe) that for my ſelfe I praiſe, 
Painting my age with beauty of thy daies. 


LXIII. 


A* AINS T my loue ſhall be as I am now 
With times iniurious hand chruſht and ore-worne, 
When hourcs haue dreind his blood and fild his brow 
With lines and wrincles, when his youthfull morne 
Hath trauaild on to ages ſteepie night, 
And all thofe beauties whereof now he's king 
Are vaniſhing, or vaniſht out of ſight, 
Stealing away the treaſure of his (ſpring. 
For ſuch a time do I now fortife 
Againſt confounding ages cruell knife, 
That he ſhall never cut from memory 
My ſweet loues beauty, though my loners life. 
His beautie ſhall in theſe blacke lines be ſcene, 
And they thalllive, and he in them ſtill greene. 


LXIV. 
W HEN haue ſeene by times fel! hand defaced 


The rich proud coſt of outworne buried age, 
When ſometime loſtie towers I ſee downe raſed, 
And braſſe eternall (aye to mortall rage, 
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When I haue ſcene the hungry ocean gaine 
| Adnantage on the kingdome of the ſhoare, 
And the firme ſoile win of the watry maine, 
Increaſing ſtore with loſſe, and loſſe with ſtore, 
When I haue ſeene ſuch interchange of ſtate, 
Or ſtate it ſelfe confounded, to decay, 
Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 
That time will come and take my loue away, 
This thought is as a death which cannot chooſe 
zut weepe to haue, that which it feares to looſe. 


LXV. 

INC E braſſe, nor ſtone, nor earth, nor boundleſſe ſca, 
8 Bat fad mortallity ore-{waies their power, 
How with this rage ſhall beautie hold a plea, 
Whoſe action is no ſtronger then a flower ? 
0 how ſhall ſummers hunny breath hold our, 
Againſt the wracktull ſiedge of battring dayes, 
When rocks impregaable are not fo ſtoute, 
Nor gates of ſteele ſo {ſtrong but time decayes ? 
O tearefull meditation, where alack, 
- Shall times beſt. iewell from times cheſt lie hid? 

Or what ſtrong hand can hold his ſwift foote back, 
Ur who his fpoile or beautie can forbid ? 

© none, vnleſſe this miracle haue might, 

That in black inck my lone may ſtill ſhine bright. 


LXVI. 


＋ YR'D with all theſe for reſtfull death I cry, 

43 to behold deſert a begger borne, 
And nectie nothing trimd in iollitie, 
Aud pureſt faith vnhappily forſworne, 
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SHAKE SPEARES+SONNETS. 


And gilded honor ſhamęfully miſplaſt, 


And maiden vertue, rudely ſtrumpeted, 

And right perfection wrongfully. diſgrac'd, 

And ſtrength by limping ſway diſabled, .. 

And arte made tung tide by authoritie, 

And folly (doctor. like) controuling ſkill, 

And -fimple-truth miſcalde ſimplicitie, 

And captine-good attending captaine ill. 
Tyr'd with all theſe, from theſe would I be gone, 
Saue that to dye, I leaue my loue alone. 


LXVII. 


H wherefore with infection ſhould he line, 
And with his preſence grace impietie, 
That ſinné by him aduantage ſhould atchiue, 
And lace it ſelfe with bis ſocietie ? 
Why ſhould falle painting immitate his FN 
And fteale dead ſeeing of his liuing hew ? 
Why ſhould poore beautie indirectly ſeeke, 
Roſes of ſhaddow, ſince his roſe is true? 
Way ihould he hue, now nature banckrout is. 
Eeggerd of blood to bluth through lively vaines, 
For ſhe hath no exchecker no but bis, 
And proud of many, lives vpon his gaines ? 
O him ſhe ſtores, to how what welth ſhe had 
in daies Jong ſince, before t thele laſt ſo bad. 


LXVIII. 


H US is his cheeke the map of daies out-worne, 


When beauty liu'd and dy ed as flowers do nov . 


Before theſe baſtard ſignes of faire v ere borne, 
Or durſt inh abit on a liuing brow': 


SHAKE-SPEARES S 


NETS, 
Before the goulden treſſes of the dead, 

The right of ſepulchers, were ſhorne away, 
To line a ſcond life on ſecond head, 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay: 

la him thoſe holy antique howers are ſeene, 
Without all ornament, it ſelfe and true, 
Making no ſummer of an others greene, 
Robbing no ould to dreſſe his beauty new, 
And him as for a map doth nature ſtore, 
To ſhew faulſe art what beauty was of yore, 


LXIX. 


* OS E parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view, 
Want nothing chat the thought of hearts can mend: 
All toungs (the voice of ſoules) gine thee that end, 
Vitring bare truth, euen ſo as foes commend. 
Their outward thus with ourward praiſe is crownd, 
Vat thole ſame toungs that giue thee ſo thine owne, 
in other accents doe this praile confound 
by ſeeing farther then the eye hath ſhowne, 
They looke into the beauty of thy mind, 
And that in gueſſe they meaſure by thy deeds, 
Then churls their thoughts (although their eies were kind) 
To thy faire flower ad the rancke ſmell of weeds, 
But why thy odor matcheth not thy ſhow, 
The ſolye is this, that thou doeſt common grow. 


LAX. 


| * AT thou art blam'd ſhall not be thy defect, 


4 { } *+ 4 
For Landers marke was euer vet the faire, 

* . " 

the ornament of beauty is ſuſpect, 

\crow that flies in heavens ſweeteſt ayre. 
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SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS, 


So thou be good, ſlander doth but approue, 
Their worth the greater beeing woo'd of time, 
For canker vice the ſweeteſt bads doth loue, 
And thou preſent'ſt a pure yaſtayined prime. 
Thou haſt paſt by the ambuſh of young daies, 
Either not aſſayld, or victor becing charg'd, 
Yet this thy praiſe cannot be foe thy praiſe, 
To tye vp enuy, cuermore inlarged, _ 

If ſome ſuſpect of ill maſłt not thy ſhow, 


Then thou alone kingdomes of hearts ſtiouldſt owe, 


LXXI. 


Mo E longer mourne for me when I am dead, 
T. Then you ſhall heare the ſurly ſullen bell 

Giue warning to the world that I am fied 

From this vile world with vildeſt wormes to dwell : 

Nay if you read this line, remember not, 

The hand that writ it, for I lone you ſo, 

That I in your ſweet thoughts would be forgot. 

If thinking on me then ſhould make you woe. 

O if (1 ſay) you looke vpon this verſe, 

When I (perhaps) compounded am with clay, 

Do not fo much as my poore name reherſe; 

Bat let your loue euen with my life decay. 
Leaſt the wiie world ſhould looke into your mon, 
And mocke you with me after 1 2m gon. 


xu. 


O Leaſt the world ſnould taſke you to recite. 
What merit liu'd in we that you ſhould lots 

After my death (deare lone} for get me quite, 

For you in me can nothing worthy prove. 


SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS: 

valeſſe you would deuiſe ſome vertuous lye, 

To doe more for me then mine owne deſert, 

And hang more praiſe vpon deceafed I, 

Then nigard truth would willingly impart : 

O leaſt your true lone may ſeeme falce in this, 

That you for loue ſpeake well of me vatrue, 

My name be buried where my body is, 

And live no more to ſhame nor me, nor you, 
vor Lam ſhamd by that which I bring forth, 

And ſo ſhould you, to loue things nothing worth, 


LXXIII. 


HAT time of yeeare thou maiſt in me behold, 
When yellow leaues, or none, or few doe hange 
Vpon thoſe boughes which ſhake againſt the could, 
Bare ra'wd quiers, Where late the ſweet birds lang. 
lu me thou ſeeſt the twi- light of ſuch day, 
As after ſun-ſet fadeth in the weſt, 


Which by and by blacke night doth take away, 

Veaths ſecond ſelfe that ſeals vp all in reſt. 

lu me thou ſeeſt the glowing of ſuch fire, 

That on the aſhes of his youth doth lye, 

45 the death bed, whereon it muſt expire, 

Conſum'd with that which it was nurriſht by. 

This thou perceu'ſt, which makes thy lone more ſtrong, 
To loue that well, which thou muſt leaue ere long. 


LXXIV. 
* V T be contented when that fell areſt, 
Wich out all bayle ſhall carry me away, 
Ny life hath in this line ſome intereſt, | 
Which for memoriall ſtill with thee ſhall ſtay. 
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SHAKESPEARE" Shane TS“ 


When thou reveweft this, thou doſt renew, |) 
The very part was conſecrate'to thee} 7 00 hf 
The earth can haue but earth}; Which is his due, 
My ſpirit is thine the better part of me, 
So then thou haſt but loſt the dregs of life, - 
The pray of wormes, my body being dead, 
The coward conqueſt of a wretches knife, 
To baſe of thee to be remembred, 
The worth of that, is that which it containes, 
And that is this, and this with thee remaines. 


LXXV. 


O are you to my thoughts as food to life, 
Or as ſweet {eaſon'd ſhewers are to the ground 

And for the peace of you I hold ſuch ſtrife, 
As twixt a nriſer and his wealth his ſound, 
Now proud as an iniover, and anon 
Doubting the filching age will ſteale his treaſure, 
Now counting beſt to be with you alone, 
Then betterd that the world may {ce my pleaſure, 
Some: time all ful with feaſting on your light, 
And by and by cleane ſtarued for a looke, 
Poſſeſſing or purſuing no delight 
Save what is had, or muſt from you be t09k. 

Thus do I pine and ſurfet day by day, 

Or gluttoning on all, or all away. 


LXXVI. 


WIV is my 4 ſo barren of new pride: 


So far from variation or quicke change 
Why with the time do I not glance alide 
10 new tound methods, and to compound: {ftranpe * 


Wy | 


hs cler 


SHAKE-SPEARES, SoN ETS. 


Why write I ſtill all one, euer the ſame, 

And keepe invention in a noted weed, 

That euery word doth almoſt fel my name, 
Shewing their birth, and where they did proceed? 
O know ſweet loue I alwaies write of you; 

And you and loue are ſtill my argument: 
So all my beſt is dreſſing: old words new, 
5pending againe what is already ſpent : 

For as the fun is daily new and old, 

% is my loue {till telling what is told, 


LXXVIL. 


Th Y glaſſe will ſew thee how thy beauties were, 
Thy dyall how thy pretious mynuits waſte, 

The vacant leaues thy mindes imprint will beare, 
And of this booke, this learning maiſt thou taſte; 
The wrinckles which thy glaſſe will truly ſhow, 

Of monthed graves will giue thee memorie, 

Thou by thy dyals ſhady ſtealth maiſt know, 
Times theeuiſh progreſſe to'eternitie, 

Looke what thy memorie cannot containe, 

Commit to theſe waſte blacks, and thou ſhalt finde 
Thoſe children nurſt, deliuerd from thy braine, 

"0 ike a new acquaintance of thy minde. 

Thel offices, ſo oft as thou'wilt looke, | 
all profit thee, and much inrich thy booke. 


LXXVIII. 


O oft haue I inuok'd thee for my muſe, 
And found ſuch faire aſſiſtance in my verſe, 
b etery alien pen hath got myvſe, 
419 vader thee their potfic diſperſe. 
6g 3 ; T hine. 


FF iy , 


SARA Seon T s- 


Thine eyes, that taught the dumbe on e to pling, 
And heauie ignorance-aloft to flie; Ke 

Have added fethers to the learneds; wing, 

And given grace a double mateſties 

Yet be moſt proud of that which ricwwnpile, 
Whoſe influence is thine, and borne of thee, 

In others workes thou dooſt but mend the ſtile, 
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And arts with thy ſweete graces graced be. 
But thou art all my art, and dooſt aduance 
As high as learning, my rude 1gnorance, 


LXXIX. 


WIS r { alone did call vpon thy ayde, 
My verle alone had all thy gentle grace, 


But now my gracious numbers are decay de, . 
And my ſick muſe doth give an other place. aj 
I grant (iweet lone} thy lonely argument Vo 
Deſerues the trauaile of a worthier pen, Th, 
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent, Thi 
He robs thee of, and payes it thee-againe, Wh 
He lends thee vertue, and he ſtole that word, You 
From thy behaniour, beantie doth he giue, Wh: 
And found it in thy checke: he can aftoord ard 
No praiſe to thee, but what in thee doth hue. Who 

Then thanke him not for that which he doth fan, 10 

Since what he owes ther, thou thy ſelte dooſt pay W; 


H how I faint when I of you. do write, 

Knowing a better ſpirit doth;vic your name, 
And in the praiſe thereof ipends all his might, 
To make me toung-tide ſpeaking of your fame. 


SHAKE-SPEARES SoNN ITS. 


But ſince your worth (wide as the ocean is) a 
The humble as the proudeſt ſaile doth beare, 

My ſawſie barke (inferior farte to his) 

On your broad maine doth wilfully appeare. 

Your ſhalloweſt helpe will hold me vp a floate, 
Whilſt he vpon your ſoundleſſe deepe doth ride, 

Or (being wrackt) Lam a worthleſſe bote, 

He of tal! building, and of goodly pride. 

Then if he thriue and I' be caſt away, 

The worſt was this, my loue was my decay. 


LXXXI. 


0* I ſhall live your epitaph to make, 

Or you ſuruiue when I in earth am rotten, 
From hence your memory death cannot take, 
Although in me each part will be forgotten. 

Tour name from hence immortal life thall haue, 
Though I (once gone) to all the world muſt dye, 
The earth can yeeld me but a common graue, 
When you intombed in mens eyes ſhall lye, 

Your monument ſhall be my gentle verſe, 

Which eyes not yet created ſhall ore- read, 

And toupgs to be, your beeing ſhall rehearſe, 
When all the breathers of this world are dead, 
You ſtill hall Hue (ſuch vertue hath my pen) 
Where breath moſt breaths, even in the mouths of men. 


LXXXII. 
{ Grant thou wert not married to my muſe, 
And therefore maieſt without attaint ore-looke 
ue dedicated words which writers vſe 
Ol their faire ſubiect, bleſſin g euery bogke. 


SHAKE*SPBA RES SOoNETs. 


Thou art as faire in knowledge as in he, ie! 
Finding thy worth a limmit paſt any praiſe, 
And therefore art infor d taſſeeke afewgy 12 + 114 1 


Some freſher ſtampe of the time bettet ing daycs. 

And do ſo lone, yet when they haue deuiſde, f 
What ſtrained touches xhethorick can lend, h 
Thou truly faire, wert truly ſimpathizde, F 
In true plaine words, by thy true telling friend. \ 


And their groſſe painting might be better vs d. 
Where cheeks. need blood, in thee it is abuſ'd. 


LXXXIII. 


1 Neuer ſaw that you did painting need, 
And therefore to your faire no painting ſet, 


J found (or thought J found) you did exceed, Ref 

; The barren tender of a poets debt; Ane 
] And therefore hape 1 ſlept in your report, I th; 
That you your ſelfe being extant well might ſhow, And 
| How farre a moderne quill doth come to ſhort, Tos 
Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow, 0 pc 
| This ſilence tor my ſinne you did impute, Hear; 
Which ſhall be moſt my glory being dombe, And 1 
For 1 impaire not beautie being mute, But tl 

When others would giue life, and bring a tombe. (Tho! 

| There lives more.life in one of your faire eyes, Th, 
Then both your pgets can in praiſe deuiſe. Me 
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LXXXIV. 


V * H O is it that ſayes moſt, which can ſay more. 
hen this rich praiſe, that you alone, are you, 
In whoſe copfine immured is the ſtore, 

Which ſhould example where your equall grew, 


Zuakk-sr ANS SoNwATs. 


Jeane penurie within that pen doth d well, 
That to his ſubiect lends not ſome ſmall glory, 
But he that writes of you, if he can tell, 
That you are you, fo dignifies his ſtor y. 
Let him but coppy what in you is writ, - 
Not making worſe what nature made fo cleere, 
And ſuch a counter-part ſhall-tame his wit, 
\laking his ſtile admired euery where. 
You to your beautious bleſſings adde à curſe, 
Being fond on praiſe, which makes your praiſas worſe 


LXRXV. 


M* toung-tide muſe in manners holds her mal, 


While comments of your praiſe richly compil d, 
Referue their character with goulden quill, . 


And precious phraie by all the muſes fil'd. 
[thinks good thoughts, whilſt other write good wordes, 
And iike vnlettered clarke ſtill crie amen, 
Toevery himne that able ſpirit affords, 
n polliſht forme of well refined pen. 
Hearing you praiſd, I jay *45 ſo, tis true, 
\nd to [the moſt of praiſe adde ſome-thing more 
A char is in my thought, whoſe loue to on 
(Though words come bind. moſt) holds his ranke before. 
Then others, for the breath of words reſpect, 
Me for my dombe thoughts, ſpeaking in effect. 


LXXXVI. 


W 8 it the proud fall ſaile of his great verſe, 
Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you 
That dig my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce, 


* Ming their tombe the wombe wherein they grew ? 
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SHAKE*SPEARES: Son FTS. 


Was it his ſpirit, by ſpirits taught to write, 

Aboue a mortall pitch, that ſtruck me dead? 

No, neither he, nor his compiers by night 

Giuing him ayde, my verſe aſtoniſhed, 

Ee nor that affable familiar ghoſt 

Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, 

As victors of my ſilence cannot boaſkh, 

J was not ſick of any teare from thence. - 
But when your countinance fild vp his line, 
Then lackt I matter, that infeebled mine. 
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| LXXXVII. 

Arewell thou art too deare for my poſſeſſing, n 

And like enough thon knowſt thy eſtimate, 12 

| The charter of thy worth giues thee releaſing: 89 

fit My bonds in thee are ail determinate, Ap 
'S For how do I hold thee but by thy granting, Th 
#1 And for that ritches where is my deſeruing? To 
1 The cauſe of this faire guift in me is wanting, is. 
li And ſo my pattent back againe is ſweruing. [ wi 
j 1 Thy ſelfe thou gau'ft, thy one worth then not know! 9, he a 
li. Or mee to whom thou gau'ſt it, elſe miſtaking, Thy 
0 | So thy great guift vpon miſpriſion growing, Lead! 
| | Comes home againe, on better indgement making, And. 
it. Thus haue I had thee as 2 dreame doth flatter, Fo 

"1 In ſleepe a king, but waking no {ach matter. F 

LXXXVIII. 


EN thou ſhalt be diſpoſde to ſet me light, 

** And place my merrit in the eie of ſkorne, 

Vpon thy fide, againſt my ſelfe Ile fight, 
And proue thee virtuous, though thou art for{worns : 


SHAKB-SPEARES SoM RTS. 


With mine owne weakeneſſe being beſt acquainted, 
Vpon thy part I can ſet downe a ſtory 

Of faults conceald, wherein Jam attainted : 

That thou in looſing me ſhall win much glory. 

And T by this wil be a gainer too, 

For bending all my louing thoughts on thee, 

The iniuries that to my ſelfe I doe, 

Doing thee vantage, duble vantage me. 

Such is my loue, to thee I ſo belong, 

T hat for thy right, my ſelfe will beare all WI og. 


LXXXIX. 


Q A Y that thou didſt forſake mee for ſome 2 It, 
And I will comment vpon that offence, 
peake of my lameneſſe, and I ftraight will halt: 
1 thy reaſons making no defence. 

Thou canſt not (loue) diſgrace me halte ſo in, 
Jo ſet a forme vpon deſired change, 
\zTe my ſelfe difgrace, knowing thy wil, 
will acquaintance ſtrangle and looke ſtrange 
he abſent from thy walkes and in my tougue, 
ky ſweet beloned name no more ſhall dwell, 
Lal! I (too much prophane) ſhould do it wronge « 
And _— of our old acquaintance tell. 
For the2, againſt my ſelfe Ile vo debate, 
For I A nere loge him whom thou doit hate. 


XC. 


Tur HEN hate me when thou wilt, if ener, now, 
Now while the world i is bent my deeds to croſſe, 

0778 with the ſpight of fortune, make me bow, 

and doe not drop in for aa after loſle : 


Ab 


*% 


SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS. 


Ah doe not , when'my' heart hath ſcapte this ſorrow, 
Come in the rereward of a conquett aig 
Giue nor a windy night a rainie morrow, 
To linger out a purpoſd oner-throw. 
If thou wilt leaue me, do not Teane me laft,” 
When other pettie griefes haue done their pight, 
But in the onſet come, ſo ſhall 1 taſte © 
At firſt the very worſt of fortunes might. 
And other ſtraines of woe, which now ſeeme woe, 
Compar'd with loſſe of thee, will not ſeeme fo. 


Nel. 


8 O ME glory in their birth, ſome in their (kill, 
Some in their wealth, ſome in their bodies force, 

Some in their garments though new-fangled ill: 
Some in their hawkes and hounds, ſome in their horſe. 

And every humor hath his adiunct pleaſure, 

Whercin it findes a toy aboue the reſt, 

But theſe perticulers are not my mea ſure, 

All theſe I better in one generall belt. 

Thy lone is bitter then high birth to me, 

Richer then wealth, prouder then garments colt, 

Of more delight then hawkes or horſes bee : 

And haning thee, of all mens pride T boaſt. 

Wretched in this alone, that thou maiſt take, 

All this away, and me moſt wretched make, 


XC. 


B V T doe thy worſt to ſteale thy felfe away, 

For tearme of life thou art Affured mine, 
And life no longer then thy loue will ſtay, - 
For it depends vpon that Toue of thine. © 


SHAKE»SPEARES SoNN ETS. 


Then need I not to feare the worſt of wrongs, 
When in the leaſt of them my life hath end, 
{ ſez, a better ſtate to me belongs 
Then that, which on thy humor doth depend, 
Thou canſt not vex me with inconſtant minde, 
Since that my life on thy revolt doth lie, 
Oh what a happy title do I finde, 
Happy to haue thy loue, happy to die! 

But whats fo bleſſed faire that feares no blot, 
Thou maiſt be falce, and yet I know it not. : 


XCII. 


0 all T ive, ſuppoſing thou art true, 

Lixe a deceiued huſband, ſo loues face, 

ay fill ſeeme loue to me, though alter'd new : 

Thy lookes with me, thy heart in other place. 

For their can live no hatred in thine eye, 

Therefore in that I cannot know thy change, 

lu manies lookes, the falce hearts hiſtory 

's writ in moods and frounes and wrinckles ſtrange. 

But heauen in thy creation did decree, - 

That in thy face ſweet loue ſhould euer dwell, _ 
What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be, 

Thy lookes ſhould nothing thence, but ſweetneſle tell. 
iow like Eaues apple doth thy beauty grow, 
it thy {weet vertue anſwere not thy ſhow, 


XCIV. 


5 HE Y that haue powre to hurt, and will doe none, 
That doe not do the thing, they moſt do ſhowe 
lo moving others, are themſelues as ſtone, 
Yumooued, could, and to APterion flow : 


They 
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 SHAKE-SPEARES SoM is. 
They rightly do inherrit heauens graces, 
And huſband natures ritches from expence, 
They are the lords and owners of their faces, 
Others, but ſtewards of their excellence: | 
The ſommers flowre is to the ſommer ſweet, 
Though to it ſelfe, it onely live and die, 
But if that flowre with baſe infection meete, 
The baſeſt weed out- braues his dignity x 
For ſweeteſt things turne ſowreſt by their deedes 
Lillies that feſter, ſmell far worſe then weeds. 


7 


XV. 


H O W ſweet and louely doſt thou make che ſhame, 
Which like a canker in the fragrant roſe, 
Doth {pot the beantie of thy budding name? 
Oh in what ſweets doeſt thou thy ſinnes incloſe ! 
That tongue that tells the ſtory of thy daies, 
(Making laſciuious comments on thy ſport) 
Cannot diſpraiſe, but in a kinde of praile, 
| Naming thy name, bleſſes an ill report. 
Oh what a manſion haue thoſe vices got, 
Which for their habitation choſe out thee, 
Where beauties vaile doth cover every blot, 
And all things turnes to faire, that eies can fee ! 
Take heed (deare heart) of this large priuiledge, 
The hardeſt knife ill vs'd doch looſe his edge. 
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XCVI. 


COME ſay thy fault is youth, ſome wantonelle, 
Some ſay thy grace is youth and gentle ſport, 
Both grace and faults are lou'd of more and lells : 
Thou makſt faults graces, that to thee reſort: 
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SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS. 


As on the finger of a throned queene, 

The baſeſt iewell wil be well eſteem'd ; 

3% are thoſe errors that in thee are ſeene, 

To truths tranſlated, and for true things deem'd. 
How many lambs might the ſterne wolfe betray, 
like a lambe he could his lookes tranſlate. 

How many gazers -mightt. thou lead away, 

I thou wouldſt vie the ſtrength of all thy tate ? 
But doe not fo, I love thee in ſuch fort, 

As thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 


&CVIL, 


11 © W like a winter hath my abſence beene 
From thee, the pleaſure of the fleeting yeare ? 
What freezings haue I felt, what darke daies ſeene ? 
what old Decembers bareneſſe euery where 
And yet this time remou'd was ſommers time, 1 
The teeming autumne big with ritch increaſe, | 
Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime, 
Like widdowed wombes after their lords deceaſe : 
Yet this aboundant iſſue ſeem'd to me, 
But hope of orphans, and vn-fathered fruite, 
or ſommer and his pleaſures waite on thee, 
nd thou away, the very birds are mute. 
Or if they ſing, tis with fo dull a'cheere, 
That leaues looke pale, dreading the winters neere. 


XCVIII. 


R EM you haue I bcene abſent in the ſpring, 
When proud pide Aprill (dreft in all bis trim) 
Hath put a ſpirit of youth in enery thing : 

That heruie Saturne laught and leapt with him. 


SPEARES-SONNETS. 


vet nor the laies of birds, nor the ſweet ſmell 
Of different flowers in odor and in hew, 
Could make me any ſummers ſtory tell: 


Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew: 


Nor did I wonder at the lillies white, 
Nor praiſe the deepe vermillion in the roſe, 
They weare but ſweet, but figures of delight: 
| Drawne after you, you patterne of all thoſe, 
et ſeem'd it winter ſtill, and you away, 

As with your ſhaddow I with theſe did play. 


HE forward violet thus did I chide, 


Sweet theete ' whence didſt thou ſteale thy tweet chat 


imels 
It not from my loues breath, hes purple wide, 


Which on thy ſoft cheeke for complexion dwells? 


In my loues veines thou haſt too gtoſely died, 
The lillie I condemned for thy hand, ; 
And buds of marierom had ftolne thy haire, 
The roſes fearefully on thornes did ſtand, 
Our bluſhing ſhame, an other white difpaire » 
A third nor red, nor white, had ſtolne of both, 
And to his robbry had annext thy breath, 
But for his theft in pride of all his growth. - 
A vengfull canker eate him vp to death. 
More flowers I noted, vet I none could fee 
But ſweet, or culler it had ſtolne from thee 


; b. 


HE RE art WO mule that thon foigetſi 9 long 6. 
To ſpeake of that which giues thee allt | 
| Spendſt thou thy furie on ſome worthleii i "ng 


Darkning thy powre to lead baſe ſubie cds ligne 
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SHAKE-SPEAKES SONNETS, 


Returne forgetfoll muſe, and ſtraĩght redeeme, 
ln gentle numbers time ſo idely ſpent, 

Sing to the eare that doth thy laies eſteeme, 

And giues thy pen hoth ſleitł and argument. 

tile reſty muſe, my loues feet face ſuruay, 

[f time haue any wrincle grauen there, 

If any, be a ſatire to decay, | 

And make times ſpoiles diſpiſed euery where, 
Giue my lone fame faſter then time waſts life, 

do thou prevent his ſieth, and crooked knife. 


CT. 


y truant muſe what ſhal be thy amends. 
For thy neglect of truth in beauty di'd ? 
Loth truth and beauty on my love depends: 
go doſt thou too, and therein dignifi'd : 
Make anſwere muſe, wilt thou not haply ſaie, 
Truth needs no collour with his collour fixt 
Rantic no penſell, beauties truth to lay: 
But beſt is beſt, if neuer intermixt. 
Zecauſe he needs no praiſe, wilt thou be dumb? 
Cxcuſe not ſilence ſo, for't hes in thee 
To wake him much out · liue a gilded tom be: 
And to be praifd of ages yet to be. 
Then do thy office muſe, I teach thee how, 
To make him ſeeme long hence, as he ſhowes now, 


hne is ſtrengthned though more weake in ſeeming 
joue not leſſe, thogh leile the ſhow pews, 

That loue is parchandizd; whole ritch eſteeming, 

He owners tongue doth publiſh every where. 


Vor, IV. A O 


As Philemell in ſummers front doth ſinge, 


Not that the ſummer is leſſe pleatant nose 


SHAKESSPEARRS! SoNNRTS. 


Our lone was new and then but in the ſpring, 


When I was wont to preet it With my laies, 
And ſtops his pipe in growth of riper daies: 


Then when her mournefull himas did haſh the night, 

But that wild muſick burthens every bow, 

And ſweets growne common looſe their deare delight, 
Therefore like her, I ſome-time hold my tongue: 
Becauſe I would not dull you with my ſonge. 


— FA 4 


CIII. 


AT ACK what ponerty my muſe brings forth, 
That having ſuch a ſłope to ſhow her pr ide. 


The argument all bare is of more Worth Sir 
Then when it hath my added praiſe beſide. Te 
Oh blame me not if I no more can write! Kit 
Looke in your glaſie and there appeares a face, Stil 
That ouer- goes my blunt inuention quite, Th 
Dulling my lines, and doing me diſgrace. One 
Were it not ſinfull then ſtriuing to mend, Fair 
To marre the ſubiect that before was well, Fair 
For to no other paſſe my verſes tend, And 
Then of your graces and your gifts to tell. Ihr 
And more, much more then in my verſe can fit, Fe 
Your owne glalle ſhowes you, hen you looke ii) | Wi 
CIV. 
T O me faire friend yon neuer can be old, U 
For as you were when firſt your eye T eyde, | 
Such ſeemes your beautie ſtill « three winters colde, Ang 
LY! pt 


Haye from the forreſts ſhooke three ſummers pride, 
| | ; 7 Three 


SHAKESSPEARES' SONNE VS. 


Three beautious ſprings to yellow autumne turned, 3 
In proceſſe of the ſcaſons haue I ſeene, en 1. en 


Three Aprill perfumes in three hot Iunes buto'd, 
Since firſt I ſaw you freſh which yet are greene. 
ah yet doth beauty like a dyall hand, 
Steale from his figure, and no pace perceiu'd, 
80 your ſweete hew, which me thinkes ſtill wont ſtand 
Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceaued. 
For feare of which, heare this thou age vabred 
Ere you were borne was beautics ſummer dead. 
CV. 
7 E T not my love be cal'd idolatrie, 
— Nor my beloned as an idoll ſhow, 
Since all alike my ſongs and praiſes be 
To one, of one, ſtill ſuch, and euer fo. 
{inde is my loue to day, to morrow kinde, 
dll conſtant in a wondrous excellence, 
Therefore my verſe to conſtancie confin'de, 
One thing expreſſing, leaves out difference. 
Faire, kinde, and true, is all my argument, 
Faire, xiade, and true, varrying to other words, 
And in this change is my invention ſpent, 
Three theams in one, Which wondrous ſcope atfords. 
Fare, kinde, and true, haue often lin'd alone. 
Which three till now, neuer kept feats in one, 


CVI. 


W HEN in the chronicle of Waſted time, 


i ſee diſeriptions of the faireſt wights, 
95 beautie making beautiful! old Time, - 
praiſe of ladies dead and lovely. KLE ts; 


Hh 2 | T hen 
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Sr4aKg-PrARES Sonnets; 


Then in the blazon;of feet beanties/ belt, 


Of hand, of foote, of lip, of eye, of brow; : / 

1 ſee their antique pen would haue expreſt, 

Euen ſuch a beauty as you maiſter now. 

So all their praiſes are but propheſies 

Of this our time, all you prefiguring, - 

And for they look'd but with. deuining eyes, 

They had not {till enough your worth to ſing: 
For we which now behold theſe preſent dayes, 
Haue eyes to wonder, but lack toungs to praiſe, 


vu. 


JO T mine owne feares, nor the prophetick ſoule, 
Of the wide world, dreaming on things to come, 
Can yet the leaſe of my true lone. controule, 
Suppoſde as forfeit to a confin'd doome. 
The mortall moone hath her eclipſe indur'de, 
And the fad augurs mock their owne preſage, 
Incertenties now Crowne them- ſelues aſſur'de, 
And peace proclaimes oliues of endleſſe age, 
Now with the drops of this moſt balmie time, 
My loue lookes freſh, and death to me ſubſcribes, 
gince ſpight of him Ile liue in this poore rime, 
While he infults ore dull and ſpeachleſſe tribes, 

And thou in this ſhalt finde thy monument, 


When tyrants creſts and tombs of braſſe are ſpent. 


VIII. 


HAT s in the braine that inck may character, 
hich hath not figur'd tg thee my true ſpirit, 

What's gew to ſpeake, what how to regilter, 

That may expreſſe my love, or thy deare merit? 


wo YL, _—_— 


SHAKESPEARBES"' SONNETS. | 


Nothing ſweet boy, but yet like prayers divine,” 

| muſt each day ſay ore the very ſame” 
Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine, 

Even as when firſt I hallowed thy faire name, 

go that eternal! lone in lones freſh caſe, 

Waighes not the duſt and injury of age, 

Nor giues to neceſſary wrinckles place, 

But makes antiquitie for aye his page, 

Finding the firſt conceit of loue there bred, 
Where time and outward forme would ſhew it dead. 


CIX. 
0 Neuer ſay that I was falſe of heart, 
fFhough abſence ſeem'd my flame to quallifie, 
As eaſie might I from my ſelfe depart, 
a from my ſoule which in thy breſt doth lye : 
That is my home of lone, if I haue rang'd, 
Like him that travels I returne againe, 
loft to the time, not with the time exchang'd, 
So chat my ſelfe bring water for my ſtaine, 
Neuer beleeue though in my nature raign'd, 
All frailties that beſiege all kindes of blood, 
That it could ſo prepoſterouſlie be ſtain'd, 
Lo leaue for nothing all thy ſumme of good 
For nothing this wide vniuerſe I call, 
Sauce thou my roſe, in it thou art my all. 


Cx. 


A LAS tis true, I haue gone here and there, 

And made my ſelfe a motley to the view, 

Cord mine one thoughts, fold cheap what is moſt deare, 
Made old offences of affections new. © In 
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Moſt true it is, that THatie br ohn fl le Im: 


81 T DOR 29H 


Aſconce and ſtfaillftty *biitBy all abi boite, 
Theſe blenches gave my heart AH other youth, 
And worſe eluiesprofd tes) my beſt of lone, 


Now all is done, haue what ſhall have no iid, om 


Mine appetite I never more will griti'de'® 

On newer prooſe, to trie an older Fri end, 

A God in loue, to whom . am confin'd. - 
Then give, me welcome, vext my heaven the bell, 
Euen to thy pure and moſt mot fon! ng breſt. 5 


XI. 


0 For my ſake doe y yon wiſh fortune chide, 
The guiltie goddeſſe of my harmfull deeds, 

That did not better for my life provide, wi 

Then publick meanes which publick manners breed:. 

Thence comes it that my name receiues a brand, 

And almoſt thence my nature is ſubdy' 1 

To what it workes in, like the dyers hand, 

pitty me then, and wiſh I were renu'de, _ 

Whilſt like a willing pacient I will drinke, 

Portions of eyſell gainſt my ſtrong infection, 

No bitterneſſe that I will bitter thinke, | 

Nor double pennance to correc cor rection. 
Pittic me then deare friend, and I aſſure yee, 
Euen that your pittie is enough to cure mec. 


cxil. 
* 2 U R lone ang OY doth th' "impreſſion fil, 


Which vulgar ſcandall ſtampt vpon my 0 


For what care I who calles me well or ill, 
Sg you ore-greene my bad, my good alow 7 
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ESPEARES, SONNETS, ,, 


You are my all the mth and I muſt ſtrive, . 
To know my ſnames and Praiſes, from. yaur rounge, 
None elſe to me, nor J to none. aliue, 


Of others voyces, that my adders ſence, .. 

To cryttick and to flatterer ſtopped are: 

Marke how with my neglect I doe diſpence. | 

You are ſo ſtrongly in my purpoſe . 
That all the world beſides 1 me thinkes Y are dead, 


CXIII. 


1K CEI left you, mine eye is in my minde, 

And that which gouernes ma to goe about, 

Doth part his function, and is partly blind, 

Scemes ſeeing, but efeRually 1 is out: 

For it no forme delivers to the heart 

Ot bird, of flowre, or ſhape which it doth lack, 

Of his quick obiects hath the minde no part, 

Nor his owne viſion houlds what it doth catch: 

for if it ſee the rud ſt or gentleſt ſight, 

ſhe moſt ſweet · fauor or deformedft creature, 

The mountaine, or the fea, the day, or night: 

The croe, or doue, it ſhapes them to your feature. 
Incapable of more repleat, 5 with you, ND YI 

My molt true minde cus m mak aketh mine vatrue. 


oxir. 


Drinke vp the monarks' phpie this e | wh 
Or whether Mall 1 ay nine eit Faith trie, 


of. 2454.24 71 
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That my ſteel d ſence or changes right. a Wat, g 
in ſo profound abiſine I throw all care bd 


\ R whether doth my minde vol crown'd with you 


And that your loue ranghe it this alcume n 3165 94 
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SHAEE-SPE ARES ONMATEE 


To make of monſters, and things indigaſt, 
Such cherubines 5 your ſwegt Seng 
Creating every bad a perfect heſ m 
As faſt as obiects to his beames aſſembles. by 
Oh ris the firſt] tis flatry in my ſeeipgy 
And my great minde moſt kiogly. drinkes it vp, 
Mine eie well knowes what with his * is greeing, 
And to his paltat doth prepare the gup. 

If it be poiſon d, tis the leſſer ſinn e, 

That mine ehe loues it and bath 1 firſt beginne. 


5 XV. 


HOSE lines that I before haue writ doe lic, 
Euen thoſe that ſaid I could not loue you deerer, 
Yet then my indgement knew no reaſon Wh, 
My moſt full flame ſnould afterwards burne cleerer, 
But reckening time, whoſe milllond accidents 
Creepe in twist vowes, and change decrees of kings, 
Tan ſacred heantie, blunt the ſharp 1 intents, 
Diuert ſtrong mindes to th'courſe of aluuing things: 
Alas why fearing of times tiranie, 
Might I not then ſay now I joue you beſt, 
When I was certaine ore in-certainty, 
Crowning the preſent, doubting of the reſt. 
Lone is « babe, then might I nat fay fo. 
To giue full growth to chat which ſtill doth grow. 


Int ſho 
Since 


XVI. 


E T. me not to the marriage of true mindes 
Admit impediments, love is hot loue 
Which alters when it alteration findes, 


Or bends with che remouer to remoue. nts inal Ts Ne ſicke 


1 ” 


W Oe 37 o 2 | Se. * „2 
SANKT WIANKHs Sonnets: 


700 py 0 8 N nom it 9 1 St * 
O no, it is an euer fixed marke 1 bs 219709 Ins BY 
A; 651 7 is s 
That lookes on tempeſts anti is neuer 2771 Frills « 
160 V9) ans A 
It is the ſtar to every wandriug barke, | 


Whoſe worths vuknowne; although the higth be ben. = 
Lou's not times foole, though role lips and checks n 
Within his bending fickles conipaile come, 50 | 42 4 N 4 
Lone alters hot with his breefe koares and weekes,. . p 
But beares it out euen to the. edge of doome: 8 
If this be err or and vpon me proued, : 
neuer writ, nor no man euer loved, = 


CXVIL 


CCUSE me thus, that T have ſcanted all, 
Wherein I could your great deſerts repay, 
Forgot vpon your deareſt lone to call, 
Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day, | | 
That I hane frequent binne with vnknown mindes, 
and giuen to time your owne deare purchas'd a right, 
That J haue hoyſted ſaile to al the Wies 
Which ſhould tranſport me fartheſt from your Gohe. 
Booke both my wilfulneſſe and errors downe, 
2nd on iuſt proofe ſurmiſe, accumilate, 
aun me within the level of your frowne, 
nt ſhoote not at me in your wakened hate: 
1 5 my appeale ſaies 1 did ſtriue to pt 
The conſtancy and virtue of your lone, 


cxvmm. 


IKE as to make our appetites more : keene 
With eager compounds we our pallat "rges 
\sto prevent our malladies vnlecne, 


Ve ſicken to un ſickneſſe when we purge. 


Enen 


SHAKE FARA Se,. 


Even fo being full of your nere dlaying ſweetneſſe, 
To bitter ſawces did Iframe my feeding; 
And ſicke of wel- fare found a ud of meetneſſe, 

To be diſeas'd ere that there was true needing, 9 1 
Thus pollicie in love t anticipate 5w 10 

The ills that were, not grew to faults aſured, 

And brought to medicine a healthfull N 
Which rancke of goodneſſe would by ill be cured 


But 


thence I learne and find the leſſon true, 


Drugs poyſon him that ſo fell ſicke of you. 


W. 


CXIX. 


HAT potions haue I drunke of 8 teares 
Diſtil'd from lymbecks foule as hell within, 


Applying feares to hopes, and hopes to fears, 

Still looſing when I ſaw my ſelfe to win? 

What wretched errors hath my heart amt, 
Whilſt it hath thought it ſelfe ſo bleſſed neuer? 

How haue mine eies out of their - bene fitted 


In th 


e diſtraction of this madding feuer! 


O benefit of ill, now I. find true 
That better is, by euil ſtill made bo 


And 


ruin'd lone, when it is built anew” 


Growes fairer then at firſt, more ſtrong, far greater. 


So I returne rebukt to my content, 
And gaine by ills thriſe more then I haue ſpeat, 


Nee 


Vale 


- 
wh: 


HAT you were once vnkiad be- friends mc2 now, 
And for that ſorrow, which I then didde fecit, 


des muſt I vnder my. tranſgreſſion bow, 
eſſe my nerues were braſſe or hammered {ieele, 


I 
HEL 
Snaxs erAxES Sonnets; * 
For if you were by my vnlandeſſe haken nad of. 296, N 
As I by yours, y haue paſt a hell of tim if bi 0 | 
And I a tyrant haue no leaſure taken Avr L. B 1 
To waigh how onee I fuffered in your crime $13 110 4 
O that our night of wo might haue remembred 10 
My deepeſt ſence, how hard true ſorrow hits, 1 
And ſoone to you, as you to me chen tendred (RW 
The humble ſalue, which wounded boſomes fits 1 1881! 
But that your treſpaſſe now becomes a fee, 0 j 
Mine ranſoms yours, and yours muſt ranſome mee. N 
15 better to be vile then vile eſteemed, 9 N 0 
When not to be, receiues reproach of being, e 
Aud the iuſt pleafure loſt, which is fo deemed, Wh! 
Not by our feeling, but by others ſeeing, 104 
For why ſhould others falſe adulterat eyes 115 
Cine ſalutation to my ſportiuè blood ? 100 
Ur on my frailties why are frailer ſpies; {#145 
Which in their wils count bad what I think good? VALE: 
Noe, Jam that I am, and they that level! Ih N j il 
at my abuſes, reckon vp their owne, | al I! 
[ny be ſtraight though they themſelues ba beuel W100 
57 their rauke thoughtes, my deedes muſt not be ſhow 11 
Volefſe this generall euiil they maintaine, 16400 
all men are bad and in their badneſſe raigne. ö WH 


CXXIF, - 


H puift, thy tables, are within my braine 
Full characterd with laſting memory, 

Viich ſhall aboue that idle rancke remaine 

Rjond dal date enca to eternity. 


or 


HAKE-SPEAR 
St FAN. F 6 FER SONNE: 8. 


Or at the leaſt, ſo long as braine and het, 


% 


Haue facultie by nature to fabfit, N 

Til each to raz d obliuion yeeld fs part 1 

Of thee, thy record neuer can be miſt: Vi 

That poore retention could not fo much hold, W. 

Nor need I tallies thy deare love to ſkore, it 

| Therefore to giue them from me was 1 bold, WI 

| To truſt thoſe tables that receaue thee more, But 
1 To keepe an adiunckt to remember thee, 5 Thi 
l Were to import a arg) in mee. : 


| CXXIII. 


CNN. 


VI my here lone were bat the childe of ſtate, 
It might for fortunes baſterd be vnfathered, 
As ſubiect to times loue, or to times hate, 
Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers gatherd. 


* 
o 


' . 
NU 


| TO! Time, thou ſhalt not boſt that I doe change. 
[ Thy pyramyds buylt vp with newer might I. 
q Tome are fothing nouell, nothing ſtrange, 1 0 
| They are but dreſſings of a former fight : | 10 lay 
| Our dates are breefe, and therefor we admire, Which 
| What thou doſt foyſt vpon vs that is ould, pn 
| And rather make them borne to our deſire, = ea 
if Then thinke that we before haue heard them tonld » or co 
I Thy regiſters and thee I both defie, © © | Finiful 
l Not wondring at the prefent, nor the paſt, Noe, let 
| For thy records, and whæt we fee doth Iye, _ tak 
i Made more or les by thy continnalt haſt : g "Ich f 
This I doe vow and this fhall euer be, 7 mut 
| 1 will be truc diſpight thy fyeth and thee. = ce 


05. 


V bh ng 
thy lone 


Shakiepr ines Sountvs: 
No it Was ; buylded far from accident, | 
It ſuffers. not in ſnulinge. pomp, nor i” 
Vader the blow of thralled diſcontenc, 2 
Whereto th'inuiting time our faſhion calls: 0 
It feares not policy that heriticke, WR FAR 1 4 
Which workes on leaſes, of ſhort numbred howers, 
But all alone ſtands hugely pollitick, 
That it nor growes with heat, nor drownes with howr es. 
To this I witnes call the foles of time, 
Which die for goodnes, who haue liu'd for crime. 


cxxv. 


* TER *t ought to me I bore the canopy, 
With my extern the outward honoring, 

Or layd great baſes for etervity, 

Which prones more ſhort then waſt or raining ? 

Haue l not ſeene dwellers on forme and fauor 


Loſe all, and more by paying too much rent 

For compound ſweet ; forgoing ſimple ſauor, 

Pitfall thriuors in their gazing ſpent. 

Ne, let me be obſequious in thy heart, 

And take thou my oblacion, poore but free, 

Which is not mixt with, ſeconds, knows no art, 

gut mutuall render onely me for thee... 
il-nce, thou ſubbornd informer, a trew ſoule 


When moſt impeacht, ſtands leaſt in thy controule, 
44. * 4 
) Thon my louely boy who in thy power, 


Dock hould times fickle glaſſe, his fickle, hower ; ; 
Who haſt by wayning growne, and therein ſhou'ſt, 
Ia loners withering, as thy ſweet elle grow'ſt. 
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eee 
If nature (ſoneraine miſteres ouer wrack)*” 


As thou goeſt on wards ſtill will plucke Nat . | 


She keepes thee to this purpoſe, that her fill. 
May time diſgrace, and wretched mynuit kill,” 
Yet feare her O thou minnion'of her pleaſure, 
Ihe may detaine, but not ſtill keepe her treſure ! 
Her audite (though delayd) anſwer d muſt be, 
And her quietus is to render thee.” R 

( 985 
( 


— — 


CXXVII. 


N the ould age blacke was not counted faire, 

Or it it weare it bore not beauties name: 
But now is blacke beauties ſucceſſiue heire, 
And beautie ſlanderd with a baſtard ſhame, 
For ſince each hand hath put on natures power, 
Fairing the foule with arts faulſe dorrow'd face, 
Sweet beauty hath no name no holy boure, 
Bat is prophan'd, if not lines in diſgrace. 
Therefore my miſterſſe eyes are rauen blacke, 
Her eyes ſo ſuted, and they mourners ſeeme, 
At ſuch who not borue faire no beauty lack, 
Slandring creation with a falſe efteeme, 

Yet ſo they mourne becomming of their woe, 

That cuery toung ſaies- beauty ſhould looke to, 


CxXVIII. 


& OW oft when thou my muſike muſike playit, 
Vpon that bleſſed wood whole motion ſounds 

With thy ſweet fingers when thou gently fwayit 

The wiry concord that mine eare confounds, 


5 pe! 
Sauag 
Inioye 
Paſt Pr 
Pall ri 
Vn py 
Made! 
Had, 
A blith 
Before ; 
All t 
To f. 


Snaxzzüp RAAB Sc LS. 


To kiſſe the tendet inward of thy!hand;- - 


At the woods bouldnes by thee bluſhing ſtand. 
To be ſo tikled they would change their tate,” 
And ſituation with thoſe dancing chips, 
Ore whome their fingers walke with gentle gate, 
Making dead wood more bleſt then living lips, 

Since ſauſie iackes ſo happy are in this, 
Give them their fingers, me hy lips to kiſſe. 


TE expence of ſpirit in a watlte of ſhame 
Is luſt in action, and tilt action, luſt, 

b periurd, murdrous, blouddy full of blame, 

Sauage, extreame, rude, cruell, not to truſt, 

inioyd no ſooner but diſpiſed ſtraight, 

Paſt reaſon hunted, and no fooner had 

Paſt reaſon hated as a ſwollowed bayt. 

On purpoſe layd to make the taker mad. 

Made in purſut aud iu poſſeſſion ſo, 

Had, nag and in queſt, to haue extreame, 

bliſſe in proofe and proud and very wo, 

Bore a ioy propofd behind a dreame, 
All this the world well knowes yet none knowes well, 
To ſhun the heaven that leads men to this hell, 


CXXX. 


L* miſtres eyes are nothing like the ſunne, 
Currall is farre more red, then her lips wy 
|: now be white, why then her breſts are dun: * Ll 
Uhuires be wiers, black wiers grow on her head * 


Do Lenuie thoſe iackes that nimble-ledpe, ES. ud NY 


Whilſt my poore/lips;which-ſhould:that med reape,” 3 
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1 graunt neuer few a 1 2 doe, 

My miſtres hen ſute walkes treads nts at. 
And yet by heaven I thinke my loue as rare, 

As any ſhe beli'd with falſe compare. 


T 


i . 


f. 


HOU art as dh ak hays 4 95 


As thoſe whole beauties, proudly make them cruel! ; 


For well thou know'lt to my deare dotiug hart 
Thou art the faireſt and moſt precious jewell. 


Vet in good faith ſome ſay that thee. behold; .; 


3% 308} 


Thy face hath not the power to make loue grone ; 

To ſay they erre, I dare not be ſo a 

Although I ſweare it to my ſelſe alone. 

And to be ſure that is not falſe I IlWweare 
A thouſand grones but thinking on thy * 

One on anothers necke do witneſſe beare 

Thy blacke is faireſt in my, iudgements place. 
In nothing art thou blacke faue in thy deeds,. 
And thence this launder « as * Winks proceeds, 


'F 


XXII. 


* 


HINE eies I 8 336 they as pittyiug me, 2 


Knowing thy heart torment me with Alen, | 


Haue put on black, and, louing mourners bee, i 
Looking with pretty ruth vpon my paine. 


\ 


But the 
Who en 


Thon c 


And 


Perto 


ON 


SHAKE-SPEARES SounerTs; 
| Sh big CN ner. 
And truly not the morning ſun of heaven | 


Better becomes the gray chers of ch en !fß nt 
Nor that full ſtarre that vſtiers iu ee vans 

Doth halfe that glory to the ſober welt 
As thoſe two morning eyes become thy fore's - i at: 
7 let it then as well beſeeme thy hearrt es 7? 
To mourne for me fince mourning doth thee grace, * A 

and ſute thy pitty like in euery part. 
Then will 1 ſweare beauty her ſelfe is blacke, 
And all they foule that thy com pike lacke. 
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cxxxlll. 


ESHRE W that heart that makes my heart to groant 
For that deepe wound it giues my friend n mez 
ſt not ynough to torture me alone, | 

But aue to ſlauery my ſweet'ſt friend muſt be. 

Me from my ſelfe thy cruell eye hath taken, 

aud my next ſelfe thou harder haſt ingroſſed, 

Of him, my ſelfe, and thee Tam forſaken, Fr 
A torment thrice three-fold thus to be croſſed : 5 
boiſon my heart in thy ſteele boſomes warde, Eo, 

But then my friends heart let my poore heart bale, 

Who ere keepes me, let my heart be his garde, 

Thon canſt not then vſe rigor in my iaile. 

And yet thou wilt, for T being pent in an 

Pertorce am Wine 1 all that is in me. 


Re 3 


CEXXIV. 


& 0 now haue confeſt ils 4 is py 

4nd I my ſelſe am morgag'd to thy will, 

M ſelte Ile fork, fo that other mive, 

Thou wilt reſtors to be _ comtort till: + 
Vor. IV. * r TROY 5 But 


SHAKE-SPEARES SonnztTs: 


But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free, 
For thou art couetous, and he is kinde, 
He learnd but ſuretie- like to write for me, 
Vnder that bond that him as falt doth binde, 
The ſtatute of thy beauty thou wilt take, 
Thou viurer that put'ſt forth all to vie, 
And ſue a friend, came debter for my ſake, 
So him I looſe through my vnkinde abuſe, 
Him have I loſt, thou haſt both him and me, 
He paies the whole, and yet am I not tree, 


CXXXV. 


HO euer hath her wiſh, thou haſt thy Will, 
And Hill too boote, and Will in ouer- plus, 
More then enough am 1 that vexe thee till, 
To thy ſweet will making addition thus. 
Wilt thou whoſe will 15 large and ſpatious, 
Not once vonchſate to hide my will in thine, 
Shall will in others ſeeme right gracious, _ 
And in my will no faire acceptance ſhine : 
The ſea all water, yet receiues raine ſtill, 
And in aboundance addeth to his ſtore, 
So thou beeing rich in Hl adde to thy mf ul, 
One will of mine to make thy large Hill more, 
Let no vnkinde, no faire beſcechers kill, 
Thinke all but one, and me in that one 2“. 


CXXXVI. 


1 F thy ſoule check thee that I come fo neere, 
Sweare to thy blind ſoule that I was thy Lad, 
And will thy ſoule knowes is admitted there. 

Thus farre for loue, my loue- ſute ſweet fulfill. 


Vall, vill fulfill the lreaſurè of thy lotie, 
1 fill it full with wils, and my will one, 
[n things of great receit with caſe we prooue, 
among a number one is reckon'd none. 
Then in the number let me paſſe vntold 
Though in thy ſtores account T one maſt be, 
For nothing hold me fo it pleaſe thee hold, 
hat nothing me, a ſome-thing ſweet to thee. : 
Make but my name thy loue, and lone that ſtill, 
And then thon loueſt me for my name is ll, 


CXXXVII. 


if HOU blinde foole lone, what dooſt thou to mine eyes, 
That they behold and 'M not what they ſee 
y know what beautie is, fee where it lyes, 
yg et what the beſt is, take the wor't to be. 
eyes corrupt by oner-partiall lookes, 
Be anchord in the baye where all a 
Why of eyes falſehood haſt thon for 


Wh, 
7 ? 


men ride, 
ed hookes, 
reto the indgement of my heart is tide ? 
Why itould my heart thinke that a ſeuerall plot, 
Which my heart knowes the wide worlds common place: 
0: mine eyes ſeeing this, ſay this is not 
I. ot A truth vpon ſo foule a face, 
it; things right true my heart and eyes haue erred, 
3nd to this falſe plague are they now transferred. 


CXXXVIIL 


* NEN my lone {weares that ſhe is made of truth, 
l do beleeue her though know he ] 95 

That ſhe might thinke me ſome vatuterd y Huth 

. 1 Yale mc in the worlds falſe ſubtilties 
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SHAKY*SPEARES SoHWETS. 


Thus vainely thinking that ſhe; thinkes me young, 
Although ſhe knowes my dayeg are paſt, the, beſt, 
Simply I credit her falſe ſpenking tangne, 


On both ſides chars is ſimple cruth ſuppreſt: 


But wherefore ſayes ſhe not ſhe is yniuſt? 
And wherefore ſay not Hat: I am old? | 


O loves beſt habit is in ſeenung truſt, 


And age in loue, doues· not t haue yeaxes told. 
Therefore I lye with her, and ſhe with me. 
And in our favits by lyes we flattered be. 


cxxxIx. 


Call not me to iuſtifie the wrong, 

That thy vnkindneſſe layes vpon my heart, 
Wound me not wich thine eye but with thy toung, 
Vie power with power, and ſlay me not by art, 
Tell me thou lou'ſt elſe- where; but in my fight, 
Deare heart forbeare to glance thing eye aſide, 
What needit thou wound with cunning when thy mig! 

Is more then my ore- preſt defence can bide ? 
Let me excuſe thee, ah my loue well knowes, 
Her prettie lookes haue beene mine enemies, 
And therefore from my face ſhe. turnes my foes, 
That they elſe-where might dart their injuries : 
Vet do not ſo, but ſince Lam, ncere. flainc, 
Kill me out- right with lookes, and rid my paine. 


XI. 


B E wile as thou art cruell, do not preſſe 
My toung-tide patieuce with too much difgaine * 
Leaſt ſorrow lend me words and words exprelle, 


The manner of my pittie wanting paine. 


SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS. 


If I might teach thee witte better it weare, 
Though not to loue, yet love to tell me ſo, 
As teitie ſick- men when their deaths be neere, 
No newes but health from their phiſitions know. 
For if I ſhould diſpaire I ſhould grow madde, 
And in my madnefle might ſpeake ill of thee, 
Now this ill wreſting world is'growne fo bad, 
Madde flanderers by madde eares bheleeued be. 
That I may not be ſo, nor thoa be lyde, 


Beare thine eyes ſtraight, though thy proud heart goe wide. 


CXLI. 


N ſaith T doe not loue thee”with mine eyes, 
For they in thee à thouſand errors note, 
But tis my heart that loues what they diſpiſe, 
Who in diſpight of view is pleaſd to dote. 


Ko are mine eares with thy toungs tune delighted, 


lor tender feeling to bale touches prone, - 

Nor taſte, nor ſmell, defire to be inuited 

To any ſenſuall feaſt with thee alone: 

But my five wits, nor my five ſences can 

Pilwade one fooliſh heart from {eraing thee, 

Who leaues vnfwai'd the likeneſſè of a man, 

Thy proud hearts ſlave and vaffall wreteh to be : 
Onely my plague thus fare I count my gaine, 
That ſhe that - makes me ſinne, awards me 8 


exLII. 


9E is my fi $i ane, and thy deare vertue "ITY 
Hate of wy ſinne, grounded on ſinfull louing, 
0 bat with mine, compate thou thine owne ſtate, 
And thou ſhalt finde It merrits not refrooning, | 
113 
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But if thou catch thy hope turne back to me: 


SHAK E- "SPEARES, SONNETS, 
Or if it do, not 2 thoſe lips of thine, 


That haue prophan'd their ſcarlet Ornaments, 5 

And ſeald falſe bonds of loue as oft as Mine, \ 
Robd others beds renenues of their rents. W 
Be it lawfull Lloue thee as thou lou'ſt choſe, 70 
Whome thine eyes wooe as mine importune thee, gut 
Roote pittie in thy heart that when it growes, But 
Thy pitty may deſeruèe to pittied bee. 52 
If thou dooſt ſeeke to haue what thou dooft hide, wil 


By ſelfe example mai'ſt thou be denide. 


CALL 


9 E as a carefull hufwike runnes to catch, 
One of her fethered creatures broake away, 

Sets downe her babe and makes all ſwift diſpatch 
In purſuit of the thing ſhe would haue ſtay: 
Whilſt her neglected child holds her in chace, 
Crics to catch her whoſe bifie care is bent, 
To follow that which flies hefore her face : 
Not prizing her poore infants diſcontent; 
So runſt thou after that which flies from thee, 
Whilſt I thy babe chace thee a farre behind, 


And play the mothers part kiſſe me, be kind. 
So will I pray that thou maiſt haue thy , 
If thou turne back and my loude crying {ti1!, 


WO loues J haue of comfort and diſpaire, 

Which like two ſpirits do ſugieſt me ſtill, 
The better angell is a man right faire: 
The worſer ſpirit a woman collour'd il. 


SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS. 


To win me ſoone to hell my femall euill, 
Tempteth. my better angel from my fight, 

And would corrupt my faint to be a diuel: 

* ooing his purity with her towle pride. 

And whether that my angel be turn d finde, 
guſpeck I may, yet not directly tell, 

But being both from me both to each friend, 
gelle one angel in an others hel. 

Yer this ſhal I nere know but liue in doubt, 
Till my bad angel fire my good one out. 


CXLV. 


T HOSE lips that loues owne band did make, 
* Brcath'd forth the ſound that ſaid I hate, 
To me that languiſht for her ſake: 
But when ſhe ſaw my wofull ſtate, 
Straight in her heart did mercie come, 
Chiding that tongue that euer ſweet, 
Was vide in giuing gentle dome: 
ap tought it thus a new to greete : 
| hate ſhe alterd with an end, 
That follow'd it as gentle day, 
Voth follow night who like a fiend 
rom heauen to hell is flo; ne away. 
hate, from hate away ſhe threw, 
aud ſau'd my life ſaying not you. 


CXLVI. 


50 ORE ſoule the center 6/ my Gnfall earth, 


Why doſt thou pine within and ſuffer dearth 


T1. 5 


Labting thy outward walls ſo coſtlie gay? 
114 


My ſinfull earth theſe rebel! | powres that thee array; 


Why 
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SHAKkBE-SPEARES SoOnNgETS! 


Why ſo large coſt hanibg:ſo-ſbbet! a/leafeg 15117 511 
Doſt thou vpon thy fading manſion ſpendd?? 
Shall wormes inheritors ef this eee, 
Eate vp thy charge ? is this thy bodies end? 
Then ſoule live thou vpon thy ſeruants loſſe, 

And let that pine to aggrauat thy ftoregs | 
Buy tearmes diuine in ſelling houres of droſſe: 
Within be fed, without be rich no more, 

So ſhalt thou fred on death, that feeds on men, 

And death once dead, ther's no more dying then. 


CXLVI.. 


1 loue is as a feauer longing ſtill, 
| For that which longer nurſeth the diſeaſe, 
Feeding on that which doth preſerue the ill, 
Th'rncertaine ficklie appetite to pleaſe : 
My reaſon the phiſition to my love,” - 
Angry that lus preſcriptions are not kept 
Hath left me, and I defperate now approoue; 
Deſire is death, which phiſick did except. 
Paſt cure I am, now reaſon is paſt care, 
And frantick madde with euer-more vnreſt, 
My thoughts and my diſcourſe as mad mens ate, 
At randon from the truth vainely expreit, 
For I haue ſworne thee faire, and thought thee bright, 
Who art as black as hell, as darke as night. 


cxLVIII. 


Me! what eyes hath loue put in my head, 
Which haue no correſpondence with true ſiglit, 
Or if they haue, where is my iudgment fled, g 
That ccaſures falſely what they ſee aright ? 


SHAKE-SPEAWES: So RTS. 


If that be faire wherea my fulſe evesadote, 
What meanes the world to ſay it is not ſo?ꝛ 
If it be not, then lone doth well dende. 
| Loves eye is not ſo true as all mens: no, 
How can it? O how can loues eye be true, 
That is ſo vext with watching and with teares? 
No maruaile then though I miſlakę my view, 5 
The ſunne it ſelfe ſees not, till heauen c leres. 
O cunning lone, with teares thou keepſt me blinde, 
Leaſt eyes well ſceing thy foule faults ſhould finde. 


CXLIX. 


ANS T thou O cruell, ſay L loue thee not, 
When I againſt my ſelfe with thee pertake : 

Doe I not thinke on thee. when I forgot 
am of my ſelfe, all tirant for thy ke # 
Who hateth thee that I doe call my friend. 
On whom froun'ſt thou chat I doc faune vpon, 
Nay if thou lorſt on me doe I not ſpend 
Renenge vpon my ſelfe with preſent mone? 
What merrit do I in my telfe reſpect, 
That is fo proude thy ſeruice to diſpiſe, e 
When all my beſt doth worſhip thy defect. : 
Commanded by the motion of thine eyes 

But loue hate on-fornow I know thy: minde, 

Thote that can ſee thou lou'ſt, and ] am blind. 


en 
Ou from whar powre haſtthou this powrefaltmight, 
With inſuffieiency my heart to ſwa 31457 
To make me pine the lie to my true ſi galt. 
ad fwere that brightneſſe doch not grace the da: 
_ Whence 
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SHAKE-SPE A828 Sonnets 


| Whence haſt thou this becomining of things ll, Put 
i That in the very refuſe of thy dceds, 75 1 Wh 
[| There is ſuch ſtrength and warrautiſe of ſkill, | for 
1 That in my minde thy worſt all beſt excecds ? And 
„ Who taught thee how to make me loue thee more, For 
5 The more J heare and fee iuſt cauſe of hate, Ott 
1 Oh though I loue what others doe abhor, Aud 
| 1 | With others thou ſhouldſt not abhor my ſtate. Or n 
lf If thy vaworthineſſe raiſd loue in me, Fc 
| [| More worthy I to be below'd of thee. x 
'Z CLI. 
We | : | pon 
. | 1 Es too young to know what conſcience is, 6 
; Yet who knowes not conſcience is borns of louc, RS 
| Then gentle cheater vrge not my amiſſe, | ; | 8 
1 | Leaſt guilty of my faults thy ſweet ſelfe proue. = 
1 For thou betraying me, J doe betray on 
= My nobler part to my groſe bodies treaſon, : 5 : 
1 My ſoule doth tell my body that he may, he 
. Triumph in lone, fleſh ſtaies no farther reaſon, 3 
1 But ryſing at thy name doth point out thee, _ ” 
1% As his triumphant prize, proud of this pride, 55 : 
| Ile is contented thy poore drudge to be | 1 
x To ſtand in thy affaires, fall by thy fide. Q : 
1 No want of conſcience hold it that 1 call, ww 
1 Her loue, for whoſe deare love I riſe and fall. = 
l CLII. 
| | | | TH} 
[1 N loning thee thou know'ſt I am forſworne, 4 


But thou art twice forſworne to me loue {wearia, 
In act thy bed-vow broake and new faith torne, 
In vowing new hate after new loue bearing. 
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SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS. 


But why of two othes breach doe I accule thee, 
When I breake twenty : 1 am periur'd moſt. 


For all my vowes are othes but to miſuſe thce: 
And all my honeſt faith in thee is loſt. 


Othes of thy lone, thy truth, thy conſtancie, 
Abd to inlighten thee gau eyes to bliadnefle, 
Or made them {were againſt the ching they ſee. 


For haue ſworne thee faite; more: periurde eye, 
To {were againſt the truth ſo foule 


a lie. 


An 


pl laid by his brand and fell a fleepe, 
A maide of Dyans this adaantage found, 

ad his loue-kandling fire qid quickly ſteepe 
In a could valh 


e-tcuntaine of that ground: 
Which borrowd from this holie fire of loue, 7 85 
A ducleſſe liucly hear ftill to indure, 
11d grew a ſcething bath which yet men prove 
Agaluſt ſrrang malladies a ſoueraigne cure: 
But at my iaiſtres eie loves brand new fired 
The boy tor triall necdes would touch my breit, 
withall the helpe of bath defired, 
And thether hied a {ad diſtem F perd gueſt. 
But found no cure, the bath for my 1 | lies, 
Were Cupid got new fire; my miſires eye. 


CLIV. 


E E hitte loue· god lying once a ſleepe, 
Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 
Whilſt many nymphes that vou'd chaſt life to keep, 
Came tripping by, but in her maiden and, 


For J haue ſworne deepe othes of thy deepe kindneſſe : 
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SHAKE-SPEARES SONNETS: 


The fayreſt votary tooke up that fire, 

Which many legions of true hearts had warm'd, 
And ſo the generall of hot/fefire,”} | © + 
Was ſleeping by a virgin hand dilarm'd. 

This brand ſhe quenched in a coole well by, 
Which from loues fire tooke heat perpetnall, 
Growing a bath and healthfull remedy, 

For men diſeaſd, but I my miſtriſſe thrall, 


Came there for cure and this by that I proue, 


Loues fire heates water, water cooles not love. 
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WILLIAM, SHAKE-SPEARE, 


=\ R OM off a hill whoſe concaue wombe reworded, 
A plaintfull ftory from a ſiſtring vale 
My ſpirrits t'attend this doble voyce accorded. 


And downe I laid to liſt the {ad tun d tale, | 
Ere long eſpied a fickle maid full pale 9 1 
Tearing of papers breaking rings a twaine, Fi i] 
Storming her world with ſorrowes, wind and raine. 1 


Vpon her head a plattid hive of ſtraw, „„ 1 
Which fortified her viſage from the ſunne, | 
Whereon the thought might thinke ſomerime it faw, 9 
The carkas of a beauty ſpent and donne, 
Time had not fithed all that youth begun, il 
Nor youth all quit, but ſpight of heaueas fell rage, bi if 
Some beauty peept, through lettice of ſear'd age. 


th 
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| 

| 

. | ö * | 

Oft did ſhe heaue her napkin to her eyne, = |; 

Which on it had conceited chareGters x GE | 
Laundring the filken figures in the brige, 1 


That ſea oned woe had pelleted in Cares 5 | 1 3 
And often reading what contents it beares : 1 | 
e often ſhriking vndiſtinguiſhit wo, r 
Eo . . | | * | 
a clamours of all fize both high and low. | 
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To every place at once and no where fixt, 


Proclaĩmd in her a careleſſe hand of pride; 


Some in her threeden fillet ſtill did bide, 


A thoviand favours from a maund ſhe drew, 
Of amber chriſtall and of bedded iet, 


Bidding them find their { epulchers in mud, 


Enſwath' d and ſeald to curious fe grecy. 


A Lovers Combi am: 


Some-times her leueld eyes their carriage ride, 1 
As they did battry to the ſpheres intenld 
Sometime diuerted their poore balls are tide, 

To th'orbed earth; ſometimes they do extend, 
Their view right on, anon their gaſes lend, 


The mind and ſight diſtractedly commxit. 
Her hairc nor looſe nor ti'd in formal! plat, f 


For ſome vntuck'd deſcended her ſheu'd hat, 
Hanging ber pale and pined checke beſide, 


And trew to bondage would not breake from thence 
Though flackly braided in loofe negligence. 


Which one by one ſhe in a river threw, 

Vpen whole weeping margent 2 was ſet, 
Like vſery applying wet to we 

Or monarchs hands that 14 f riot bounty fall, 
Where want cries ſome ; but where exceſſe begs all, 


Of folded ſchedulls had ſhe many a one, 
Which ſhe perus'd, ſighd, tore and gaue the flad, 
Crackt many a ring of poited g gold and bone, 


Found yet mo letters ſadly pend in blood, 
With ſleided ſilke, feate and affe eftcdly 


A Louxks Courraiur: 


Theſe often bath'd ſhe in her fluxive eics, 
And often kiſt, and often gaue to teare, 
Cried O falſe blood thou regiſter of lies, 
What vnapproued witnes dooſt thou beare ! ERS 
Inke would haue ſeem'd more blacke and damned heare f 
This {aid in top of rage the lines ſhe rents, 

Big diſcontent, fo breaking their contents, 


/\ reverend man that graz'd his cattell ny, 
Sometime a bluſterer that the ruffle knew 

Of court of cittie, and had let go by _ 

The ſwifteſt houres obſerued as they flew, 
Towards this afflicted fancy faſtly drew: 

And priuiledg'd by age deſires to know 

lu breefe the grounds and motiues of her wo. 


$0 flides he downe vppon his greyned bat; 
And comely diſtant fits he by her fide, 
When hee ag ine deſires her, being latte, 

Her preeuance with his hearing to denide: 
at from him there may be ought applied 
Which may her ſuffering extaſie aſſwage 


Tis promiſt in the charitie of ape. 


Father ſhe ſaies, though in mee you behold. 


The injury of mary a blaſting houre; 

Let it not tell your iudgement I am old, 

Not age, bur ſorrow, over me hath power ; 
| taight as yet haue bene a ſpreading flower 
Freſh to my ſelfe, if 1 had ſelfe applyed 

Lone to my ſelfe, and to no loue beſide. 
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A Lovers ComPlaine] 


But wo is mee, too early I attended 

A youthfull ſuit it was to gaine my grace; 

O one by natures outwards fo commended, 
That maidens eyes ſtucke ouer all his face, 
Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place, 
And when in his faire parts ſhee didde abide, 
Shee was new lodg'd and newly deified. 


His browny locks did hang in crooked curles, 
And enery light occaſion of the wind 

Vpon his lippes their ſilken parcels hurles, 
Whats ſweet to do, to do wil aptly find, 
Each eye that ſaw him did inchaunt the miade : 
For on his viſage was in little drawne, 
What largeneſſe thinkes in parradiſe was ſawne. 


Smal ſhew of man was yet vpon his chinne, 
His phenix downe began but to appeare 
Like vnſhorne veluet, on that termleſſe ſkin 


Whoſe bare out-brag'd the web it ſeem'd to were, 


Yet ſhewed his viſage by that coſt more dceare, 
And nice affections wauering flood in doubt 
If beſt were as it was, or beſt without. 


His qualities were beautious as his forme, 
For maiden tongu'd he was and thereof free; 
Yet if men mou'd him, was he ſuch a ſtorme 
As oft twixt May and Aprill is to ſee, 


When windes breath ſweet, vnruly though they bee. 


His rudeneſſe ſo with his authoriz'd youth, 
Did livery falſeueſſe in a pride of truth. 
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wel could hee ride, and often men would ſay 
That horſe his mettell from his rider takes 
proud of ſubiection, noble by the ſwaie, 


What rounds, what bounds, what courſe what =P he makes 


And controverſie hence a queſtion takes 
Whether the horſe by him became his deed, 
Or he his mannad'g, by'th wel doing ſteed, 


But quickly on this fide the verdict went, 

His reall habitude gaue life and grace 

To appertainings and to ornament, 

Accompliſht in him- ſelfe not in his caſe: 

All ayds them- ſelues made fairer by their place, 
Can for addicions, yet their purpos d trimme 
peec d not his grace but were al grac d by him. 


do on the tip of his ſubduing tongue 

All kinde of arguments and queſtion deepe, 

Al replication prompt, aud reaſon ſtrong 

For his aduantage ſtil} did wake and ſleep, 

To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weepe : 
He had the dlalect and different {kil, 

Catching al paſſions in his craft of will, 


That hee didde in the general boſome raigne 


Ot young, of old, and ſexes both inchanted, 
To dwel with him in thoughts, or to remaine 


In perſonal duty, following where he haunted, 
Conſent's bewitcht, ere he defire haue granted, 
And Galogy” d for him what he would fay, 
Hut their own wils and made their wils obey, 
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Many there were that did his picture gette 

To ſerue their eies, and in it put their mind. 

Like fooles that in th* imagination ſet 

The goodly obiects which abroad they find 

Of lands and manſions, theirs in thought aſſigu'd, 
And labouring in moe pleaſures to beſtow them, 
Then the true gonty landlord which doth awe them, 


So many have that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly ſuppos'd them miſtreſſe of his heart: 
My wotull ſelfe that did in freedome ſtand, 
And was my owne fee ſimple (not in part) 
W hat with his art in youth and youth in art 


Threw my affections in his charmed power, 


Reſeru'd che ſtalke and gaue him al my flower, 


Yet did 1 not as ſome my equal: did 
Demaund of him, nor being defired yeelded, 
Finding my ſelfe in honour fo forbidde, 


With ſafeſt diſtance J mine honour ſheelded, 


Experience for me many bulwarkes builded, 
Ot proofs new bleeding which remaind the foile 


Of this falſe iewell, and his amorous fpoile. 


But ah who ener ſhun'd by precedent, 

The deſtin'd ill ſhe muſt her ſelfe aſſay, 

Or forc'd examples gaiuſt her owne content 

To put the by-palt perrils in her way ? 
Countaile may ſtop a while what will not ſtay: 
For when we rage, adviſe is often ſeene 

By blunting vs to make our Wits more keene. 
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Nor giues it ſatisfaction to our blood, 

That wee muſt curbe it vppon others proofe ; 
To be forbod the ſweets that ſeemes ſo good, 
For feare of harmes that preach in our behoofe; 
0 appetite from idgement ſtand aloofe ! 

The one a pallate hath that needs will taſte, 
Though reaſon weepe and cry it is thy alt, 
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For further I could ſay this mans vntrue, [i 
And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling, {i 
Heard where his plants in other orchards grew, i 
San how deceits were guilded in his {niling, 0 
Knew vowes, were euer brokers to defiling, bt 
s 3 860 0 characters and words mœerly but art, ] | 
And baſtards of his foule adulterat hearr. 10 
2 nd long vpon thele termes I held my citty, Wt 
Till thus hee gan beſiege me: gentle maid 0 
laue of my ſuffering nth ſome feeling pitty in 
and be not of my holy yowes affraid, "; 
Thats to ye {worne to none was ener ſaid, l! 1 
For feaſts of loue I haue bene call'd vnto 14 
Till now did nere inuite nor neuer vow. 44 

Amy offences that abroad you ſes | | 1 
Arc errors of the blood none of the mind: | | | | ö 0 
Louc made them not, with acture they may . 00 i 
Where neither party is nor trew nor kind, | | | 
They Cake their ſhame that { their ſhame did find, | 
and ſo much leſſe of ſhame in me remaines, OT | ö f | 
by how muck of me their reproch containes. 15 | 
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Among the many that mine eyes haue ſeene, | 
Not one whoſe flame my hart ſo much as warmed, 
Or my affection put to th, ſmalleſt teene, 

Or any of my leiſures ever charmed, 
Harme haue I done to them but nere was harmed, 
Kept hearts in lineries, but mine owne was free, 
And raignd commaunding in his monarchy, 


2 — — aw" 
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Locke heare what tributes wounded fancies ſent me, 
Of paiyd pearles and rubies red as blood: 
Fiouring that they their paſſions likewiſe lent me 
Of preefe and bluſhes, aptly vnderſtood 
In bloodleſſe white, and the encrimſon'd modd, 
Effects of terror and deare modeſty, 
Encampt in hearts but fighting outwardly. 
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And jo behold theſe tallents of their heir, 
With twilted mettle amorouſly empleacht 

I have receau'd from many 2 ſeveral faire, 
Their kind acceptance, wepingly beſeecht, 
With th'annexio 1s of faire gems inricht, 

And deepe brain'd ſonnets that did amplifie 
Each ſtones deare hature, worth and quallity. 


The Fiamond ? why twas beautifull and hard, 
Whereto his inuis'd properties did tend, 

The deepe greene emrald in whoſe freſh regard, 
Wee tghs their ſickly radience do amend, 
The heauen hewd ſphir and the opall blend 
With obiects manyfold; each ſeuerall ſtone, 
With wit well blazond ſmil'd or made ſome monte 


A Lovers CompLant? 


Lo all theſe trophies of affections hot, 
Of penſiu'd and ſubdew'd defires the tender, 


Nature hath chargd me that J hoord them not, |} 
But yeeld them vp where I my ſelte muſt render: i 
That is to you my origin and ender : | | 4} 
For theſe of force muſt your oblations be, 4 
Since I their aulter, you en patrone me. i 
Oh then advance (of yours) that phraſeles hand, 1 
Whoſe white weighes downe the airy ſcale of praiſe, [1 ll 
Take all theſe ſimilies to your owne command, | | 11 f 
Hollowed with ſighes that burning lunges did raiſe : 0 


What me your miniſter for you obaies 
Workes vnder you, and to your audit comes 


Their diſtract paccells, in combined ſummes. 5 il | 
| Utd 
Lo this denice was ſent me from a nun, i 
Or fiſter ſanctified of holieſt note 4 | 
Which late her noble ſuit in court did ſug, 0 
Whoſe rareſt hauings made the bloſſoms dote, f 


For ſhe was ſought by ſpirits of ritcheſt cote, 
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t 
But kept cold diſtance, and did thence remove, | | ö 
To ſpend her lining in eternall lous. ' | I 
S | 318 
Bit oh my ſweet what labour iſt to leave, 18 
The thing we haue not, maſtring what not ſtriues, 1 
Playing the place which did no forme receiue, | Fi i 
Playing patient ſports in vncomitraind giues, | Þ 
She that her fame ſo to her ſelfe contriues. | i 
The ſcarres of battaile ſcapeth by the flight, 


And makes her abſence valiant, pot her might. 
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Oh pardon me in that my boaſt is true, 
The accident which brought me to her eie, 
Vpon the moment did her force ſubdewe, 
And now ſhe would the caged cloiſter flie: 
Religious loue pat out religions eye : 

Not to be tempted would ſhe be enur'd, 
And now to tempt all liberty procure. 


How mightie then you are, oh heare me tell, 

The broken boſoms that to me belong, 

Haue emptied all their fountaines in my well: 

And mine I powre your ocean all amonge: 

J ſtrong ore them and you ore me being ſtrong, 
_ Muſt for your viftorie vs all congeſt, 

As compound loue to phiſick your cold brett, 


My parts had powre to charme a ſacred ſunne, 
Who difciplin'd I dieted in grace, 

Belecu'd her cies, when they t'aſſaile begun, 
All vowes and conſeerations giuing place: 
O moſt potentiall loue, vowe, bond, nor ſpace 
In thee hath neither ſting, knot, nor confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine, 


| When thou impreſſeſt what are precepts worth 
| Of ſtale example? When thou wilt inflame, 
How coldly thoſe impedimeats ſtand forth 

Of wealth of filliall feare, lawe, kindred fame, 


| | Shoo 
P Loues armes are peace, gainſt rule, gainſt ſence, gatalt {name | Appe 
| And {weetens in the ſuffring pangues it beares, Un 


The Alloes of all forces, ſnoches and feares. His p 
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Now all theſe hearts that doe on mine depend, 
Feeling it breake, with bleeding groanes they pine, 
And ſupplicant their ſighes to- you extend 

To leaue the battrie that you make gainſt mine, 
Lending ſoft audience, to my ſweet deſigne, 

And credent ſoule, to that ſtrong bonded oth, 

That ſhall preferre aud vadertake my troth. 


This ſaid, his watrie eies he did diſmount, 

Whoſe ſightes till then were leaueld on my face, 
Each checke a riuer tunning from a fount, 

With bryniſh currant dowe-ward flowed a pace: 
Oh how the channell to the ſtreame gaue grace 

Who glaz'd with chriſtall gate the glowing roſes, 
That fame through water which their hew incloſes. 
Oh father, what a hell of witch- craft lies, 

In the ſmall orb of one perticular teare ? 

ut with the invndation of the eles : 

What rocky heart to water will not weare ? 

What breſt ſo cold that is not warmed heare, 

Or cleft effect, cold modeſty hot wrath : 

Both fre from hence, and chill extinéture hath. 


For loe his paſſion but an art of craft, 

Enen there reſolu'd my reaſon into teares, 

There my white ſtole of chaſtity I daft, 

Shooks off my ſober gardes, and ciuill feares, 

Appeare to him as he to me APPEAres 

- melting, though our drops this diffi ence bore, 
15 poiſon 0 me, and mine did him reſtore.” 
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In him a plentitude of ſubtle matter, 

Applied to eautills, all ſtraing formes receiues, 
Of burning bluſkes, or of weeping water, 

Or ſounding paleneſſe : and he takes and leaues, 
In eithers aptneſſe as it beſt deceiues : 

To bluſh at ſpeeches ranck, to weepe at woes 
Or to turne white and ſaund at tragick ſhowes., 


That not a heart which in his leuell came, 


Could [cape the haile of his all hurting ayme, 
Shewing fair nature is both kinde and tame: 

And vaild in them did winne whom he would maime, 
Againſt the thing he ſought, he would exclaime, 
When he molt burnt in hart-wiſhr luxurie, 

He preacht pure maide, and praiſd cold chaſtitie. 


Thus meerely with the garment of a grace, 


The naked and concealed feind he couerd, 
That th' vnezperient gaue the tempter place, 
Which like a cherubin aboue them houerd, 
Who young and ſimple would not be ſo louerd. 
Aye me I tell, and yet do queſtion make, 
What I ſhonld doe againe for ſuch a lake, 


O that infected moyſtare of his eye, 

O that falſe fire which in his checke fo glows : 
O that forc'd thunder from his heart did fyc 
O that ſad breath his ſpungie lungs beſtowed, 
O all that borrowed motion ſeeming owed, 
Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed, 
And new peruert a reconciled maide. 
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THREE DAUGHTERS. 


Across l. id 


Enter king Leir end nobles. 


HUS to our griefe the obſequies performd 


Ot our {too late) deceaſt and deareſt queen, . | 1 

Whoſe ſoule I hope, poſſeſt of heauely ioyes, 10 

Doth ride in triumph 'mõgſt the cher ubins: 9 
let vs requeſt your graue aduice, my lords, 1} 
for the diſpoſing of our princely daughters, 1 
for whom our care is ſpecially imployd, | 


As nature bindeth to aduaunce their ſtates, 


In royall marriage with ſome princely mates : | N 'Þ 
or wanting now their mothers good aduice, 0 ö 
Vnder whoſe gouernment they haue receyued 1 „ U h 
A perfit patterne of a vertaous life: | 1 


Left as it were a ſhip without a ſterne, 

Ur hy ſneepe without a paſtors care; 
Although our ſelues doe dearely tender them, 
Yet are we ignorant of their affayres: 

for fathers beſt do know to governe ſonnes ; 
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But daughters ſteps the mothers connſell turnes, by 
A ſonne we want for to ſucceed our crowne, dla 
And courſe of time hath cancelled the date ö 
Of further iſſue from our withered loynes: 1 An 
One foote already hangeth in the grave, Far 
And age hath made deepe furrowes in my face: Of 
The world of me, I of the world am weary, To. 
And i wonld fayne reſigne theſe earthly cares . My 
And thinke vpon the welfare of my ſoule : No | 
Which by no better meanes may be effected, She 
Then by reſigning vp the crowne from me. But 
In equall dowry to my daughters three. et, 

Shalliger. A worthy care, my liege, which well declare. lle m 
The zeale you bare vnto our guondan qucene: Aud 
And ſince your grace hath licens'd me to ſpeahe, As fe 
I cenſure thus; your maieſty knowing well, Pe 
What ſeuerall ſuters your princely daughters haue, Deler 
To make them eche a ioynter more or leſſe, To b 
As is their worth, to them that loue profoſſe. By ne 

Leir. No more, nor leſſe, but even all alike, Yet te 
My zeale is fixt, all faſhiond in one mould: Loſe 1 
Wherefore vnpar dall ſhall my cenſure be, Do no 
Poth old and young ſhall hane alike for me, Lil: ff 

Nobl. My gracious lord, I hartily do with, Lei, 
That God had lent you an heyre indubitate, Doth 1 
Which might haue ſet vpon your royall throne, To try 
When fates ſhould looſe the priſon of your life, Which 
By whoſe ſuèceſſion all this doubt might ceaſe; This g 


And as by you, by him we might haue Peace. 
But after-wiſhes euer come too late, 

And nothing can reuoke the courſe of fate: 
Wherefore, my liege, my cenſure deemes it beſt, 
To match them with ſome of your nejghbour kings, 
Bordring within the bounds of Albion, 


* 
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By whoſe vnited ſriendſhip, this our ſtate 
kay be protected *gainſt all forrayne hate. 


Leir. Herein, my lords, your wiſhes fort with mine, 


and mine (J hope) do fort with heauenly powers: 
for at this inſtant two neere neyghbouring kings, 
Of Cornwall arid of Cambria, motion lone 

OY two daughters, Gonorill and Rogen. 


My youngeſt daughter, fayre Cordella, vowes 
i ) liking to a monarch, valeſſe lone allowes. 
She is {ollicited by diners peeres; 
But none of them her partiall fagcy heares. 
Yet, if my policy may her beguple, 
le match her to ſome king within this ile, 
and fo eſtabliſh ſuch a perfit peace, 
s fortunes force ſhall ne're preuayle to ceaſe. 


Perillus.. Of vs and ours, your gracious care, my lord, 


Peſernes an cuerlaſting memory, 

To be inrol'd in chronicles of fame, 

By nener-Cying perpetuity: 

Vet to become fo prouident a prince, 

Loſe not the title of a louing father: 

Do not force loue, where fancy cannot dwell, 


Ll: ſtreames being ſtopt, aboue the bank: do twell. 


Leir. I am reſolu'd, and even now my mind 
Doth meditate a ſudden ſtratagem, 5 
To try which of my daughters loues me beſt: 
Which till I know, J cannot be in reſt. 

Its graunted, when they ioyntly ſhall contend, 
Eee to exceed the other in their lone : 

Then at the vantage will I take Cordella, 
Enen as ſhe doth proteſt ſhe loues me belt, 
' ſay, then, daughter, graunt me one requeſt, 
To ſnew thou loueſt me as thy liſters doe, 

pt 3 huſband, whom my ſelſe will woo, 
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This fayd, ſhe cannot well deny my ſute, 
Although (poore ſoule) her ſences will be mute 
Then will T tryumph in my policy y, 

And match her with a king of Brittany, 


Shkal, Ile to them before, and bewray your ſecrecy. 
Per. Thus fathers think their children to beguile, 


And oftentimes themfelnes do firſt repent, 


When heauenly powers do fruſtrate their intent. 


Enter Gonorill and Ragan, 


Gon, I maruell, Ragan, how you can indure 


To ſee that proud pert peat, our youngeſt ſiſter, 


So ſhphtly to account of vs, her elders, 

As if we were no better then her ſelfe! 

We cannot haue a quaynt deuice ſo ſoone, 

Or new made faſhion, of our choyce invention ; 
But if ſhe like it, ſhe will have the fame, 

Or ſtudy newer to exceed vs both, 

Beſides, the is ſo nice and fo demure; 

So ſober, conrteous, modeſt, and preciſe, 
That all the court hath work ynough to do, 
To talke how ſhe exceedeth me and you. 


Ra. What ſhould I do? would it were in my power, 


To find a cure {ot this contagious ill: 


Some deſperate medicine muſt be ſoone applyed, 


To dimme the glory of her mounting fame; 


Els ere't be long, ſheele haue both prick and praiſe, 


And we maſt be ſet by for working dayes, 
Doe you not ice what ſeuerall choyce of ſuters 
She daily hath, and of the belt degree 

Say, amongſt all, ſhe hap to fancy one, 
And Raue a huſband when as we haue none: 
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hy chen, by right, to her we muſt give place, 

Though it be ne're ſo much to our diſgrace. 

Con. By my virginity, rather then ihe ſhall haue 

A huſband before me, 

he marry one or other in his ſhirt + 

And yet I haue made halfe a graunt already 

0f my good will vnto the king of Cornwall. 

Ra. Sweare not ſo deeply (lifter) here cometh wy L. 
Shalliger. 

Something "his taſty comming doth import. 


Enter Skal. 


Hal. Sweet princeſſes, I am glad I met you heere ſo luckily, 

Having good newes which doth concerne you both, 

Aud craueth ſpeedy expedition, 

Na. For Gods ſake tell vs what it is, my lord, 

{ am with child vatill you vtter it. X 

Hal. Madam, to ſaue your longing, this it is : 

Your father in great ſecrecy to day, 

Told me, he meanes to marry you out of hand, 

Vnto the noble prince of Cambria 

lou, madam, to the king of Cornwalls grace: 

tour yonger ſiſter he would fayne beſtow 

Vpon the rich king of Hibernia : 

bat that he doubts, ſhe hardly will conſent ; 

tor hitherto ſhe ne're could fancy him, 

If ſhe do yeeld, why then, betweene you three, 

le will deuide his kingdome for your dowries, 

ut yet there is a further myſtery, 

Wh 5 ſo you will conceale,. I will diſcloſe, 
What e&'re thou ſpeakſt to vs, kind Shalliger, 

be 


Thinke 1 thou ſpeakſt it wy to thy ſelfe. | 
Ska, 
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Skal. He earneſtly defuveth-harto know, wif Þ, + 


Which of you three do bears * to H 
And on your loues he ſo exe war 


As neuer any did, 1 thinke, _—_ * 
He preſently doth meane to ſend for — r 
To be reſolu'd of this tor menting doubt: tt 206; „ 
And looke, whoſe auſwere pleaſeth Mm the belt, 
They ſhall haue moſt vato their marriages, + 
Ra. O that I had ſome pleaſing mermayds voyce, 
For to inchaunt his ſenceleſſe fences, wit!!! 
Skal. For he ſuppoſeth that Cordella will 
(Striving to go beyond yon in her joue) 
Promiſe to do what euer he deſires ;_ ., 
Then will he ſtraight enioyne her for bis fake, 
The Hibernian king in marriage for to take. 
This is the ſumme of all I haue to ſay ; 
Which being done, I humbly take my leave, | 
Not doubting but your wiſdomes will foreſee, 
What courſe will beſt vnto your good agree. 
Gon. Thanks, gentle Skallzger, thy kindues vadelerued, 
Shall not be von uling, if waive. 3 


RE Fa -4 Bid Skalliger. 


Ra. Now haye we fit. ande vs, 
To be reneng'dvpon her vnperceyu'd. 

Con. Nay, our reuenge we will iaſlict on ber, 
Shall be accounted piety. in vs: * 
Iwill ſo flatter with my doting father, 

As he was ne're fo flattred in his Hife. 
Nay, I will ſay, that if it be bis pleaſure, 
To match me to a begger, I Will yeeld: 
For why, I know what euer I do ay, 4 
He meanes to match me with the Cornwall. king. 

Ra. Ile ſay the like: for Lam well aſſured, 
What ere 1 fay to pleaſe the; old mans mind, 


Wh 
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de 
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Wherey 
When 4 
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and tits THE Davonrtss, 


Who dotes, as if he were a child agayne, 

{ ſhall inioy the noble Curibrinm priuce: 

Only, to feed his humour, will ſuffice, 

To ſay, I am content with any one 

Whom herle appoynt me; this will pleaſe him more. 
Then e're Apolhbes muſike pleaied Tour, 

Con. I ſmile to think, in what a wofull plight 
{:rdella will be, when we anſwere thus : 

For ſhe will rather dye, then giue conſent 

To ioyne in marriage with the Jri/b king: 

50 will our father think, ſhe loueth him not, 

Rccaufe ſhe will not graunt to his deſire, 

Which we will aggrauate in ſuch bitter termes, | 

That he will ſoone convert his lone to hate: 

for he, you know, is alwayes in extremes. 

Rag. Not all the world could lay a better plot, 

{ long till it be put in practice. Exeunt. 


Enter Leir and Peritlus, 


Leir. Perillus, go ſecke my daughters, 

Will them immediately come and ſpeak with me. 
Per. Iwill, my gracious lord. Exil. 
Leir. Oh, what a combat feeles my panting heart, 

Twixt childrens loue, and care of common weale 

flow deare my daughters are vnto my Hule, 


deeds. 
Ab, little do they know the "Eb regard, 
Wherein I hold their future ſtate to come 
When they ſecurely ſleepe on beds of dow re, 
Tbeſe aged eyes do watch for their in : 
While they like wantons {port in vouthtull tapes, 
Tus throbbing heart is pearſt with dire annoyes, 
As doth che ſun exceed the ſmalleſt {tarre, 
do nch the fathers love exceeds the childs. | 
Vor. IV. 1 LI Let 
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None knowes, but he, that KIOWWEs my thoghts aud fect * 
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Yet my complaynts are cauſlefſÞ; fonthe world 

Afﬀords not children HY conformable, le: gos di m bc! | 
And yet, me. thinks, my JArelagesh i III. oO ; 
I know not what; and, _T Care foams ily... lanes oc | 


1 2 


ite 37 


11 Hiiga | * 
Enter Perillus,, wh the. Z hrge gang fer. 7 


Well, here my daughters conte: 1 have fan out 
A preſent meates t6 rid me of this doubt! | 
Gon Our royall lord and father, in all a 
We come to know the tenour of 3 your Vill, 
Why you {6 haſtny have ſent for Äs. 


4 


Leir. Deare Gonorill; Kind Ragan, Tweet Gert le, | 7 
Ye floriſhing branches of : a kingly ſtocke, e N 
Sprung from a tree that once aid fouriſh greene, A 
Whoſe bloſſomes now are ni ipt With winters froſt, T7 
And pale grym death doth wayt vpon my Reps, 5 Ol 
And ſummons me voto his next aſſizes! D Bu 
Therefore, deate daughters, 2 as ye tender the fifety 100 
Of him that was the cauſe of your firft being, 1 He 
Reſolve a doubt which much moleſts my mid, [ tl 
Which of yo three to me w 'outE prove moſt kid, Ho 
Which loues me möſt, and Which at my 2 | But 


Will ſooneſt yeeld vato heit Fathers helt. 
Gon, I hope, my gracious father ma akes 1 no doubt 
Of any of his daughters loueto hut: 5 


"y „„ 


Yet for my part,” to ſhew wy. Zeale to Jou. 
Which cannot be! in Vindy ware ds rel hearth,” 

I prize my lone to you at tuch a Fate, Su 

! thigke my life inferiouit to my. lone. 958 
Should you intoyne 1 ms for to t Fe A 'nillffone” f 
About my neck, and leape info the es, e 
At your commaund i willing]: y Would doe it : 


Yea, for to doe you 80⁰ d, 1 would aſcend 


. * — " 
1 : 4 


AD Mrs THREE Dae ER8. 


The higheſt türret ia all Prittunß, ee e 
And from the top leape beadlong to the round {© an 
Nay, more, ſfibüld pt appoynt mme for to marry 

The meaneſt vaſfayle i the ſpacious world, 

Without reply I would accom pliſh { 

In briefe, commannd what ever you deſire, 

And if I fayle, no fauour I require, 

Leir. O, how thy words reuiue my dying fouls ! 

Cir, O, how I doe abhorre this flattery ! 

Leir. But what fayth Ragen, to her fathers will ? 
Rag. O, that my {imple vtterance could ſuffice, 

To tell the true intention of my heart, 

Which burnes in zeale of duty to your grace, 

And nener can be quench'd, but by deſire 

To ſhew the ſame in outward forwardneſſe. 

Oh, that there were ſome other mayd that durſt 15 

Bui make a challenge of her loue with me; 5 5 

Ide make her ſoone confeſſe ſhe neuer loned . 

Her father halfe fo well as I doe a 
then, my deeds ſhould prove in playner caſe, 5 
How much, my zeale aboundeth to your grace; 1 

But for them, all, let this one meane ſuffice. 

To ratify my lone before your eyes:. 

{ nane right noble ſuters to my love, _ 5 45 
No worſe then kings, and happely I loue cne: wy 
Yet, would you have me make my choyce anew, 

Ide bridle fancy, and be rulde OY YO: 
Leir. Did neuer Philomel ling fo {ſweet a note. 5 
cord. Did neuer flatterer tell ſo falle a . 
Leir. Speak now, Cordella, make my joyes. at full, 
And drop downe nectar from thy hony lis. 

Cor, I cannot paynt my duty forth in words, 
hope my deeds ſhall make report for 1 | 
,, 2 eg But 


Tas Hisroxv or Kino LIIx 


But locke what lone the child doth owe the father, 
The ſame to you I beare, my gracious lord: 
Gon. Hete is a inſwere anſwerleſſe indeed; "OS 
Were you my daughter, 1 ſhould ſcarcely 7 brocke it it. 
Rag. Doſt thou not bluſh, proud peacock as thou art, 
To make our father ſuch a Night renlye. 
Leir. Why how now, minion, are you grave ſo proud 
Doth our deare lone make you thus pcremptory ? 
What, is your loue become ſo ſmall to vs, 
As that you ſcorne to tell vs what it is? 
Do you loue vs, as euery child doth loue 
Their father? True indeed, as ſome, _ 
Who by diſobedience ſhort their fathers dayes, 
And ſo would you; ſome are ſo father ſick 
That they make meanes to rid them from che world; 
And ſo would you: ſome are indifferent, 
Whether their aged parents liue or dye; Ln 
And fo are you. But, didſt thou know, proud gyrle, 
What care I had to foſter thee to this, . 
Ah, then thou wouldſt ſay as thy ſiſters do e | 
Our life is leſſe, then loue we owe'to you. her 
Cord. Deare father, do not ſo miſtake wy: words, but v 
Nor my playne meaning be miſeonſtrued; * u hin 
My toung was neuer vſde to flattery. Lace 
Gon. You were nat beſt fay 1 flatter: 2 you do, ian fe 
My deeds ſhall ſhew, I flatter not with e 5 7 F i 
1 loue my father better then thou canſt. | L 5 
Cor. The prayſe were great, ſpoke from atötbers mou! Nt. it 
But it ſhould ſeeme your neighbotirs' dwell far off. 0h 


Rag. Nay, here is one that will confit me as much = 
As ſhe hath fayd, both for my felfe and lier. hes 
1 fay, thou doſt not wiſh my fathers ore, 

Cord. Deare father. 55 


, . $ EPL 
. 0 5 148417 f 
" * \ * © 1 o 5 
(i Hs } +. 4: 4 tt 1 2 


1 
wt : 


Lew 


1 * * 4 * 5 : * *Y ry 5 
Ae ul Fl 10 1401 


„ ae * 1 


a e rens. 


Leir. is, ; baſk im pe pe, % 05 iſſue of. king Tor, 
{ will not heare thee fptake' e one > title x more, 

Call not me father, ik thou lone thy life, TE 

Nor theſe thy ſiſtets once preſume, to name x 
Looke for no helpe henceforth from me or mine 
Shift as thou wilt, and truſt voto thy ſelfe : i 
My kingdome will 1 equally, deuide 5 
Twixt thy two ſiſters to their royall dowre, 
And will beſtow them worthy their deſerts: 
This done, becauſe thou ſhalt not haue the hope, 
To haue a childs part in the time to come, 

| preſently will diſpoſſeſſe my ſelfe, 
And ſet vp theſe vpon my princely throne, _ 

Gon, 1 ever thought that pride would haue a fall. 


Na. Plaine dealing, ſiſter: your beauty is ſo ſheene, 
You need no 0 dowry, to make you be a queene. 


Exeunt Leir, Gonorill, Bag 
Cord, Now whither, poore forſaken, ſhall I goe, 
When mine owae ſiſters tryumph in my wos? 


hut vnto him which doth protect the iuſt, 

In him will poore Cordella pai; her traſt.. 5 
Theſe hands ſhall labour, for to get my ſpending; 
by p h lle live,yatull my dayes haue ending. 

Oh, how I grieue, to fee my lord chue fond; 
ws dote ſo much vpon vayne flattering words. 
„ if he but with goodaduice had weyghed; 
be hidden tenure of her humble ipeech;:. 
Revlon to lage ſhould. Not has a giuen place, | 
Nor poore Cordella ſuffer. ſuch gilgrace. l Ext. 
er the Gallian king * og Mumford, aq Fogg 705 has mare, 


King. Diſſwade me not, my lords, I am reſolu' d, 
s next fayre wynd to ſayle for Brittany, 


LI 3 


Tux HisroxY or KinG as 


In ſome diſguiſe, to ſee if flying fam 5): 
Be not too prodigalb in the voadioup piayſe - vals yd: 
Of theſe three nymphes, the daughters of weg tr 17 f 
If preſent view do anſwere abſent prayſe/ 5 10 E10 
And eyes allow of what our eures haue heard, 


And Venus ſtand auſpicious to my vowes, » #4 


And fortune fauour whit Ttake in hand 
I will returne ſeyz'd of às rich à prize 
As Iaſon, when he wanne the golden ln 20 
Mum. Heauens r youu! 1155 15 n match were ful of 
honor, 
And well beſeeming the young Gallian „ Hog. 
would your grace would fauour me ſo much, 
As make me partner of your pügrimage. 
J long to ſee the gallant Brittiſb dames, 
And fked mine eyes vpon their rare perfections: 5 
For till I know the contrary, Ile ſay,” 3 
Our dames in Fraunce are far more fayre then they. 
Kin, Lord Mum ford, you haue ſaued me a labour, 
"In offfing that which I did meane to aſke : 
And I moſt willingly accept your oompany. 
Yet firſt I will ipioyne you to obſerue 
Some few conditions which I ſhall propoſe. 
Mum, So that you do not tye mine eyes bo: looking 
After the amorous glaunces of fayre dames 
So that you do not tye my toung from ipeaking, 
My lips from kiſſing when occaſion ferues, 
My hands from congees, and my kuees'to bow 
| To gallant gyrles; which were à taſke more hard, 
Then fleſh and bloud is able to indure: 
Commannd what elſe you pieaſe, T'reft content. 
Kin. To bind thee from a thing thou canſt not leau?, 
Were but a meane to make thee ſeeke it more: 
And therefore { peake, looke, kille, ſalute for me; 


I think 


Cru 
5 
ly hich 


Ap His THREE DAYGHTERS, 


ju theſe my ſelfe am like to ſecond hee. 
Now heare thy taſte. charge thee, from 00 ume 
Chat firſt we ſetiſayle for the Britzifh more, 

To vie no words of digmty to me, 

hut in the friendlieſt manner that thou canſt, 

Make viſe of me as thy companion: 

For we will go diſguiſde in palmers weeds, e 
That no man ſha!l miſtruſt vs What we are: 

Mum, If that be all, Ile fit your turne 1 you. 1 
am ſome kin to the Blunts, and think, the blunteſt of all my 
1 ; therefore if I bee too blunt with you, thanke your 
elfe for praying me to be ſo. oe»... 

King. Thy pleaſant company will wake the way ſeeme ſhort, 
le refteth now, that in my ablence heuce, 1 Os 

do commit the gouernment to yo | 

My truſty lords and faythfull counſellers. i, 

Time cutteth off the reſt l haue to fay.: SE tp 

The wynd blowes fayte, and I muſt needs away. 

N:bles. Heavens fend your voyage to as good effet, 

As we your land do purpoſe to LL Las _ Exeunt- 


TERF 


riding Wane, and 4 t ter 15 bis band, 


> 
# 


Corn. But how far diftani are-we from; the court! > 9 5 
ger. Some twenty miles, my lord, ar. thexeabouts, . 
Corn, It ſeemetk to me enth. thouſand, PE; JJ 


Enter the king of Cornwall and this man hotel and Hurd, 2 


let hope I to be there within this houre. 77 hin %%. 
Ser. Then are veu ke to ride alone for me. 5 

[ tninke my lord is weagy of his life. gen 1 
Cru, Sweet Gonorill, I long to {ce thy face, FEM 

Waick haſt fo en n mJ! love. 
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Enter the king of Cambria booted and ſpurd, * bis man with 
a and and a. lattar. 


cam. Get a freſh bort; r my ſoule 1 ſweare, 


Sake He lookes on the letter. 

I am paſt patience, longer | to forheare 3 

The wiſhed ſight of my beloyed miſtris, 
Deare Ragan, ſtay and comfort, of my life. 

Ser, Now what in Gods name doth my lord intend ? 


rt: | £2 +3 61123 I vp 5 $13 ar Fs L To bin /*if 
He thinks he x ne're ſhall come. are] iourneyes nd. 


I would he had old Dedalus waxen wings, 

That he might flye, fo L might ſtay behind 
For e're we get to Troyncuant, I fee, 9146 0 
He quite will tyre himſelfe, 15 . and me. 


qu rx — 4 EA 


— 
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Cornwall and Cambria hole 2 ane vþn anther, and fart tt 
77 eche. of ber there.. Z 


Corn, Brother af Cambria; we ores well, 
As one whom here we little did expect. 

Cam. Brother of Cornwall." met in app time: 
thought as much to haue met with the ſouldan of Per. 
As to have met ꝓbu in this place, my lord. 5 
No doubt, it is abou fore grear affay tes, 

That makes you here ſo Menderly accompanied. | 

Corn. To ſay the truth, my lord, it is no leſſe, 
And for your part ſome haſty wind of chance 

Hath blowne you hither thus'vpon the ſudden, 

Cam. My lord, to break off farther eirchmſtznces, 
For at this time I' cannot! brooke' delayes : 8 
1 Tell J your: reaſon, Toi tell yo mine. 


* 
311 aK 9 4 A: My EF 4 


* 4 q % 


ry er r mo roy erm ee 194 4+ 


- AND. HIS Tun EI DaucuTtiRs, 


Corn. In fayth content, and therefore to be briefe; 
For Lam ure my hafte da Rr A yours: 
am ſent for, to come vato ing Ber, 
Who by theſe pre let, letters promiſerh,, . .c... 
His eldeſt daughter, louely Gonorill, 
o me in mariage, and for preſent wank 
The maity of halle his regiment. - a OHNE 
The ladies lone | long ago poſſeſt: ; 855 . 
But vntill now I neuer had the Hachen e 
Cam. You tell me wonders, yet T will delle g 
Suange newes, and henceforth we mult brothers call; 
Witneſſe theſe. lynes: his honourable age, 
Being weary of the troubles of his cr] es,, 
His princely daughter Ragan will beſtoun 
On me in mariage, with halfe his ſeigniories, 
Whom I would gladly haue accepted of, 
With the third part, her complements are ſuch. 
Corn, If L haue one halfe, and you haue the ther, 
Then betweene vs we muſt needs haue the whole, 
Cam. The hole how aneane you that? zlood, 1 hope, 
We ſhall haue two holes betweene vs. 
Corn, Why, the whole kiugdame, 135 
Cam. I, that's, eee, 
Cor. What then is left for his third, daughters dowry, 
Lovely Cordella, whom: the world Miss ?,, 
Cam. Tis very ſtrange, I know nat what, tg thinke, 
vnleſſe they meanè to make a nunuę of her. 5 
Corn. Twere Pity ſuch rare beauty ſhould be hid 
Within the compaſſe of a cloyſters, Wall; . 
but howſce' re, if Leirs words proue tue, 95 Ho 5 
Ir will be good, my lord, for me and you. gf 5 
Cam. Then let vs haſte, all danger to preuent, 


For feare delayes doc alter his infent, Excunt. 


Entœ- 


1 neuer ſaw her, that I can remember, 


Tux Fligroxy, or, Kyo. . 
Enten Serin % Nag 900! 10 


991118 g rech JIN 5 de et 
Gen. Siſter, when did you: ſes Grrdelia: +5 ea a = 7 
That pretty piece, ————— ä 
To ſpeake to her, becauſe (Ar-reudren ee)) 
She hath a little beauty extraordinary ? 
Ra. Since time my father warnd- her from his preſence, 


| God giue her toy of ker fiirpaiſing" beauty; T 
1 thinke, her dowry wil Be fall ynongh. _ Our 
Con. I haue incenſt my father #6 > qe her, ee 
As he will neuer be recliymd ee 6 | Vnte 
Kag. I was not much behind to do the like. = 0%OUu 
Gon. Faith, ſiſter, what” en JOE to beare her tueh good | thei 
will? 8 | f As te 
Rag. In truth, I ha thi fans that wovelk vou; 1 Iam 
Becauſe ſhe doth ſurpaſſe vs both in beatty. 1 That 
Gon. Beſhrew your fingers, how right 2 can geſſe. : And 
I tel! you true, it cuts me to the heart. * 1 That 
Rag. But we will keepe het w enough; J Warrant, __ Vn 


And clip her wings for mounting vp too Hye. With 
Gon, Who ener hath her, ſhall hane a rich mariage ot hers | 
Rag. She were right fit to make a par ſons wife: 

For they, men ſay, do loue faire women well, 

And many times doe marry them with nothing. | 

Gen, With Ong. harry God forbid : OY, are there 

ay l0ck... _--* 

Rag, T meane} no money. 

Gon. I cry you mercy, I miſtooke you much: 1 
And ſhe is far too ſtately for the church ; 4 
| Sheele lay her huſbands benefice on her back, _ 
Euen in one gowne, it ſhe may haue her will. | Bu & WE 

Ra. In faith, poore foule, I pitty her a little, 
W ould ſhe were leſſe fayre, or more fortunate. 


AND Kis THRER DAVGHTERS. 


Well, I thinke long vntill 1 ſee my Morgen, 
The gallant prince of Cambria, here arrive. 
Gon, And fo do I, vntill the Cornwall king 
Preſent himſelfe, to conſummate my ioyes. 
Peace, here, commeth my father. | 


Enter Leir, Perillus and ofbers, 


Leir. Ceaſe, good my lords, and ſue not to reuerſe 
Our cenſure, which is now irreuocable, 

We have diſpatched letters. of contract 

Vnto the kings of Cambria and of Cornwall ; 

Our hand and ſeale will inſtify no lefle : 

Then do not ſo diſhonour me, my lords, 

As to make ſhipwrack of our kingly word. 

{am as kind as is the, pellican, 

That kils it ſelte, to ſaue her young ones Lues : 

And yet as jelous as the princely eagle, 

That kils her young ones, if they do but dazell 

Vpon the radiaut ſplendor of the ſunne. . i 
Within this two dayes 1 ufer their Log 
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Put in good time, the y ar? arriu 'd already. 

This haſte of yours, my lords, doth teſtify * 

The fervent lone you beare vnto my daughters : 
And think your {clues as welcome to kiog Leir, | 
As euer Pryams children were to him. 

Corn, My gracious lord, and father too, I hope, ” 
Pardon, for that I made no greater haſte : 

But were my horſe as ſwift as was my Will, 
ng ere this had ſeenc your maieſty, 

Com No other ſcule OL f abſence can ; tee, 
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Then what my BtotHer BM intfornt d Aw graces pee 1 

For our vndeſerued welcothe! Wa ig 7 MN. iq 89 . 18885 To 
NM 8 

Perpetually to ret at your coden. 0 o * be 

Corn. But you, Poser lotle, mufs Höus Mer, 088 5 = 

The regent, and'the {otieraipn? of my foule,” * 5 Pads , 

gf 2D99D Wh. 

Is Cornwall welcome to Y ade . 1 

Gon. As welcome, as Leander Wits" to Hers, 85 = | 5 

Or braue Aeneas to the Carthage queene : . w 10 

So and more welcome is you grace to me. 3 T 4 

Cam. O, may my fortune proue 10 worſe. then his, _ 
Since heauens do know, my fancy i is as mich, f 
| L wil 

Deare Ragan, ſay, if welcome vnto thee, 
2 Come 
All welcomes elſe will little comfort me. | . 
Rag. As gold is welcome to the couctous eye, 25 

As ſleepe is welcome to the traueller, 

As is freſh water to ſea - beten men, Pe, 
Or moyſtned ſhowres vnto-the parched ground, Then 
Or any thing more welcomer then this, Poore 

So and more welcome lonely Morgan is. And! 

Leir. What reſteth then, but that we confum tate, Will ! 
The celebration of theſe nuptiall rites? | 
My kingdome'Þ do equally deuide Entei 
Princes, draw Jots, aud take your « chaunce ag falles. 

Fx Mu: 

l Then Wehe lt x7 
Re u 10 vo in; 
Theſe Lreb32 2s ec vnto YOu, F Aud 50 
As earſt by true ſucceſlion” they were mo 5dr Le ag 
And here I do freely diſpolleſſe! my elle, 905 0 55 : £ Kine 
And make you two my true adopred | heyres4 t op 6 
My ſelfe will toiprne with | my fonne of Cornwall, Mun 
And take me to = prayers and my beades.. * F 
ONT * TELE Ur G0 

{ know, my daughter Kagan Wr be forry,.. 5 
97 4 4 Aing 

Becauſe I do not pe, 95 K "Jaye es with ber? 3 My 
Would 1 were able to be whh both at once z 3 . 7 


Toy are the kindeſt gyrtes if chenden. 4 


1 


d BIS, fax Nau gras. 


Per. J haue bin ſilent all, this while, my lord, 


To ſee if any worthyer then my ſelfe, 
Would once haue {poke in poore  Pordellaes nh; : 
But lone or feare tycs filence to their toungs. 


Oh, heare me ſp peake for ber, my gracious lord, 
Whoſe deeds haue not deferu'd this ruthleſſe doome, 
As thus to diſinberit her of all, | 


Leir. Vrge this no more, and if theu. joue h liſe: 
I fay, ſhe is no daughter, that doth ſcor ne 

To tell her father how ſhe loneth him. "7G TIDY 

Who euer ſpeaketh hereof to mec agayne, 

I will eſteeme him for my mortal foe, _ 

Come, let vs in, to celebrate with 3 joy, 

The happy on ol ches e louely payres. 


% * 


1 
Exeunt omnes, manet Perillus. | 1 

5 5 LE 4 | " 1 ] 

Per. Ah, who ſo blind, as they that will not {ee Wit! 
The neere approch of their owne 8 
| 


Poore lady, I extremely pitty her: 


And vrhileſt I live, eche drop ef my heart blood, 
Will I ſtrayge forth, to do her any good. Exit. 9 
Enter the Gallian 1 and aas 05 G1 lik pgrims. 101 


Mum. My lord, how do you 'brook this Britt i/b ayre ? 1. 14 
King. My 161d? I told you of this fooliſh humour, | Wt 
And bound you to the contrary, you know. 164 
Mum. Pardon me for once, my lord; L did forget. 
King. My lord agayne ? then let's have nothing elſe, 
And 6 be tane for ſpyes, and then tis well. iin 
Mum. Swounds, I cbuld bite my toung | in two for anger : : ene 
For Gods ſake name yourlelfe ſome proper tame. 
Aing. Call me Treſil Has : lle call thee Denapoll. 
Mum. Might I be made the monarch of, the W orld, 
| could not hit vpoa theſe 1 Dames, eee At 


ange 


8 Tux HtsrRY or Kinc Lzin 


King. Then tall me PHIL He call thee Lace. 
Mum. Well, be it ſo," for 1 haue wer deſeru 'd to be ca! 


Jack. LOC 
King. Stand cloſe ; ; for {5 a Britt 5 lady climeth, : : 


"Nats Cordella. 


A fayrer creature nee mine eyes beheld. 
Cord. This is a day of 1oy vnto my ſiſters, 
Wherein they both are maried vnto kings; 
And J, by byrth, as worthy as themſelues, 
Am turnd into the world, to'feeke my fortune. 
How may I blame the fickle queene of chaunce, 
That maketh me a patterne of her power? 
Ah, poore weake mayd, whoſe imbecility 
Is far vnable to indure theſe brunts. 
Oh, father Leir, how doſt thou wrong thy child, 
Who alwayes was obedient to thy will ! 
But why accuſe I fortune and my father ? 
No, no, it is the pleaſure of my God : 
And I do Was imbrace the rod. 
King. It is no goddeſte; for the doth complayne 
On one, and th'vikindneſſe of her father. 
. Theſe coftly robes ill fitting my eſtate, 
! > ods for eck dithoer habit. 
Mum. Now if I had a kingdome in my hands, 
1 would exchange it for a milkmaids ſmock and petycou: 
IJ har ſhe and I might ſhift our clothes together. 
Cord. 1 will betake me to my threed and needle, 
Aud earne my lining with my fingers ends. 
Mum. O braue! God willing, chou ſhalt haue my cuſtome 
By {weet 5. Denis, here I ſadly ue; 
For all the ſhirts and night-geare that I weare. 
Cord, 1 will profeſſe and vow a maydens life. 
Mum. The I proteſt thou ſhalt not haue my cuſtom. 


Ring. 


AND 8187 UR, TPAYGHTERS, 


King. I can forheate n longer for to (peaks, i" 
For if Ldo, I chink my heart wilhbreakg e. 
Mum blood, Wi V 1 © Oy. 7 You are not. in bons with my 
King. J am in e A Ebene of Fs 
As that 1 know not which way to ger out. 
Mum. You't ne're get out, vnlelſe you firit get in. 
King. I prithy Jacke, croſſe not my paſſions. | 3 
Mum. Prithy #1, to her, and try her patience. 
King. Thou faireſt creature, whatioere thou a: i, 
That euer any mortall eyes hæhel d, 3 
Vouchſafe to me, who haue Oreheard thy woes, 

To ſhew the cauſe of theſe thy lad ;aments, 5 
Cor. Ah pilgrims, what auailes to ſhew the cau; e. 
When there's no meanes to find a remedy je | 
King. To vtter griete, doth cafe a heart ore -charg' d, 

Cor. To touch a ſore, doth aggrauate the payne, 
King. The {illy mouſe, by vertue of her teeth, 
Releas'd the princely lyon from the net. 


Cor. Kind palmer, which ſo much gehn ſt to heare 
The tragick tale of my vanappy youth: 


* 


Know this in briefe, 1 am the hapleſſe daughter 


Of Leir, ſometimes king of. Brittany. 
King. Why, who debarres his honourable age, 


From being ſill the king of Brittany? 


Cor. None, but himſelſe bath diſpoſſeſt birſe!fe, 
And giuen all his kingdome to the kings 
Of Cornwall and of Cambria, Vith my ſiſters. 
Ling. Huth he giuen nothing to your louely felfe ? 


Cr. He loy 'd me not, and ther! tore gaue me n othing, 
Only becauſe I could not flatrer | him: 


And in this day of tr yuwph. to my liſters, 
Doth fortune try amph | in my, ouer throw. 
King- Sweet lady. fay there Nould comè a ki 
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4 Tat Hisronv or Kine Len 
As good as eyther of you ſiſters huſbands, 6 
To crave your loue, would you accept of him? Rat 
nf Cor. Oh, doe not mocke with thoſe in miſery, MM 
ii Nor do not think, though fortune haue the power, Wh 
ll To ſpoyle mine honour, and debaſe my ſtate, 2 
| 'Phat ſhe hath any intereſt in my mind : Ile l 
I For if the greateſt monarch on the earth, | And 
= Should ſuc to me in this extremity, Som 
| Except my heart could lone, and heart could like, | And 
i Better then any that I ener ſaw, Some 
1 His great eſtate no more ſhould moue my mind, | And | 
g j Then mountaynes moue by blaſt of every wind, f Thus 
5 King. Think not, ſweet nymph, tis holy palmers guiſe, And: 
i To grieued ſoules freſh torments to deuiſe : EL 
a | Therefore in witneſſe of my true intent, | ö Ali 
| Let heaven and earth beare record of my words: 0 Since 
4 ' Y There is a young and laſty Gallon king, ; Ah, d 
bl So like to me, as lam to myſelfe, | ö lam n 
l | . That earneſtly doth craue to haue thy loue, [ 4 it hi 
. And ioyne with thee in Hymens ſacred bonds. N 
Gor, The like to thee did ne're theſe eyes behold, 
it Oh line to adde new torments to my griefe: 
i Why didſt thou thus intrap me unawares ? 
i Ah palmer, my eſtate doth not belt 


if : 4 "9" * 
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A kingly mariage, as the caſe now ſtands, 
Whilome when as I liu'd in honours height, 

A prince perhaps might poſtulate my loue : 

Now miſery, diſhonour and diſgrace, 

Hath light on me, and quite reuerſt the caſe, 
Thy king will hold thee wiſe, if thou ſurceaſe 

The ſute, whereas no dowry will infve. 

Then be aduiſed, palmer, what to do: 

Ceaſe for thy king, ſeeke for thy ſelfe to woo. 
King. Your birth's too high for any, but a king. 
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Cor. My ond 1 is lo ν]¹?U to loue a palmer, 
Rather then any king v pon tho earth. "a n . | 
King. O, but you-neuer can indure their life, 
Which is ſo ſtraight and full, of penury. 

Cor. O yes, I can, and happy if I might: 
lle hold thy palmers ſtaffe within my hand, 

And thinke it is the ſcepter of a queene. 
Sometime Ile ſet thy bonnet on my head. q 
And thinke I weare a rich iumperiall.crowne. - - 
Sometime Ile helpe thee in thy holy prayers, 

And thinke Jam with thee in paradiſe. 

Thus Ile mock fortune, as ſne mocketh me, 

And neuer will my louely choyce repent, : 

For hauing thee, I ſhall haue all content. 

King. 'T were {in to hold her longer in ful ſpence, 

N05 thut my ſoule hath vow'd ſhe (hall be mine. | 
„ deare Cordella, cordiall to my heart, 
1: am no palmer, as I ſceme to be, 
But hither come in this vnknowne diſguiſe, . 
10 view th' admired beauty of thoſe eyes. 
am the king of Gallia, gentle mayd, 
although thus llenderly acc ompanied), 
and yet thy vaſſayle by imperious lone, 
And ſworne to ſerue thee eucrlaſtingly. | 
Cr, What e're you be, of high or low. dit cent, 
All's one to me, I do requeſt but this: 
That as I am, you will accept of me, 
Ard T will haue you whatloe're. you gh 
Jet well 1 know, vou come ol, coyall race, 
I ſee ſuch ſparks of honour in your face: 1 
Mam. Haue palmers weeds ſuch power to Win a fe ayre ladies? 
Fiyth, then I hope the nexg that - falles is wyae ; 
Vpon condition I no worſe might ſpeed, 
L would for euer weare a palmers weed, 
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Puts vp all wrongs, and never giues reply: 


Tux History or King LIIR 


1 ike an honeſt and playne dealing wench, 


That ſweares (without exceptions) I will haue you. T 
Theſe foppets, that know not whether to loue a man or no, A 
except they firſt go aſke their mothers leaue, by this hand, 1 | In 
hate them ten tymes worſe then poyſon. | 01 
King. What reſteth then our happineſſe to procure ? | V 
Mum. Fayth, go to church, to make the matter fure, Ht. 
King. It ſhall be ſo, becauſe the world ſhall ſay, A n 
King Leirs three daughters were wedded in one day: Tor 
The celebration of this happy chaunce, Buy 
We will deferre, vntill we come to Fraunce. : ri 
Mum. I like the wooing, that's not long a doing, ine 
Well, for her ſake, I know what I know : Wel 
Ile neuer marry whileſt 1 liue, | Wi 
Except I haue one of theſe Britt iſh ladyes, let 
My humour is alienated from the mayds of Fraunce. He { 
ö Exeun! 
Enter Perillus ſolns. G'g; 
Cs = Coule 
Per. The king hath diſpoſſeſt himſelfe of all. Endo: 
'T hole to aduaunce, which ſcarce will give him thanks : he'f 5 
His youugeſt daughter he hath turnd away, WM 0 
And no man knowes what is become of her. wo 
He ſoĩournes now in Cornwall with the eldeſt, Fur as 
Who flattred him, vntill ſhe did obtayne T6 eh; 


Thar at his hands, which now ſhe doth poſſeſſe: 
And now ihc ſees hee hath no more to giue, 
It grieues her heart to ſee her father live, 


And ſe: 


But his 


Oh, whom ſhould man truſt in this wicked age, js ſure 
n 4 ft the! rave ? 

When children thus againſt their parents rage | cannot 

But he, the myrrour of mild patience, Fo prac 


But he, 


AND HIS THREE Da uGHT ERS. 
Yet ſhames ſhe not in moſt opprobrious ſort, 
To call him foole and doterd to his face, 
And ſets her paraſites of purpoſe oft, 
In ſcoffing wiſe to offer him diſgrace. 
Oh yron age! O times! O monſtrous, vilde, 
Wen parents are contemned of the child! 
His penſion ſhe hath halfe reſtrain'd from him, 
And will, e're long, the other halfe, I fea We : 
For ſhe thinks nothing is beſtowde in vayne, 
But that which doth her fathers life maintayne, 
Truſt not alliance; but truſt ſtrangers rather, 
Since daughters proue diſloyall to the father. 
Well, I will counſell him the beſt I can : 
World L were able to redreſſe his wrong. 
Yet what I can, vnto my vtmoſt power, 
le ſhall be ſure of to the lateſt houre, Exit. 


Enter Gonorill and Ska! alliger 


Gon. I prithy, Stathger, tell me what thou thiakl: 
Could any woman of onr dignity 
Cndure ſuch quips and peremptory taunts, 
As I do daily from my doting father? 
Doth't not ſuffice that T him keepe of ws 
Who is not able for to keepe himſelfe 
Put as il he were our better, he 3 thinke 
cannot make me a new faſhioned gowne, 
And ſet it forth with more then common Cf ; 
But his old doting doltiſh withered wit, 
is ſure to glue a ſenceleſſe check for it. 
cannot make a banquet extraordinary, 
To grace my ſelfe, aud ſpread my name abroad, 
nt he, old foole, is captions by and by, 
and ſayth, the coſt would well ſuffice for twice. 
Mm 2 ond Iudge 


35 
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Iudge then, I pray, what reaſon iſt, that! 
Should ſtand alone charg'd with his vaine expence, 
And that my ſiſter Ragan ſhould go free, 
To whom he gave as much, as vnto me ? 
J prithy, Skalliger, tell me, if thou know, 
By any meanes to rid me of this woe. 
Sal. Your many favours {till beſtowde on me, 
Binde me in duty to aduiſe your grace, 
How you may ſooneſt remedy this ill. 
The large allowance which he hath from you, 
Is that which makes him fo forget himſelte : 
Therefore abbridge it halfe, and you ſhall ſee, 
That hauing leſſe, he will more thankfull be: 
For why, abundance maketh vs forget 
The fountaynes whence the benefits do ſpring. 
Con. Well, Skalliger, for thy kynd aduice herein, 
1 will not be vngratefall, if I line : 
I haue reſtrayned halfe his portion already, 
And I will preſently reſtrayne the other, 
That hauing no meancs to releeue himſelfe, 
He may go ſecke elſewhere for better helpe. Hai. 
| Skal. Go, viperous woman, ſhame to all thy ſexe : 
The heauens, no doubt, will puniſh thee for this : 
And me a villayne, that to curry fauour, 
Haue giuen the daughter counſell gainſt the father, 
But vs the world doth this experience giue, 
That he that cannot Batter, cannot hue. Eccit, 
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Enter king if Cornwall, Leir, Perillus and nobles, 
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Corn. Father, what ayleth you to be ſo ſad ? 
Me thinks, you tiollike not as you were wont. 
Leir. The neerer we do grow vuto our graues, 


The leſſe we do delight in worldly ioves. 
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AND HIS THREE DauoRTERS. 


Corn. But if a man can frame himſelfe to myrth, 
t is a meane for to prolong his life. 
Leir. Then welcome forrow, Leirs only friend, 
Who doth defire his troubled dayes had end. | 
Corn, Comfort your ſelfe, father, here comes your daughter, 
Wao much will grieue, I know, to ſee vou fad. 


FEyter Gonorill. 


Leir. But more doth grieue, I feare, to ſee me live. 

Corn. My Gonorill, you come in wiſhed time, 

To put your father from theſe penſiue dumps. 
In fayth, I feare that all things go not well. 

Con, What, do you 85 that I haue angred him ? 
Hath he complaynd of me vnto my lord? 
lle provide him a piece of bread and cheeſe ; 
bot in a time heele practiſc nothing elle, 

Then carry tales from one vnto another. 
Tis all his practiſe for to kindle ſtrife, 
wirt you, my lord, and me your louing wife: 
= Iwill take an order, if I can, 
o ceaſe th' effect, where firſt the cauſe began. 
1 Sweet, be not angry in a partiall cauſe, 
He ne're complayn'd of thee in all his life, 
Fat! hat, you mult not weygh a woman's words, 
cir. Alas, not I: poore ſoule, ſhe breeds yong bones, 
had that is ic makes her fo richly ſure. 

Gon. What, breeds young bones already | you will make 
an honeſt woman of me then, belike. 
U vitd olde wretch ! who euer heard the like, 

"That ſecketh thus his owne child to detame 2? | 
Corn, I cannot ſtay to heare this diſcord found. Exit. 
Con. For any one that loues your company, 
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You may go pack, and feeke ſome other place, 


To {owe the feed of diſcord and diſgrace. Exit. ( 
Leir. Thus, ſay or do the beſt that ere I can, 
Tis wreſted ſtraight into another ſence, 1 
This puniſlunent my heauy ſinnes deſerue, 
And more then this ten thouſand thouſand times: 1 
Elſe aged Leir them could neuer find 
Cruell to him, to whom he hath bin kind. v 
Why do I oner-live my felfe, to ſee 
The courſe of nature quite reuerſt in me? A 
Ah, gentle death, if euer any wight 
Did wiſh thy preſence with a perfit zeale 2 10 
Then come, I pray thee, enen with all my heart, | 
And end my ſorrowes with thy fatall dart. Fol 
4 | He wo 1 | it t 
jg Per. Ab, do not ſo diſconſolate your ſelte, Do 
þ Nor dew your aged cheeks with wal ſting teares. if t 
| Leir. What man art thou that akef ny pity Ane 
1 Vpon the wor thleſſe ſtate of old Leir ? Ik t! 
1 Per. One, who doth beare as great a ſhare of grlefe, Anc 
iq As if it were my deareſt fathers caſe. Do 
1 Leir. Ah, good my friend, how ill art chou: aduilde, Wh; 
1 For to conſort with miterable men: P 
ll Go learne to flatter, where thou mayſt in time And 
1 Get fauour 'mongſt the mighty, and fo clyme: Ah, 
For now I am fo poore and full of want, You 
s that I ne're can recompence thy loue. Lou 
Per. What's got by flattery, doth not long indure; _ 
And men in fauour line not moſt ſecure, To t 
My conſcience tels me, if I ſhould forſake vou, Who! 
1 hers the hate ulſt excrement on the earth: | Vpon 
\Wiich well do know, in courſe of former time, And t 
How good my lord hath bin to me aud mine, 1s faln 
Let vr 
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Leir. Did J ere rayſe thee higher then the reſt 
Of all thy anceſtors which were before? 
Per. Ine're did ſeeke it; but by your good grace, 
Ifill inioyed my owne with quietneſſe. 
Leir. Did I ere giue thee lining, to increaſe 
The due reuennues which thy father left? 
Per. T had ynough, my lord, and hauing that, 
What ſhould you need to giue me any more? 
Leir. Oh, did I euer diſpoſſeſſe my ſelfe, 
And giue thee halte my kingdome in good will ? 
Per. Alas, my lord, there were no reaſon, why 
You ſhould haue ſuch a thought, to gine it me. 
cir. Nay, if thou talke of reaſon, then be mute; 
For with good reaſon I can thee confute. 
if they, which firſt by natures ſacred law, 
Do owe to me the tribute of their lines ; 
If they to whom TI aiwayes haue bin kinde, 
And bountifull beyond compariſon ; _ 
Ik they, for whom I haue vndone my ſelfe, 
And brought my age vnto this extreme want, 
Do now reiect, contemne, deſpiſe, abhor me, 
What reaſon moueth thee to ſorrow for me? 


Per. Where reaſon fayles, let teares confirme my love 


And ſpeake how much your paſſions do me moue. 
Ah, good my lord, condemne not all for one: 
You haue two daughters left, to whom i kao 
You ſhall be welcome, if yon pleaſe to go. | 

Leir, Oh, how thy words adde ſorrow to my foule, 
To thinke of my vnkindneſſe to Cordella ! 
Whom cauſeleſſe I did diſpoſſeſſe of ail. 
Vpon th vnkind ſuggeſtions of her ſiſters : 
And tor her fake, I thinke this heauy doome 
Is falne on me, and not without deſert : 
Let vato Regan was I alwayes kinde, 
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And gaue to her the halfe of all I had: 
It may be, if I ſhould to her repayre, 
She would be kinder, and intreat me fayre. 
Per. No doubt the would, and practiſe ere't be long, 
By force of armes for to redreſſe your wrong. 
Leir. Well, finee thou doeſt aduiſe me for to go, 
I am reſolu'd to try the worſt of Wo. Exeunt, 


Enter Ragan „lug. 


Rag. How may I bleſſe the howre of my nativity, 


— — 
Which bodeth vnto me ſuch happy ſtarres! 
How may I thank kind fortune, that vouchſaſes F 
To all my actious, ſuch deſir'd cuent ! , 
I rule the king of Cambria as I pleaſe ; , 
The ſtates are all obedient to my will ; 7 
And looke what ere I ſay, it ſhall be 1 
Not any one, that dareth anſwere no. = 

: , . 11 

My eldeſt fiſter lives in royall ſtate, u 

And wanteth nothing fitting her degree: 
Yet hath ſhe ſuch a cooling ed withall 
- AI 
As that her hony {auoureth much of gall, 
| 9 W 
My father with her is quarter-maſter {ti!! 
Tl 

And many times reſtraynes her of her will: | 

. LIES : An 
But it he were with me, and ſeru'd me fo, 55 

Ide ſend him packing ſome where elſe to go, 8 

35 

{de entertayne him with ſuch flender coſt, f 

He 
That he mould Wie ky with to change | his hoſt. ij 
Bir, 85 
F | FE GETS . For 
Euter Cornwall, Gonorill, and attendants. 
Hin. Ah, Gonorill, what dire vnhappy chaunce But 

Hath ſequeſtred thy father from our preſence, And 

* hat no report can yet be heard of him? kn 
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Some great vnkindneſſe hath bin offred him, 


Exceeding far the bounds of patience : | 
Elſe all the world ſhall neuer me perſwade, 
He would forſake vs without notice made. 
| Gon. Alas, my lord, whom doth it touch fo neere, 
2 Or who hath intereſt in this griefe, but I, 
3 _ Whom ſorrow had brought to her longeſt home, 
2H But that I know his qualities ſo well ? 
: i know, he is but ſtolne vpon my filter 
At vnawares, to fee her how ſhe fares, 
And ſ pend a little time with her, to note 
J How all things goe, and how ſhe likes her choyce : 
E And when occaſion ſerues, heele ſteale from her, 
And vnawares returne to vs agayne. 
3 Therefore, my lord, be frolick, and reſolue 
To ſee my father here agayne e're long. 
4 Corn. J hope ſo too; but yet to be more ſure, 
I lle ſend a poſte immediately to know 
q Whether he be arrived there or no. Exit, 


n. But J will intercept the meſſenger, 

And temper him before he doth depart, 

With ſweet perſwaſions, and with ſound rewards, 
That his report ſhall ratity my ſpeech, 

And make my lord ceaſe further to inquire. 

he be not gone to my liſters court, 

As ſure my mind preſageth that he is, 

He happely may, by trauclling vaknowne wayes, 
Fall ſicke, and as a common paſſenger, 
Be dead and buried: would God it were ſo well; 
For then there were no more to do, but this, 

He went away, and none knowes where he is. 

But ſay he be in Cambria with the king, 

And there exclayme againſt me, as he will: 

i know he is as welcome to my ſiſter, 
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As water is into a broken ſhip, | 
Well, after him Ile ſend ſuch thunderclaps 
Of ſlaunder, ſcandall, and inuented tales, 
That all the blame ſhall be remou'd from me. 
And vnperceiu'd rebound vpon himſelfe. | 
Thus with one nayle another Ile expell, 
And make the world indge, that I vſde him well. 


Enter the nuſſenger that ſhoul gs to Cambria, with a letter ©» 
his hand. 


Gon. My honeſt friend, whither away ſo faſt? 
Mei. To Cambria, madam, with letters fro the king. 
Gon. To whom? 
Meſſ. Vnto your father, if he be there. 
Gon. Let me ſee them. | She opens i hem. 
Meſſ. Madam, I hope your grace will ſtand 
Betweene me and my neck-verſe, if I be _ 
Calld in queſtion, for opening the kings letters. 
Con. I was I that opencd them, it was not thou. 
Meſ. 1, but you need not care, and ſo muſt I, 
A hanſome man, be quickly truſt vp, 
And when a man's hang'd, all the world cannot fave him. 
Gon. He that hangs thee, were better hang his father, 
Or that but hurts thee in the leaſt degree, 
I tell thee, we make great account of thee, 


Mef. J am o're-ioy'd, I ſurfet of ſweet words: The 
Kind queene, had I a hundred lives, I would . Yet 
Spend ninety nyne of them for you, for that word. Wit 


Gon. I, but thou wouldſt keepe one life ſtill, 
And that's as many as thou art like to haue. 

Mel. That one life is not too deare for my good quecue; 
this ſword, this buckler, this head, this heart, theſe hands, 
armes, legs, tripes, bowels, and all the members elſe what. 
ſoeuer, are at your diſpoſe; vie me, truſt me, commaund me! 


if 


AND Ulis TREE Datronrtrs. 


if 1 fayle in any thing, tye me to a dung cart, and make a 
{canengers horſe of me, and whip me, ſo * as I due any 
ſein on my back. 
Con. In token of further imployment, take that. 
Flings him a purſe. 
Wer A ſtrong bond, a firme obligation, good in law, good 


in law: if I keepe not the condition, let my necke be the 
forfeyture of my negligence, 

Gon. L like thee well, thou haſt a good toung. 

Me. And as bad a toung if it be fer on it, as any oyſterwife 
at Billinſgate hath: why, 1 hane made many of my neigh- 
bours forſake their houſes with rayling vpon them. and go 
dwell eife Where; and fo by my meanes honſes haue bin good 
cheape in our pariſh : my toung being well whetted with chol- 
ler, is more ſharpe then a razer of Palermo. 

Con. O thou art a fir man for my purpoſe. 

Ne Commend me not, tweet quesne, before you try me. 

my deſerts are, ſo do think of me. 

Gon Wellsfayd, then this is thy tryall : inſtead of carrying 

e kings letters to my father, carry thou theſe letters to my 
filter, which contayne matter quite contrary to the other: there 
hal ſhe be given to vnderſtand, that my father hath detracted 
ner, giuen out ſlaundrous ſpeaches againſt her; and that hee 
hith moſt intollerably abuſed me, ſet my lord aud me at va- 
riance, and made mutinyes amongit the commons. 

Theſe things (although it be not io) 

Yet thou mult affirme them to be true, 
With othes and proteſtations as will Jerus, 
To drive my ſiſter out of loue with him. 

And cauſe my will accompliihed to be. 

This do, thou winſt my fauour tor euer, 
and makeſt a hye way of preferment to thee 
And all thy iriends, 
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Meſſ. It ſufficeth, conceyt it is already done: 
I will fo toung-whip him, that I will 
Leaue him as bare of credit, as a poulter 


Leaues a cony, when ſhe pulls off his ſkin, 


Con. Yet there is a further matter. 

Mef. I thirſt to heare it. 

Gon, If my ſiſter thinketh conuenient, as my letters impurt- 
eth, to make him away, haſt thou the heart to effect it? 

Me. Few words are beſt in fo ſmall a matter: 
Theſe are but trifles. By this booke I will. 

Kijje the . 
Gon. About it preſently, I long till it be done. 
Meſ. 1 fly, I fly. | Exeun* 


Enter Cordella Jon, 


I baue bin ouer · negligent to day, 


In going to the temple of my God, 


To render thanks for all his benefits, 

Which he miraculouſly hath beſtowed on me, 

In rayſing me out of my meane eſtate, 

When as I was deuoyd of worldly friends, 

And placing me in ſuch a ſweet content, 

As far exceeds the reach of my deſerts. 

My kingly huſband, myrrour of his time, 

For zeale, for iuſtice, kindneſſe, and for care 
To God, his ſubiects, me, and common weale, 
By his appoyntment was ordayad for me. 


I cannot wiſh the thing that I do want; 

I cannot want the thing bat I may haue, 
Saue only this which I ſhall ne're obtayne, 
My fathers lone, oh this I nere ſhall gayne. 
I would abſtayne from any nutryment, 

And pyne my body to the very bones : 
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Bare foote I would on pilgrimage ſet forth 

Vato the furtheſt quarters of the carth, 

And all my lite time would I fackcloth weare, 
And mourning- wiſe powre duſt ypon my head: 

So he but to forgiue me once would pleaſe, 

That his gray haires might go to heaueu in peace, 
And yet I know not how I him offended, 

Or wherein iuſtly 1 haue deferued blame. 

Oh fiſters ! you are much to blame in this, 

It was not he, but you that did me wrong, 

Yet God forgine both him, and you and me. 

Euen as I doe in perfit charity. | 

I will to church, and pray vnto my Sauiour, 

That ere I dye, I may obtayne his favour. Exit 
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Enter Leir and Perillus fayntiy. 


Per. Reſt on me, my lord, and ſtay your ſelte, : 
The way ſeemes tedious to your aged lymmes. 8 { 

Leir. Nay, reſt on me, kind friend, and ſtay thy lelle, 
Thou art as old as I, but more kind. 

Per. Ah, good my lord, it ill befits, that I 
Should leane vpon the perſon of a king. 

Leir. But it fits wor ſe, that I ſhould bring thee forth, 
That had no cauſe to come along with me, = 
Through theſe vncouth paths, and tirefull wayes, ö | 
And neuer eaſe thy faynting limmes a whit. : = 
Thou haſt left all, I, all to come with me, 

3 And I, for all, have nought to guerdon thee, 

I Per, Ceaſe, good my lord, to aggrauate my woes, 
With theſe kind words, which cuis my heart in two, 
To think your will ſhould want the power to do. 

Leir, Ceaſe, good Perillus, for to call me lord, 
Aud think me but the ſhaddow of my ſelfe. 
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Per. That honourable title will J giue, 
Vato my lord, fo long as I do liue. 
Oh, be of comfort ; for I ſee the place 
Whereas your daughter keeps her reſidence. 
And loe, in happy time the Cambrian prince 
Is here arriu'd, to gratify our comming. 


them, and whiſper together, 


Leir. Were I beſt ſpeak, or fit me downe and dye ? 
I am aſham'd to tell this heauy tale. 
Per, Then let me tell it, if you pleaſe, my lord : 
Tis ſhame for them that were the cauſe thereof, 


Me thinks, I ſhould remember well their lookes. 
Rag. No, I miſtake not, ſure it is my father 
{ muſt diſſemble kindneflz now of force. 
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Father, T bid you welcome, full of griefe, 

To ſee your grace vide thus vnworthily, 

And ill befitting for your reuerend age, 

To come on foot a journey lo indurable, 

Oh, what diſaſter chaunce hath bin the cauſe, 

To make your cheeks fo hollow, ſpare and leane? 

He cannot ſpeake for weeping : for Gods loue, come, 

Let vs refreſh him with ſome needfull things, 
And at more leyſure we may better know, 

Whence ſprings the ground of this vnlookt for wo. 

Cam. Come, father, e're we any further talke, 
Lou ſhall refreſh you after this weary walk, 


a 2 » -' hr 
(+ Cs = IN - 2 


= ** n 3 _ = — Sn — — m = * = — - — 
, —_ T2 g = 4 1 — Nr 7 * — —— n 
* 4 — * rin dere el Ants "2 - 88 re 
Tas — memes: . III. 
IEF on — . * ö 3 Bn ow 2 . 
—— » ” ani rn = LE I a — Ix * 8 thin 9 5 * £ nnr ö * 
N ————— 3 OY F 8 E 
a 4 2 . = 8 = WY SIO: 1 £ 8 
SY EARS * 22 1 2 Mas . 


WIS ey * 


— — —— 
e 1 


— ſ— * 3 . * D * 


* 4 12207 : 


48 K. 2 2 k 
On Imp nor poorer * "ny Io. "YN IVES — In N — re 


Enter the prince of Cambria, Ragan, and nobles : loo, ven 


0 Cam. What two old men are thoſe that ſeeme ſo {ad ? 


She runneth te him, and kneeles downe, ſaying : 


Exennt, manet Ragan, 
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Rag. Comes he to me with finger in the eye, 
To tell a tale againſt my ſiſter here? 
Whom I do know, he greatly hath abuſde: 
And now like a contentions crafty wretch, 
He firſt begins for to complayne himſelfe, 
When as himſelfe is in the greateſt fault. 
lle not be partiall in my ſiſters cauſe, 
Nor yet beleene his doting vayne reports 
Who for a trifle (ſafely) I dare ſay, 
Vpon a ſpleene is ſtolen thence away : 
And here (forſooth) he hopeth to haue harbour, 
And to be moan'd and made on like a child : 
But ere't be long, his comming he ſhall curſe, 
And truely ſay, he came from bad to worſe ; 
Yet will I make fayre weather, to procure 


Conuenient meanes, and then Ile ſtrike it ſure. 


Enter meſſenger ſolus. 


Meſ. Now happily I am arriued here, 

Before the ſtately palace of the Cambrian king : 
If Leir be here ſafe- ſeated, and in reſt, 

Jo rowlſe him from it I will do ray beſt. 


Enter Ragan. 


Now bags of gold, your vertue is {no doubt) 
16 make me in my meſſage bold and ſtout. 
The King of heaven preſerue your maieſty. 


And fend your highneſſe euerlaſting raigne. 


Ra, Thanks, good my friend; but what imports thy 


meliage £ 


Nel. Kind greetings from the Cornwall queene: 


The reſidue theſe letters will declare, 


Rag. How fares our royall ſiſter? 


She opens the letters. 


Met. 


— 


To ſet diuorce betwixt my lord and me 


ae —— — Jes r 
— — a * ; = * 2 2 — * * 
4 34 2 4 a 882 . Fi {af W. 
Theme nr mn gs ne — — = — * 2 Y — — 3 9 2 —— 
- * ” — — — 3 ata, % — - > — — 
9 E N — _- r — A TY PIER * - 2 — — 
4 2 4 >. the hs o — * * 
4 - . — a — - © y * — _ * 2 "x — — 
- = . —_— — — — 5 * * 8 a 
N * a>" WS, We I, 4 2 


83 3 
* 


Ne rin Rr — 
D 
"> 


- — 
Ws C 1 

* r 
. — 
* — — 


Or I will make bim hop withouta head, 
For his preſumption, dottard that he is.. 


That I can haue no conference with his grace: 


Tis therefore beſt to eut him off in time, 


Tura Fünr e, oenKING@euT em, 


. I did leaue herſht my partiag ingo health. f 


r rue eee and nd fla 4 | | 
See how her colour coe [2+ | 


Now red as ſciil&tj nw as pale as ihr wy"! | 

She how ſhe knits her brow, and bytes her ws 

And ſtamps, and makes à dumbe heb of diſtapue, 
Mixt with reuenge; and violent extrrames. 
Here will be more worke and more:crewnes for me. 
Fag. Alas, poore ſoule, and hath he vſde her thue 
And is he now come hither, with intent 


Doth he giue out, that he doth heazereporty 
That I do rule my huſband as: Lliſhaineg c 4: 
And therefore meanes to alter fo the.cale; y 
That I ſhall know my lotd to be my headꝰ 
Well, it were beſt for him to take god heed, 


In Cornwall he hath made ſuch mutiniess, 
Firſt, ſetting of the hing againſt the queene; 
Then ſtirring vp the commons 'gainſt the king; 
That had he there continued any longer, 

e had bin call'd in queſtion for his fact. 
So vpon that occaſion thence he fled, 
And comes thuslltly {tcaling vnto vs: 
And now already {ance his comming hither, 
My lord and he are growne in fuch a league, 


I feare, he doth already intimate 
Some forged cauillations gainſt my ſtate : 


Leſt flaunderous rumours once abroad diſperſt, 
It 18 tgo late lor them iq de reuerſt. . . 


8 bo 
— "4 
se, 


1 Then I reſpect the cracking of a flea, 


aud nis TuarE Davoutras; 


Friend, as the tennour of theſe letters ſhewes, 

My ſiſter puts great confidence in thee. 
Mef. She neuer yet committed truſt to me, 

But that (I hope) ſhe found me alwayes tay thfull: 

So will T be to any friend of hers, 

That hath occaſion to imploy my helpe. f 
Rag. Haſt thou the heart to act a ſtratagem, 

And gine a, ſtabbe or two, if need require; i 
Meſſ. 1 haue 4 heart compact of adamant, 1 

Which neuer knew what melting pitty meant. 

I weigh no more the murdriag of a man, 


3H When I doe catch her byting oa my ſkin. 
zou will haue your huſband or your father, 
Gr both of them ſent to another world, | 
do but commaund me doo't, it ſhall be done. 

Fag. It is ynough, we make no doubt of thee : 
Meet vs to morrow here, at nyne a clock! | 
Meane while, farewell, and drink that for my fake, Exit 

Mef. I, this is it will make me do the decd : 

Oh, had I every day ſuch cuſtomers, 

This were the gainefulſt trade in Chriftendane 7 

A purſe of gold giu'n for a paltry ftabbe ! 

Why, heres « wench that longs to haue a ſtabbe. 
Wel, I could giue it her, and ne're hurt her neither, 


Enter the Gallian king, and Cordellz, 


King, When will theſe clouds of ſorrow ance diſperſe, 
And ſmiling ioy tryamph ypon thy brow ? 
When wall this ſcene of ſadneſſe haue an end, 
And pleaſant acts inſue, to moue delight? 
When will my louely queene ceaſe to lament, 
And take ſome comfort to her grieued thoughts ? 
VOL. . + HR 
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If of thy ſelfe thou dagalt t to haue no care, wh 

Yet pitty me, whom thy, griele makes deſpayre.. wy 
Cor. O, grieue not you, my lord, you baue no cauſe ; 

Let not my paſhons moue your, mind a whit: 1 85 

For I am bound by nature, to lament. . 

For his ill will, that life to me firſt lent. © 


If fo the ſtocke be dryed with diſdayne, 1 7 
Withered and ſere the branch muſt needes remaine. / 
King. But thou art now graft in another ſtock ; = 
I am the ſtock, and thou the lovely branch : _ 1 
And from my root continuall ſap ſhall flow, F 
To make thee flouriſh with perpetual ſpring. 7 
Forget thy father and thy kindred now, E 
Since they forſake thee like inhumane beaſtes, T 
Thinke they are dead, ſince all their kindueſſe dyes, 71 
And bury them, where black obliuion yes. Tt 
Think not thou art the daughter of old Leir, A 
Who did vokindly diſinherit thee : A 
But think thou art the noble Gallian queene, In 
And wife to him that dearely loueth thee : | | 
Embrace the ioyes that preſent with thee dwell, TP 
Let forrow packe and hide her ſelfe in hell. 
Cord. Not that I miſſe my country or my kinne, T} 
My old acquaintance or my ancient iriends, 
Doth any whit diſtemperate my mynd, 
Knowing you, which are morg deare to me, 
Then country, kin, and all things cls can be. * 
Let pardon me, my gracious lord, in this : 8 
For what can ſtop the courſe of natute's Pe Wel! N 5 
As eaſy is it for foure-footed beaſts, e An 
To. ſtay themſelues vpon the liquid ayre, N 
And mount aloft into the element, 1 
a 


And ouerſtrip the feathered fowles in fliglit ** 
As eafy is it for the ſlimy fiſt, 


Ann HIS Tunrg Davenrzns. 

To liue and thrive without the helpe of water: 
As eaſy is it for the blackamoore, | 
To waſh the tawny colour from his ſkin, 
Which all oppoſe agaitiſt the courſe of nütvre, 
As I am able to forget my father. | 

King. Myrrour of vertue, Phenix of our age ! EF 
Too kind a daughter for an vnkind kather, | hs 
Be of good comfort; for 1 will difpatch 
Ambaſſadors immediately for Brittayne, 
Vnto the king of Crmvealls conrt, whereas 
Your father keepeth now his reſidence, 
And in the kindeſt maner him i intreat, 
That ſetting former grieuatices apart, 
He will be ' pleaſe to come and vilit vs. 
if no intreaty will fuffice the turne, 
Ite offer him the halfe of all my crowne: 
If that moues not, weele furniſh out a cet, 
And favle to Cornwall for to viſit him; 
And there you ſhall be firmely reconcilde 
in 28 lone, as earſt you were before. | 

Cor, Where toung cannot ſufficient thanks afford, 
The king-of heauen remunerate my lord. 
King. Only be blithe, and frolick (Weet) with me 2 

This and much more Jle do to comfort thee. 


Enter meſſenger ſclus. 


Meſ. It is a world to ſee now I am flaſh, _ 
How many friends I purchaſe cuery where 
How many ſeekes to. creepe into my fauour, 
Aud kiſſe their hands, and bend their knees to me 


No "more, here comes the Werne, now ſhall I know her 
mind, 


And hope for to derive more crownes from her. 
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Rag. My kriend, I ſce thou mn thy: bau el, 
And art before me here, the thinks, to daß, 00 

Mef. I am a poore man, and it like your grace; 2 
But yet I always lone to keepe my Word. 

Ra. Wel, keepe thy word with me, and thou hate fe, 
That of a poore man I will make thee rich. 

Mef. 1 long to heare ic, i- might haue bin diſpatchr, 
If you had told me of it, yeſternight,' 
Ka. Ic is a thing bf right ſtrange nene 
And well I cannot vtter it in words. 

Ae. It is more ſtrange, that I am not by this 
Beſide my ſelfe, with longing for to heare it. 
Were it to meet the deuill in his denue, 

And try a bout with him for a ſcratcht face, 
Ide vndertake it, if you would but bid me. 

Ra. Ah, good my friend, that T'ſhould haue thee do, 
Is ſuch a thing, as I do ſhame to peite; 8 
Let it muſt needs be done. 580 4 


Mef. Ile ſpeake it for thee, queene: mall 1 kill thy father ? 


I know. tis that, and if it de 17 ſay, | 
Rap. I. 17 01 Hal, 
Meſ. Why, thats Shs . 
Nag. And yet that is — 50 15 t D en 
Meſ. What celſe 


5 Rag. Thou mult kill that ol r man that came with him. 


Mif. Here are two hands, for eche of them is one. 
| Rag. Aud for eche hand here 15 . e 5 
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Me Oh, that 1 had. Sd band 5 ende, 
1 could teare ten in pieces with! ny beach, 
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So in my mouth yould put a purſe of gold. 
But in what manner muſt it be effected 
Fag. To morrow morning ere the breake of day, 

I by a wyle will ſend them to the thicket, 

That is about ſome two myles from the court, 

And promiſe them to meet. them there my ſelfe, 

Becauſe I muſt haue priuate conference, 

About ſome newes I hage receyu'd from Cornwall. 

This is yaough, 1 know, they will not fayle, 

And then be ready for to play thy part : 

Which done, thou mayſt right ecaſily:cſcape, 

And no man once miſtruſt thee for the fact: 

But yet, before thou proſecute the act, 

: Shew him the letter, which my ſiſter lent, 

f There let him read his owne inditement firſt, 
And then proceed. to execution: 

Eut fee thou faynt not; for they wi All C peake n 

Me. Could he ſpeak words as pleaſing as the pipe 

Ot Mercury, Which charm'd the hundred eyes 
Of watchfull Argos, and inforc'd hin: leepe : "If 

{et -herg:are-words lo pleaſing to my thoughts, | 
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To the purſe. 
As quite ſhall take away the found of his. Exit. 
| Rag. About it then, and when thou haſt diſpatcht, 
lle find a meancs to ſend thee after him oats 


1 N eee and Gonerill, 


Cern. 1 wonder that the meſſenger Joth ſlay, 
Whom, we dif; patcht for Cambria ſo long ſince: 
If chat his anfwere do not pleaſe vs well, 
aud he do ſhew good reaſon for delay, 
beach him how to dally with his king, 
8 Aud to detayne vs in ſuch long ſuſpence. 
| Nan 3 Con. 
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Gon, My fora” I thinks the renſon' may be tis 
My father meanes to dome along With im; 
And therefore tis his pleafule Be ſhall Kay, e f 
Fdreto attend vpoa him on the way. | 

Corn. It may be fo, and therfore till I know. 

The truth thereof, 1 will ſuſpend my ie; 


Enter Seruant;. 


Ser. And't like your grace, there is an ambaſſador 


Arrived from Gallia; and eraues adimaittance to your maleſty. 


Corn. From Gallia? what ſhould his meſlage 
Hither import ? is not your father happely 
Gone thither-? well, wharfoere it be, 

Bid him come in, be ſhall have audience. 


Enter ambaſjadar. | 


What newes from Ga/lia © ſneake inibatlidor. 
Am. The noble king and queene of Gallia firſt ſalutes, 
By me, their honourable father, my lord Leir : 
Next, they commend them kindly to your gr Aces, 
As thoſe whoſe wellfare they intirely with, 
Letters I haue to deliuer to my lord Leir, 
And preſents too, it I might ſpeake with him. 


Gon. If you might ſpeak. with him? why, do you thinke, 


We are atrayd that you ſhould ſpeake with him? 

Am, Pardon me, madam ; for I thipke not to, 

But ſay fo only, cauſe he is not here. 

Corn. Indeed, my friend, vpon ſome vrgent cauſe, 
He is at this time abſent from the court: 
But if a day or two yon here repoſe, | 
Tis very likely you ſhall haue him here, 
Or elſe haue RIPE. notice where he is, 
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Gon. Are not we worthy to receiue your meſſage? 
Am. I had in charge to do it to bimſelfe. 
Con. It my be then will not be done in haſte, 


| ID To berſelfe. 
How doth my ſiſter brooke the ayre of Fraunce ? 
Am. Exceeding well, and never ſicke one houre, 
Since firſt ſhe ſet her foot vpon the ſhore. 
Con. I am the more ſorry. 
Am. I hope, not io, madam, 
Gon. Didſt thou not ſay, that ſhe was euer ſicke, 
Since the firſt houre that ſhe arriued chere? 
Amb. No, madam, I ſayd quite contrary, 
Gon. Then I miſtooke thee. 
Corn, Then ſhe is merry, if ſhe have her health, 
Am. Oh no, her griefe excecds, vntill the time, 
That ſhe be reconcil'd unto her father, 
Gon, God continue it, 
Am, What, madam ? 
Gon, Why, her health, 
Am. Amen to that: but G 50d releaſe her gr ls 
And ſend her father in a better mind, 
Then to continue alwayes lo vnkind. 
Corn. Ile be a mediator in her cauſe, 
And ſeeke all meanes to expiat his wrath. 
Am. Madam, I hope your grace will do the like., 
Con. Should I be a meane to exaſperate his wrath - 
Againſt my fitter, whom I loue ſo deare ? no, no. 
Am, To expiate or mittigate bis wrath : 
For he hath miſconceyued without a cauſe. 
Con. O, I, What elle ? 
Am. Tis pity it ſhould be ſo, would it were other wiſe. 
Gon, It were great pity it ſhould be otnerwile, | S 
Am, Then how, madam ? 
Gon, Then that they ſhould be reconcile againe. | 
Na 4 Am. 
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Aube 6 408 beare Anchenpurable inn, Nell: - 
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adſi need gf am 3 bioodt 2b 
Adem 1 3nd þ < "arts rf | 


well Ty m know thy meſſage ere't be Jong): } yar 9 
And hind a PANE, 1 croſle it, if I can. 

| Cri Ceme in, nuy friend, and frolick! in our court, AD, 
Till certayne once of my father "Sine, 9 RE: , 


N 22 18 22 1 a} Lat 5110 J D. by 


Euter Leir and Perlllus. 

Per. My lord, you are vp to day before your hone, © 
Tis newes io yon to be abroad ſo rathe. 

Leir. Tis newes indeed, L am ſo extreme heauy, 
That I can ſcarcely keepe my eye-lids open. 
Per. And ſo am I, but I impute the cauſe 
To riſing ſooner then we vie to do, 

Leir.. Hither my daughter meanes to come Þ\gu guis a 


Ile ſit me downe, and read vntill ſhe come. 
Pull out a beoke and 75 74 grun. 


Per. Sheele not be long, 1 warrant you, my lord: 
But fay, a couple of theſe they call good fellowes, 
Should ſtep out of a hedge, and ſet ypon vs, 
We were in good. caſe for to anſwere- them. e 

Leir. Twere not for vs to. ſtand vpon our bade“ 

Per; 1 feare.. we ſcant ſhould ſtand vpon qur ge” 
But how ſhould we do to defend our ſelurs: 119) - 

Leir. Euen pray to God, to bleſſe vs fr the has ”s 


"4 


For ſeruent prayer, much ilLhap-withſtagdy,n 0190 1100 
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Per. Ile fit and pray with on fortcampany; air 0 
Yet was I nei E i hey in my life: 1 WT N 
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E nter the aba of vide lerer with 605 dagger: ele | 


3912910 31 
22 Were it not, a;mad. jeſt; if two or three of: my pro- 


feſſiõ ſnould i 5 mess a 8 0 l mela vnc. ina glitch, Aud play 
robbe 
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So ſhall I come bo 205 chem vnawares. hs 
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robbe thiefe with: mey dn oerforce taks wy Veld way flo 
me, whileſt 1 act: this eſtratagem and by this mende * ehre 


beards ſhould eſcape a. Faythz: whea P Were at liberty apainic, 
I would»make' o more to do, but go to the next 


af gd 1 net d . , 
there hang my ſelfe-. 99 2.515 gen! FP 
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9 See them and Part. 
But ſtay, me thinks, my 50 Fouthes. are. 1245 already, 
Aud with pure zeale haue prayed themſelues Adelpe. 
I thinke, they know to what intent they mn 
And are prouided for another World. 


FO ' He FR their baten, 422 


Now could I ſtab them brauely, v hile they ſlecpe,.. 
And in a maner 5 them to no payne; = 


And doing fo, I ſhewed them mighty Fit p: 
For feare of death is worle then death f it ſelle. 


But that my. ect queene will'd me for to ſhew 
This letter to them, ere I did the deed: 


Maſle, they begin to ſtirre; Ile tand af) de; 


Leir. I maruell, ia my anne ter Kayas fo Jon, 

Per. I feare, we did muſtake the place; my Jorg 

Leir. God graust e do not miſcar 7 In the Law 
had a ſhort nay, but ſo full of dread,” 
s much amazeth. me to think thereof.” | 

Per. Feare not, my lord, dreams are bur fantalſs, es, 
And light 1 imaginations of the brayne. 05 

Meſ. Perſwade him ſo, but Ile make bim and you 
Confeſſes that dreames do often proue too true. 

Per. 1 pray, my rd, what was the effect of 3 it . 


| may go-teere ö gelte What it pretends. 
Mel. Peaue that to me, 1 will expound the dreame. 


en Me thought; my daughters, Oonorill and Kagen, 
a4 449 Stood 
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: And powred | it igto my rde re 


| And then perhaps, you might haue ſcapt my hands: 


Stood both before me with * grim Wor.” 
Eehe brandiſhing a faulchlon in their band, 
Ready to lop a lymme off where it fell, 5 b I 
And 1 in theix other hands a paked poynyard,” 5 
Wherwith they ſtabd me in a hundred places, 
And to their Wan lett a me there for dead 


By whoſe good meanes I was recoured well, 

In perfit health, as earſt Lwas before: 

And with the feare of this I did awake, 

And yet for fcare my feeble ioynts do quake. | 
Maſ. Ile make you Walke for ſomething pr efently. 


Stand, ſtand. 
They reele. 


Leir. We do, my friend, although with much adoe. 
Mef. Deliuer, deliver. | 

Per. Deliver vs, good Lord, from ſuch as he. 

Mef. You ſhould haue prayed before, while | it was rime, 


But yon, like faithfull warch-men, fell aſleepe, 


The whilt I came and tooke your halberds from you. 
Shew their. bookes. 


And now vou want your weapons of defence, 
How haue you. any hope to be delivered ? 
This comes, becauſe you haue no better ſtay, 
But fall afleepe, when you ſhould watch and pray ? 
Leir. My friend, thou ſeemſt to be a proper man. 
Met.  $blood, how the old ſlaue clawes me by the elbow ? 


He thinks, belike, to ſcape by ſcraping thus. 5 Meg. 
Per. And it may be, are in ſome need of money. he gu 
* That bo be its behold my evidence... Her cin 

YN e SHEWEF his purſes. 5 fo 
5 2 me | 


Leir. | 
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Leir. If that I haue will do thee any good, | 0 G1 
I give it thee, even with a right $9 Will. 7D IN 27 
| ME Flo 725 1 | 
Per. Here, take mine too, and wiſh with all my heart, mY 
To do thee plcafure, it were twice as much. | 
Take his, and weygh them beth i in his bands. 
A/. Ile none of them, they are too light for me: ' 
e them i Mm his Bocket. o 
Leir. Why then farewell: and if thou haue © <cafion | 
In any thing, to vſe me to the queens, * 
"Tis like ynough that I can a pleature knee. 


They Fraßer to gee. 
Ne J. Do you heare, Jo you heare, hr ? 


If I had occaſion to vic you to the queene, 
Would you do. one thing for me I ſhould aſke ? 

Leir. I, any thing that lyes within my power. 
? Here is my hand vpou it, ſo farewell. 


Proffer to gee. 
We. Heare you fir, 5 are you ? pray, a word with you. 

Me thinks, a comely honeſt ancient man | 
Should not diſſemble with one for a vantage. 
I know, when I ſhall come to try this geare, 
You will recant from all that you haue ſayd. 

Per. Miſtraſt not him, but try him when thou wilt: 
Hes her father, therefore may do much. 

 Mef. I know he is; and therefore meane to try him: 
You are his friend too, I muſt try you both. 


| Ambo, Elen do, A 1 4 do. 
= l Prefer to go out, 
5 N of. Stay oray- -beards then, and proue men of your words 
Lhe gueene hath tyed me by a folemne oihe, 
Here in this place to {ee you both difpatcht : {nh 
Now for the ſafegard of my conſcience, - 8 
45 bo: me the pleslure for to kill your ſelues: 
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As ener any father did of child, : 125 9.41090 


As with good reaſon e may re 4055 
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So ſhall you ſane me labour gor g doit 1215! me 14 

And proue your ſelves true old men o ene 

And here 1 vo. in fightreGall the word:: Is: 

I ne're will trouble yqu hilft L liue agdytess hes) 
Lair. Aſſright xs hot wWithiterrour; eden ren 


Nor ſtrike ſuch feare into out aged hearts: 


Play not the cat, which dalllech with che wolte: 
And on a ſudden maketh her à pra: 
But if thou art markt for the mau of death 

To me and to my Damion, tell me playrie, © a 

That we may be prepared for the ſtro K,, Rö 


And make our ſelues fit for the World to come 00 04 


Mef. I am the laſt of atiy mortal Pages" 
That ere your eyes are likely to behold, 
And hither ſent of purpoſe to this place, 
To giue a finall period to your dayes, 
Which are ſo wicked, aud haue liued ſo long, 
That your owne children ſeeke to ſhort your life. 

Leir. Camſt thou from France, of purpoſe to do this ? 

Mef. From France? zwones, do I looke like a Frenchman: - 
Sure I haue not nine owne face on; ſome body hath . x 
faces with me, and I know not of it: but I am ſure, my ap. 
parell is all Engi. Sirra, What meaneſt thou to ale thai 


queſtion? I could _ as wear of — bier 15 11 0 A 


French face ! ff 
Leir. Becauſe my Auger hem IL have -oiended, 
And at whoſe hands I haue 1 as Re” 5 


Is queene of Fraumce, no thanks at alt to me, 
But vnto God, who my Inuſtice/ſee, 7 000 
IF it be ſo, that hee doth Tecke'; revienige,” UC 


I vill moſt willingly'refignemy- life, 
A ber iſice-to-mittigaie her-ire C 
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neuer will intreat these to fargines, if om 9 55 
Becauſe I am vnworchy for A 50 ente 
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Therefore ſpeake ſoone, and T will ſoone ma foee Sd bn 


: 4 * 


Whether Cordella will'd thee do this dee 
Meſ. As Lamia perfit gentleman thou ſpent rr to nie; 


I never heard Cordellaes'| amp hefore; G 5353) dot n 
Nor neuer was in Fraunce lu all my life: 10 

I neuer knew thou hadſt a, daughter there; rabbis go bern 
To whom thou didſt prove fo, yakind, a churle : 


But thy owne toung declares that thou haſt Dim Wy 
A vyle old wretch, and full of heynous rn ow $5f 0 
Leir. Ah no, my friend, thou art deceyued b 
For her except, whom I confeſſe I wrongd, 
Through doting fre enzy, and o re· jelous joue. > 
There lines not any vader. heavens. bright eye, 
That can conuict me of impiety : r r 
Aud therfore lure thou doſt miſtake the marke: R Deaf > ROFL 
For I am in true peace with, all the worlxdd 
 Mef. You are the fitter for the. King of heaven. g 
And therefore, for to:rid thee. of ſuſpen ee. r 
now thou, the queenes of Cambria and Crnwwall. 
Thy owne two daughters, Gonorill and Kasan. 


5 


Appoʒnted me to maſſacre. thee here. . oY ; 
Why woyldſt thou: then perſwade me, that thon are. 
In charity with all the world ? but now Fan 37 


When thy. owe iſſue hold thee in ſuch beten RT. Ne 
That they haue hyred me Tabbridge ib fate, 
Ob, fy vpon ſuch vyle diſſembling breath, 
That would deceyue, euen at the poynt of the 0 
Per. Am I awake, or is it but a dream? 
Me, Feare nothing, man, thou art but in a ae, 1 
And thou ſhalt never wake vntill dome day, 15705 
By then, I hope, thou wilt e eee ay Heer. 
Leir. Yet, gentle friend, graunt one thing ere Idle, 
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That my two dangbiers byred thee t to this dee 
If I were once reſolu'd 'of that, then! af 
Would wiſh no longer life, | but crane << * . k 


RY of Kino Lin 


_ Mef. Ile graunt you any * except Jour liues. TO 
Leir, Oh, but aſſure me by Tome cer tayne. 5 | 


: 3 +44 5 
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Me. That to be true, in f ight of — 55 1 A a 
Leir. Sweare not by heauen, for feare « of puniſhinet : 18 


The heavens are guiltleſſe of ſuch haynous acts. 


Mef. 1 ſweare by earth, the mother ot vs all. | 
Leir. Sweare not by earth; for ſhe abhors to beare 
Such baſtards, as are murtherers of her ſonnes. 
Me. Why then, by hell, and all the devils I ſweare. | 

Leir, Sweare not by hell; for that ſtands g2ping wide, 
To ſwallow thee, and if thou do this deed. 


J 5 e Thunder and lightning 


Meſ. I would that word. were in his belly agayne, 
It hath frighted me euen to the very heart; 
This old man is ſome Rong magician :. 

His words haue turnd my mind from this 9 9 5 


Then neyther heauen, earth, nor hell be wiineſle ; ; 


But let this paper Wine for chem all, 


Shall I relent, or ſhail I proſecute 3 . 
Shall I reſolue, or were I belt recant ? A 
I will not crack my credit with two queenes, 
To whom I haue already paſt my word. 
Oh, but my conſcience for this act doth tell, 
I get heauens hate, carths ſcorne, and paynes of hell. 
Dey bleſſe themfelne?, 


Per, Oh iuſt Fai whoſe almighty power 


Doth g gouerne all things in this ſpacious world, 
How canſt thou ſuffer ſuch outragious acts 


To be committed without inſt reuenge? 


 Shewes Ela better. 


© viperous 


. 
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0 viperous generation and acturſt, 793 . 
To ſeeke his blood, whoſe blood FR make a. fl a 10 jd 
Leir. Ah, niy true friend in all extremity, n 
Let vs ſubmit vs to the will of God:. 8 lie 
Things paſt all ſence, let vs not fecke to know; - 
It is Gods will, and therefore mull he fo. 
My friend, I atn prepar ed for the ſtroke: 
Strike when thou wilt, and I forgive thee here, 
Euen from the very bottome of my heart. 
Me/. But I am not prepared for to ſtrike. 
Leir. Farewell, Perillus, euen the trueſt friend,” 
That euer lived in aduerſity: : | WE CH. 
The lateſt kindneſſe Ile requeſt of thee, f 
Is that thon go vato my daughter Cordella, 
And carry her her fathers lateſt bleſſing : 
Withall deſire her, that ſhe will forgine me; 
For I haue wrongd her without any cauſe. 
Now, lord, receyue me, for I come to thee, 
And dye, I hope, in perfit charity. 
Diſpatch, I pray thee, I have lined too long. 
Mef. I, but you are unwiſe, to ſend an errand 
By him that never meaneth to deliver it: 
Why, he mult go along with you to heaucu: 
It were not good you ſhould go all alone. 
Leir, No doubt, he ſfial, when by the courſe of ene, q 
He muſt ſarrender vp his due to death : 
But that time ſhall not come, wall God permit 
M.. Nay, preſently, to beare you company. 
I have a paſport for him in my pocket, i 
Already ſcald, and he muſt needs ride poſte. 


S seu, a Vagge 27 money. 
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Leir. The 3 which. I 3 imporis not lo, 
It only toucheth me, no word of him, 


Me. 


ee AG TI its oe EI 
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Me Ca; 


1 


but "the queene, eammennds ir mu be 5 85 

And 1 payd; for him, 2s well as ons i Wager wy 11 

Per. I, who haue borne Jou company in fo, 

Moſt willingly will beare à main gesch.. 
It ſkilleth not for me, my friend, a hir. v7 "The 


Lhe 
A 


Nor for a hundred ſock as thou and 1. OP 


Me. Mary, but it, doth, fas, by your ns . Jour good. dave: 
Are paſt : though | 11 bee matter for, I tis a matter fo: 


me, proper men are not fo He., — CRE 

Per. Oh, but beware, Hohe kon Joſi * abr — 
Vpon the bigh anoynted of the Lord. : 3 
O, be aduiſed cre thou doſt begin: a bi 
Diſpatch me ſtraight, but. meddle not with = 

Leir. Friend, thy commiſſion is to deale with we, 
And I am he that hath,defer aed. all; e TO 
The plot was }ayd to take aπαπ life : 7 3 18 
And here it is, I do intreat thee take it: 5 , | 
Yet for my fake, and as thon.art a man, 
Sp. re this my friend, that hither with me came: 

I brought him forth, whereas he had not bin, 
But for good will to beare me company. 


x 
* 


He left his friends, bis country and his goods, 
: _ came with me in molt extremity. | 


, if he ſhould miſcarry here and dye, 
docs is thg cauis of it, but only 1? _ 
My. Why that am I, let that ne re trouble thee, 
Leir. O no, tis I. 0, had I now to giue New 
The monarchy of all the {ſpacious world 
To ſaue his life, I would beſtaw.it on thee : 1 


But T haug, nothing but theſe teares and p! ayers, 


Ly” 


And the ſubmiſſion ol a bended knee. 


| 7 o 
RNC. 


O, if all this to mercy. moue 1 thy mind, 
Ware him, in heauen thou ſhatr like mercy and, 


AND His THREE Daveyrzrs,, 
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Me/. I am as hard to be moued as another, and yet me 


-of the pafwalloms Mrres me # little, 
Per. My friend, if fears of the almighty power 


thinks the Ut 


Haue power to misde ther, we haue fayd ynough : 

But if thy mind be moneable wi * Bold, , 

We haue not preſently to Pits it hee: 

Yet to thy ſelfe thou mayſt do gremter good, 

ToReepe thy hands Hill vndefiide from blood: 

For do but well confider with thy ſelfe, 

When chou haſt finiſht this outragious act, 

What hotrotir fill will haunt thee for the deed : 

Think this agayne, that they which wonld incenſe 

Thee for to be the butcher of their father, 
When it is done, for feare it ſhould'be knowne, 


Would make n meanes to rid thee from the WO! Id: 


Oh, chen art thou for euer tyed in chaynes 
Of everlaſting torments to induce, 
Enen in the hoteſt hole of grifly hell, 

Such paynes, as neuer mortal toung can tell. 


It thunders. He quakes, ond lets Fall i be devo ger next ie 


Perillus. 


Leir, O, heauegs be thanked, he will ſpare my friend. 


Now when thou wilt come make an end of me. 


Be lets fall the ether dagger. 


Per. Oh, happy ſight! he meanes to ſave my lord. 


The king of heaven contiuve this good mind. 
leis, Why ſtayſt thou to do execution? 
Mey. Jam as wilfulf as you for your life : 

i Will not do it, now you do intreat me. 


Per. Ah, now 1 ks thou baſt {ome {parke of uu 


Me. Beſhrew you for it, you haue put i: in me 


The parloſeſt old men, that ere I heard. 
Well, to be flat, Ile not meddle with you : 


Vor. IV. 00 
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Here 1 found yu, and here Ile leaue your: 
If any aſke you why the cuſe fo ſtand? th 
Say that 1 toungs were bete any your bande. 


Exit u 


Per. Farewell. If euer we W meet, 
It ſhall go hard, but I will thee regreet. 
Courage, my lord, the worlt is ouerpaſt; 

Let vs giue thanks to God, and hye vs hence. 

Leir, Thou art deceyued; for I am paſt the beſt, 
And know not whither for to go from hence: 
Death had bin better welcome vnto me, 

Then longer lite to adde more miſery. 


Per. It were not good to returne from whence we came, 
Vato your daughter Ragan back againe, - 


Now let vs go to France, vnto Cordella, 
Your youngeſt daugliter, doubtleſſe ſhe will ſuceour you 
Leir, Oh, how can I perſwade n my ſelfe of that, 
Since the other two are quite denoyd of loue; 5 
To whom I was fo kind, as that my pifts, 
Might make them loue me, if 'twere nothing clte ? 
Per. No worldly gifts, but grace from God on hye, 
Doth nouriſh vertue and true charity, 
Remember well what words Corclella ſpake, 
What time you aſkt her, how ſhe lou'd your grace. 
She ſayd, her loue vnto you was as much, 
As ought a child to beare vnto her father, 
Leir. But ſhe did find, my lone was not to het, 
As ſhould a father beare vnto a child. 
Per. That males not her loue to be 5 leſſe, 
If ſhe do loue you as a child ſhould do 
You haue tryed two, try one more for my fake,” 
Ile ne're intreat you further tryall make. | 
Remember well the dreame you had of ia 
And thinke what comfort ir foretels to vs; 
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Leir. Come, trueſt friend, that ener man poſſeſt, 
know thou counſailſt all things for the beit 
If this third daughter play a kinder part; 
it comes of God, and not of my deſert, N 
Enter the ö CGailian ambaſſades forus ; 


Am, There is of late newes come vnto the court, 
That old lord Lei remaynes in Cambria: 
le hye me thither preſently, to impart 
My letters and my meſſage vato him. 
neuer was leſſe welcome to a place 
in all my life time, then I haue bin hither, 
Eſpecially vnto the ſtately queene, . 
Who would not caſt one gracious looke on rac, 
Bot {ill with lowring and ſuſpicious eyes, 
Would take exceptions at each word I ſpake, 
And fayne the would haue vadermined me, 
To know what my ambaſſage did; import, 
But ſhe is like to hop without her hope, 

And in this matter for to want her will, 

Though (by report) ſheele hau't in all things elſe. 
Well, I will poſte away for Cambria 
Within theſc e 1 hope to be chere, Exit. 

Enter the king and queene of Gallia, and Mumford, 


* 11 


King. By this, our father vaderſiands our mind, 
And our kind greetings ſent to him of late: 
Therefore my mind preſageth ere t be long, 
We ſhall receyue from Brittayne happy newes. 
9 I feare, my filter will diſſwade his miad ; 
bor ſhe to me hath alwayes bin vnkind. 
Hing. Feare not, my laue, ſince that we know the worſt, 
The laſt meanes belpes, if chat we © mills the ft; 


: To 
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If hee' le not come to Gallia vnde 7 
Then we will fayle. to Brittayne vnto him. 4 
Mum. Well, if 1 once ſes Brittayne agayne, TH 
T have won,” lle nere come home without my wench, 
And Ile not be forſworne, 
lle rather never come home while 1 five. 
Cor. Are you ſure, Mumford, ſhe is a mayd {till ? | 
Mum. Nay, Ile not ſweare ſhe is a mayd, but ſhe goes f. 
ones _ V 
Ile take her at all aduentures, if 1 can get her. 
Cord. I, thats well put in. 
Mum. Wel! put in? nay, it was ill put in; for had it 
Bin as well put in, as ere 1 put in, in my dayes, 
I would haue made her follow me to Fraunce, 
Cor. Nay, you'd haue bin ſo kind, as take her with you, 
Or elſe, were I as ſhe, 
I would haue bin fo loving, as 5 Ide ſtay behind von: : 
Yet I muſt confeſſe, you are a very proper man, 
And able to make a wench do more then ſhe would do. 
Mum. Well, I haue a payre of flops for the nonce, 
Will hold all your mocks. _ | 
King. Nay, we ſee you haue a hanſome hoſe. 
Cor. I, and of the neweſt faſhion. | 
Mum, More bobs, more : put them! in a Bill, 
They'l ſerue inſtead of bumbaſt, yet put not in too many, le 


x % 


the ſeames crack, and they fly out amongſt you againe : yo 


muſt not think to outtace me ſo eaſly in my miſtris quarrel, 
if I ſez once agayne, ten teame of horſes mall not dew = me 
away, till I haue full and whole poſſeſſſun. 
King. I, bot one teame and a cart will ferue the turne. 
Cr. Not only for him, but alſo for his weiich, 
Mum. Well, you ars.two-to one, lle giue Jou duer: 
And ſince I ſee you ſo pleaſantly diſpoſed, 


Which indeed is but ſeldome {ene He clayme : 
4 promiſ⸗ 
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And be a mediator to my queene. 
Prithy, my loue, let this match go for ward, 


What all the world beſides could ne're obtayne : 
But what diſguiſes ſhall we haue, my lord ? 


AND Hts THAEE Davenrtrins, 


A promiſe of you, which you ſhall not deny me: 

For promiſe is debt, and by this hand you promiſd it me. 
Therefore you owe it me, and you ſhall pay it me, 

Or Ile ſue you vpon an action of vakindneſfe, 


King. Prithy, lord Mumford, what promife did J make 
thee ? 


Mum. Fayth, nothing but this, 
That the next fayre weather, which is very now, 
Yon would go in progreſſe down to the ſea tide, 
Which 1s very neere. | 


hw 2 Lice, 


King. Fayth, in this motion I will ioyne with thee 


4 
8. ming foretels, 'twill be a lucky voyage. | 


Entreaty needs not, where you may <omannd, | 5 | 
Fog you be pleaſde, i am right well content: 1 
Yet, as the ſea I much deſire to fee” © © | 1 | 
So am I mol: vnwilling to be ſcene. © | | 


King, Weele 80 dif guiſed, all vaknowne to anv. 

Cor. Howfſoeuer you ta: ake one, Ile make another, 

Mum. And I the third: oh, I am ouer- ioyed! 22 
See what loue is, which Seite h with a word, 


ä anda — — 
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King. Fayth thus: my 17 and T will be diſguilde, 
Like a playne country couple, and you ſhall be Roger 
Our man, and wayt ypon,vs: or if you will, 


You ſhall 90 firſt, and we will wayt on you. 
Mum. Twere more then time; chis deuice is excellent 


—— rr 


Come let VS about! It, 7% 5 | 35 F.xeund, ( 
+] þ 

Enter Guben aud Rag an, with nobles. 4 

Cam. What ſtrange miſchance or vnexpe ted hap 14 

14 

- Hath thus depriu'd vs of our fathers vreſence ? HY 


90 3 Can 3 
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Can no man tell vs what's'becdme of him, 

With whom we did cbnuerſe not two tiyes fic?” 

My lords, let eutry where light hotſe be Ow" 

To ſcoure about through all dur regiment, 

Diſpatch a poſte immediately to Cornwall, 

To ſee if any newes be of him there; 

My ſelfe will make a ſtrict inquiry here, 

And all about our cities neere at hand, 

Till certayne newes of his abode be brought, 
Rag. All ſorrow is but counterfet to mine, 

Whoſe lips are almoſt ſealed vp with griefe: 

Mine is the ſubſtance, whilft they do but ſeeme 

To weepe the leſſe, which teares cannot redeeme. 

O, ne're was heard ſo ſtrange a miſaduenture, 

A thing ſo far beyond the reach of fence, 

Since no mans reaſon in the cauſe can enter. 

I hath remou'd my father thus from hence * 

1 96 feare ſome charme or invocation 

977 wicked fpirits, or infernalt fiends, 

8 by Cryiglla, moues this innouation, 

And brings my father timeleſſe to his end; 

But might I know, that the deteſted witch 

Were certayne cauſe of this Vacertayne ill, 

My ſelfe to Fraunce would go in ſome difguile, 

And with theſe nayles Serateh out her hatefull ches: 

For ſince J am deprived of my father, 

1 loath my life, and with my death the rather. 
Cam, The heavens are luſt, and hate unpiety, 


And will (no doubt) reveale ſuch hayhous crimes 


Cenſure not any, till you know the right: 

Let him be rudge, that bringeth truth tö light. 
Ra, O, but my grieſe, like to 2 kvelling ty de, 

Exceeds the bounds of common patience : 
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Nor can I moderate my toung ſo much, 

To conceale them, whom I hold in iuf peſt, 
Cam. This matter ſhall be uf ted: if jt be ſte, 

A thouſand Fravnces ſhall dot harbour her. 


Enter the Gallian ambaſſaclor. 


Am. All happineſſe vato the Cambrian king. 


Cam, Welcom, my friend, from whence is thy ambaſſage? 


Am. I came from Callia, vnto Call ſent, 

Wich letters to your honourable father, 

Whom there not finding, as I did expect, 

J was directed hither to repayre. ; | 
Rag. Frenchman, what is thy meſſage to my father: 
Am. My letters, madam, will import the ſame, 

Which my commiſlſion is for to deliuer. 

Ra, In his abſence you may truſt vs with your letters. 

Am. I mult performe my charge in ſuch a maver, 

As T haue ſtrict commaundement from the king. 

Ra. There is good packing twixt your king and yon 

You need not hither come to aſke for him, 

7m know where he is better then our ſelues. 

. Madam, I hope, not far off. 


Ra, - Hath the young miirdreſſe, your outrag zious queene, 


No meanes to colour her deteſted dezds, 

In finiſhing my guiltleſſe fathers dayes, 

(Becauſe he gaue her nothing to her dowre) . 

But by the colour of a {ayn'd ambaſſage, 

To ſend him letters hither to our court ? 

50 carry them to them that {ent them hither, 
And bid them keepe their ſcroules voto ! hemſelues : 
They cannot blind vs with ſuch Night excuſe, 

To {mother vp ſo monſtrous vild abuſe, _ 

90 4 


And 


Taz, Hisrofy or RN) Lam 
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To offer violence to a meſſenger⸗ Ide ant?;: n 955 c 

We would inflict ſuch torments on thy wife, 

As ſhould inforce thee to reueale the truths. 10 
Am. Madam, your threats no whit apall my ; wind, 

I know my conſcience guiltleſſ® of chis act; 

My king and queene, I dare be ſworne, are tia | 

From any thought of ſuch impiety: 

And therefore, madam, you haue done chem wrong, 

And ill beſeeming with a ſiſters lone, | 

Who in meere duty tender.him as much, 

As euer you reſpected him for dowre. 

The king your haſband will not ſay as much. 
Cam. I will ſuſpend iny iudgement for a time, 

Till more apparance giue vs further light: 

Yet to be playre, your comming doth inforce 

A great ſuſpicion to our doubtſull mind, 

And that you do reſemble, to be briefe, 

Him that firſt robs, and then cries, ſtop the theefe. 

Am. Pray God ſome necre you haue not done the like, 

Rag. Hence, ſaucy mate, reply no more to vs; 


For law of armes {hall not protect thy toung. 
Am. Ne're was J offied ſuch diſcourteſy; 

God and my king, I truſt, ere it be ee" 

Will find a meane to we this wrong? 


Fag. How mall! line, to faſter this A” 
At every baſe and vulgar peaſants hands Fe) 
It ill befitteth my imperiall tate, 
To be Hus vide, and no man take my part. 


She fer tHe $ him ; 


— — 
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Cam. What ſhould WO Gels armen N. 
Were to my everlaſting obloquy „ eh S 09 os HO O 
But I will take reuenge vpori hi melder, s £20! Fiat blude SWF 
Which ſent him hither; to delude Vihüs 9 92 ee en JA 

Rag. Nay,: if you put vp this, be 'fure; Ke og: . 
Now that my father thus ls made away * >205!D1N05 TM. n= 
Sheele come and claymen third part of your ron," A vs 
As due vnto her by inheritance” . VE nN 

Cam. But I wilt prone her title ta bebe me JA 
Bur ſhame, and rhe reward of par ricide, v7 401055720 115 HA 
And make her an example to the wortd,” oo 0 NN 
For after-ages to admire her penance, 398 IT UDO! 1009.73 
This will I do, as I am Cambrige; King, © Fan S011 
Or loſe my life, to proſecute revenge, 0 
Come, firſt let's learne what newes is of. our f Father, TS! 
And then proceed, as beſ} occaſion Ee, 2727 eg 20 01 * 
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1 Frome 


Enter Leir, Perillus, and tube marriners, in la grunen 2 


fe C- caps. - 


Der. My honeſt friends, we are aſhim'd to ſhew 
The great extremity of our preſent Nate, 
In that at this time we are brought ſo low, 


That we want money for to pay our paſſage. ao 
The truth is fo, we met with ſome good fellowess, 
A little before we came abaord your hip, d s air 
Which ſtript vs quite of all the coyne we had, 
And left vs not a penny in our purſes:: 1 855 
Yet wanting mony, we will vie che meane, , 
Lo ſee you ſatisfied to the „ttermoſt. N t gn ere Tn) 
| 8 | Losle on Lear: 
1 Mar. 
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x Mar. Heres a good gown, - 'twould become me paſſiu, 
wel, n ob yitnunong 


1 ſhould be fine in it. 


| | Take on Perillus. 
2 Mar. Heres a good cloke,: i marvel} how I ſhould 1000 
in it, ow dives 
Leir. Fayth, nad We * to Goole their roome, 
Thongh ne're {9 mcane, you willingly ſhould haue them. 

1 Mar. Do you heare, fir? you locke like an honeſt mai 
He not ſtand to do you s pleaſure ; here's a good ftrog u 
gaberdine, caſt me xilij. good ſhillings at Billinſgate, gine me 
your gowne for it, and your cap tor mine, and Ile forgiue you: 
paſſage, . BE 

Leir. With al my heart, and xx. thanks. 
Leir and be changes. 
2 Mar. Do you heare, fir? you ſhall haue a better match. 


the he, becauſe you are my friend: here is a good ſheeps ruf. 


ſea - gowne, will bide more ſtreſſe, I warrant you, then tw” 
of his, yes for you ſeem to be an honeſt gentleman, I am cor 


tent to hee it fon your cloke, and aſke you nothing for you: | 
paliage more. | : 

ul] off Perillus che. 

Per. My owne I willingly would change with thee, 1 ( 

And think my ſelfe indebted to thy kindneſſe: F f 

But would my friend might keepe his garment ſtill. 3 { 

My friend, Ile giue thee this new dublet, if thou wile 3 / i 


Reſtore his gone vnto him back agayne, f 
1 Mar. Nay, if I do, wonld T might ne're eate Powder f wy 
pecſe and muſtard more, nor drink can of good liquor WHi4l; | 
tone, My friend, you haue ſmall reafon to ſeeke to hinder nie 
of my bargaine : bur the beſt is, a bargayne's a bargayne. 
Leir, Kind friend, it is muck be tter as it is; | 

| Leir to Perillus. 


re 
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For by this meanes we may eſcape vaknowne, 
Till time and opportunity do fit, 
2 Mar. Hark, hark, they are laying their heads together, 
Theile repent them of their bargayne anon, 
Twere beſt for vs to go while we are well. 


1 Mar. God be with you, fir, for your paſſage back AY 
He vie you as vnreaſonable as another; 


Leir. I know thou wilt; but we hope to bring zeady 
money | 57 


With vs, when we come back agayne. 


5 


5 © Exewunt Hiari dert. 
Were euer men in this 


is extremity, 


a ſtrange country, and deuoyd of fel icnds, 


2 not a penny for to he elpe our ſelues? 


Kind friend, what thinkſt thou wil become of vs? 
Per. Be of good 8 my lord, I haue a dublet, 

Wil! yeeld VS ION wy * nous 110 ſr ue Gur turnes, 

Vntill we come vato Your Une court 


And then, IT hope, we ſtall find friends ynough 
Leir. Ah, kind Per uy & that is it J feare, 

And makes me faynt, or eder 1 come there. 

Can kindneſſe ſpring out of in; W 3 

Or loue be reap:, where hatred hath bin ſowne ? 

Can henbane ivyne in league with Methridate: 

Or ſugar grow in Wormwoods bitter ſtalke ? 

It cannot be, they are too oppoſiic : 

And ſo am I to any kindneſſe here. 


I hane throwae wormwood on the ſugred youth, 

And like to lenbane poyſoned the fount, 

Whence flowed the Methridate of a childs good wil. 
i, like an cnuious thorne, haue prickt the heart, 
And turnd ſweet gropes, to ſowre vnreliſht floes: 
The cauſeleſſe ire of my reſpectleſſe hreſt 

Hath ſowrd the ſweet milk of dame natures paps: 
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My bitter words haue gauld her hony thoughts, 
And weeds of rancour chokt the flower of grace. 
Then what remainder is of any hope, | 
But all our fortunes will go quite aſlope ? 


Per. Feare not, my lord, the perfit good indeed, L 
Can neuer be corrupted by the bad: 
A new freſh veſſell ſtill retaynes the tale 3 
Of that which firſt is powr'd 1 into the ſame : I 
| And therfore, though you name yourſelfe the thorn, 1 
The weed, the gall, the henbane and the worme wood; f 
| Yet ſheele continue in her former ſtate, 4 
The hony, milke, grape, ſugar, Methridate. 1 
Leir. Thou pleaſing orator voto me in wo, I. 
a Ceaſe to beguile me with thy hopeful ſpeaches : A 
j © ioyne with me, and thinke of nought! but crofles, A 
j And then weele one lament anothers loſſes. T 
ö Per, Why, ſay the worſt, the worſt can be but death, — 
| | Aud death is better then for to deſpaire : EY | 
1 Then hazzard death, which may conuert to life ; i; 
q | Baniſh deſpare, which brings a thouſand deathes. * 
4 Leir. Orecome with thy ſtrong arguments, L yeeld, 
i To be directed by thee, as thou wilt: 
4 As thou yeeld{t comfort to my crazed thoughts, 5 M. 
1 Would I could yeelJ the like vnto thy Bos 5 Le 
Which is full weake, T know, and ill apayd, h 1 
= For want of freſh meat and due fuſtenan dme. Sh: 
1 Per. Alack, my lord, my heart land 28 755 to, thinie Oh 
That you ſhould be in ſuck extremity. An 
Leir. Come, let vs go, aud ſee W Lat 1 70d will ſend; . | No 
When all meanes tile he! is the bt fureſt fi ind, To 
Exel. No 
NT Wn Vnt 


* Fu 
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Enter the Gallian king and queene, and Mumford, with a 
ballet, en lake countrey falle. 


King. This tedions iourney all on foot, {1 ect loue, 
Cannot be pleaſing to your :ondet 10ynts, 
Which ne're were vſcd to theſe toyleſome walks, 

Cord. I neuer in my life tooke more delight | 
In any journey, then I do in this = 4 
It did me good, when as we hapt to lig fl 
Amongſt the merry crue of country folke, 1 
To fee what induſtry and paynes they tooke, | f 
To wia them commendations mongſt their friends, | 1 
Lord, how they labour to beſtit themſelues, | 
And in their quitks to go beyond the moone, | 
And to take on them with fuch antike fits, 
That one would think they were beſide their wits! ö 
Come away, Roger, with your baſket, 

Mum. Soft, dame; here comes a couple of old yonthes, 

I muſt needs make. my ſelfe fat with ne at them. 


—— I EAT 


- up — 


Enter Leir and bene very Faint 


m_- p > 
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Cor. Nay, prithy do not, They do ſeeme to be 
Men much o'regone With griefe and miſery. 


Let's ſtand aſide, and harken what they ſay. 
Leir. Ah, my Periltus, now I fee we both 

Shall end our dayes in this vofruitfull ſoyle, 
Oh, I do faint for want of ſultenance: | 


"ny . 4 
— ä ——̃ — 


| 4 
And thou, 1 know, in tile beiter cale, | 
No gentle tree affords one taſte of fruit, | 
To comfort vs, vntill we meet with men. \ 


No lacky path conducts our 11 ickleſſe It ſteps 
Yato 4 a place where any comfort dwels. 


Zweet 


Tur Htsronr dr Ro Le 


Sweet reſt betyde vato our happy ſonles: 
For here I ſee our bodies muſt haue ers. b. 


Per. Ah, my deare lord, how doth Ar bet lament, 


To fee you brought to this extremity ! 
O, if yon loue me, as you do profeſſe, 
Or euer thought rs of me in my lite, 


Feed on this fleſh, whola veynes are not ſo dry,. 


But there is vertue left to comfort you, 


O, feed on this, if this will do you good, 

Ne ſmile for ioy, to ſee you fuck my bloud. 
Leir. I am no Caniball, that I ſhould delight 

To ſlake my hungry iawes with humane fleſh : 

I am no deuill, or ten times worſe then ſo, 

To ſuck the blond of ſuch a peereleſſe friend. 

O, do not think that I reſpect my lite 

So dearcly, as I do thy loyali lone. 


Ah, Brittapne, I ſhall neuer ſee thee more, 


That haſt vnkindly baniſhed thy king: 

And yet not thou doit make me to complayne, 

But they which were more neere to me then thou. 
Cor. What do I heare? this lamentable voyce, 

Me thinks, ere now I oftentimes haue heard, 


Leir. Ah, Conorill, was halte my kingdomes gift 
The cauſe that thou didſt ſecke to haue my life ? 


Ah, cruel} Ragan, did 1 giue thee all, 

And all could not ſuffice without my bloud ? 
Ah, poore Cordella, did J giue Te nought, 
Nor neuer ſhall be able for to giue? 

O, let me warne all ages that inſueth, 

How they truſt flattery, and reiect the trueth, 
Well, vnkind girles, I here forgive you both, 
Yet the iuſt neauens will hardly do the like; 


He ſtrips vs bis arme. 
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And onely craue forglueneſſe at the enỹd 187 05 
Of good Cordella, and of thee; my friend J 
Of God, whoſe maĩeſty I haue offended, 
By my tranſgreſſion many thoutand wayes : Tr 
Of her, deare heart, whom I for no occaſion 
Turn'd out of all, through flatterers periwafion : 
Of thee; kind friend, who but for me, I know, 
Hadſt neuer come vntc this place of wo. 
Cor. Alack, that euer I ſhould hue to fee 
My noble father in this miſcry. 

King. Sweet loue, reueale not what thou art as yet, 


Vntill we know the ground of all this ill. 


Gr. O, but ſome meat, ſome meat: do you not ſee, 
How neere they are to death for want of food? 

Per. Lord, which didſt help thy ſeruants at their need, 
Or now or neuer ſend vs helpe with ſpeed, 
Oh comfort, comfort! yonder is a banquet, 
And men and women, my lord : be of good cheare; 


For I fee. comfort comming very neere. 


O my lord, a banquet, and men and women ! 
Lei. O, let kind pity mollity their hearts, 


That they may helpe vs in our great extreames. 


Per. God ſaue you, friends; and if this bleed banquet 
Aftordeth auy food or ſuſtenance, 


Fucn for his jake that faued ys all from death, 
Vouc chſale to ſaue vs from the gripe of famine. 


She bringeth him to the table. 
Cor. Here father, fit and eat, here, fit and drink 
And would it were far better for your ſakes. _ 
Perillus tales Leir by the hand to the table. 


Per. Ile give you thanks anon: my friend doth faynt, 
And beedeth preſent comfort. 


Leir drinks. 
Hum. 
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Tus 


num. 1 warrant, he 0 
O, theres no ſauce to a. go g Kamane, 
Per. The bleſſed God of b < ut An 


Leir. The thanks be his, and Arch — teous folke, | 
By whoſe bomagigg. we are preſerued. 
Dey eat. 3 (rg | 1 
Cor. And may. that Fa... be vnto him, as was 
That which old Ehen dranke, which did renue 


7 
L 
6 


His withered age, and made him young agajne.. 3 
And may that meat be vnto him, as was 8 
That which Elias ate, in ſtrength whereof 4 
He walked fourty dayes, and neuer faynted. 
Shall J conceale me longer from my father? A 
Or ſhall I manifeſt my ſelfe to him? 5. 
King. Forbeare a While, vntill bis fireagth returns, 
Leſt being over-ioyed with ſceing thee, | 
His poore weake fences ſhould forſake their alles... 7 1 
Aud ſo our cauſe of ioy be turud to ſorrow. 5 
Per. What chere, my lard ? how do you feele your ſelſe 3 : EE 
Leir. Me thinks, L neuer ate ſuch ſavory meat: . 
It is as pleaſant as the bleſſed man na, | An 
That raynd from heauen amouglt the Vraelites : z | Do 
It hath recall'd my ſpirits home agayne, 9 1 
And made me freſh, as eatſt I was. before. | ne: 


But how ſhall we congratulate their kindnelle ? * 1 
Per. Infayth, I know not how ſufficiently ; 

But the beſt meane that I can think on, is this: 

Te offer them my dublet in requitall; 

For we haue nothing elſe to ſpare. 
Leir. Nay, ſtay, Perilhus, for they ſhall haue mine. 
Per. Pardon, my lord, I ſwears they ſhall haue mine. 


Perillus praffers lar dublet « they will net take it. 
Leir. Ah, who would think ſach kigdogs ſhould remapne 
Among ſach ſtrabge and yaacquainted men: 


And 


9 


Arb nts" 4 


| REF Noäffixns | 


And that ſuch hate mould Harbour; in the breſt 
Of thoſe, which hane occaſion to de beſt ? ta 
Cor Ah, good? od father, tell to me thy griefe, 
Ile ſorrow 2 cher, if not adde reliefe. 
Leir. Ah, good young daughter, I may call thee o; 
For thou arf like a danghterT did owe. 
Cor. Do you not owe her ſtil!? What, is fie dead? 
Leir. No, God forbid: bat all my inrereſt's gone, 
By ſhewing my ſelfe too much vnnaturall: t 
So haue I loſt ihe title of a father, 
And may be call'd a ſtrapger to her rather. 
Cor. Your title's good ſtill: for tis alwayes kaowtie, 
A man may do as him Iſt with his owne, 
But haue you but one daughter then in all? 
Leir. Yes, I haue more by two, then would I had. 
Cor. O, ſay not fo, but rather ſee the end 
They that are bad, may haue the grace to mend: 
But how haue they offended yon ſo much? 
Leir. If from the firſt I ſhould relate the . 
Twould make à heart of 1damant to weepe; 
And thou, poore ſoule, kind · hearted as thou art, 
Doſt weepe alrezdy, ere 1 do begin. | 
Cor. For Gods loue tell it, aud When you haue done 


4 


Ile tell the reaſon why I weepe ſo ſoone. 


Leir, Then know this firſt, I am a Brittayne borne, 
And had three daughters by one Toning wife: 
And though I fay it, of beauty they were ſped ; 
Eſpecially the youngeſt of the three, 
For her periections hardly matcht could be: 


j On theie Id ted with 4 iclous joue, 


\nd thought to try which of them lou'd me beſt, 


: By alking OLD which would do moſt for me ? 
be feſt and ſerbnd flattred me with words, 
And vowd they lou'd me better then their lines“ 
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The youngeſt quyd; he loued m a8 A child 
Might do: her anſwer@Teſteem'd wol es, 3 


And preſently in an outragiotis mood, 4 ben o 


L turnd her from me t6'gofinke of wy 2 
And all 1 had, euen to the wery ei 
{ gave in dowry with the other tπẽ ̊ lk bos 


And ſhe that beſt deferu'd the ge- abt ee 

I gaue her nothing; but diſgrace and care.: 
Now mark the ſequelb: when Thad done W 8 
I ſoiournd in my eldeſt OED |; 

Where for a time I was intreated well, 

And liu'd in ſlate ſufficing my contents 

But cuery day her łk ind neſſe did grow we 
Which I with patience put eat x 
And ſeemed not to fee the things I ag 1 saß 
But at the laſt ſhe grew ſo far incenſt 

With moedy fury, and with caulleſſe 1 


That in moit vild and contumelious termes, 
She bade me pack, and harbour ſomewhere elſe. = 


Then was I fayne for refuge to repayre 


Vnto my other daughter * relief. 


Who gaue ine e pleaſing and moſt courteous words; 
But in her actions ſhewed her ſelfe fo ſore, 

As neuer an y daug! iter did before: 

She prayd me in a morning out betime, 8 

To go to a thicket two' miles from the court, 


Poynting that there ſhe would come talke with me: 


There ſhe had det a ſhag haytd mit dring Wreteh, 
Jo maſlacre my honeſt friend aud ne 


Then judge your ſelle, although my tale be briks 


f euer man had greater cafe of griefe. 


Since the creation ef the world begun 


, 


4 


King. Nett heuer likeimpEtY was Ge ov 108 


Leir. 


aN b Nis TRRER Dauer. 


Leir. And now! I am conſtraind to ſeche reliefe 
Of her, to whom I haue bin ſo vnkind; 
Whoſe cenſure, if it do award me death, 
L muſt confeſſe ſhe payes me but my due: 
But if ſhe ſhew a louing daughters part, 
It comes of God and her, not my deſert. 
Cor. No doubt ſhe will, J dare be ſworne ſhe will. 
Leir. How know yon that, not knowing what ſhe is? 
Cor. My ſelfe a father haue a great way hence, 
Vide me as ill as ever you did her; 
Yet, that his reuerend age I once might ſee, 
Ide creepe along, to meet him om my knee. 
Leir. O, no mens childien are vakind but mins. 
Cor. Condemue not all, becauſe of others crime: 
But locke, deare father, locke, behold avd fee 
Thy loving daughter ſpeaketh vrto thee, 


Leir. O, ſtand thou vp, it is my 7 * to . 
And alſke for giuencile tor my former faults. 


Cor. O, it 72 wiſh J ſhould i inioy my breath, 


Deare father riſe, or 1 receive ay death, 


Leir. Then I will riſe, to ſatisfy your mind, 
But kneele againe, til pardon be reſigud. 
1 | 5 He rneeles, 


* 


Cor. 1 pardon 3 you: the word beſeemes not me: 
But I do {ay fo, for to caſe. your knee, 
You gaue me life, you were- the cauſe that L 
Am what I am, who elſe had nauer bin. 

Leir. But you gaue lite to me aud to my {riend, 
W hole dayes had cife, had an vntimely end. 


+ Þ-2 | | Cor, 


352 Rneeles. 
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C. You br ought me vp, when as 1 was but young, | 


Ard far vnable for to helpe my ſelfe. | 
Leir. ] caſt thes forth, When as ics waſt bor pot 
And far vnable for to helpe thy ſelfe. 
Cor. God, world and nature ſay E do you wrong, 
That can indure to ſee you Kneele ſo long. 
King. Let me breakè off this houing corrouerly, 
| Which doth rcioyce my very ſoule to ſee. 
Good father, riſe, ſhe is your louing daughter, 


Fe rifeth. 
And honours you with as reſpectiue duty, 
As if you were the monarch of the world. 
Cr. But I will never riſe from off my knee, | 
She kneetes. 
Vntill I have your bleſſing, and your pardon i 
Of all my faults committed any way, | 


From my firſt birth vnto this preſent day. 
Leir. The bleſſing, which the God of Abraham gau⸗ 
Vnto the trybe of Iuda, light on thee, 
And multiply thy dayes, that thou mayſt ſec 
Thy childrens children proſper after thee. 


Thy favits, which are mt none that I do know, - ed 
God pardon on high, and 1 n below. 1 
She riſeth. 1 
Cor. Now is my - hots at quiet, 1 duck leape 3 "1 
Within my breſt, for ioy of this good hap : | 
And now (deare father) welcome to our court, £31144 1 
And welcome (kind Ferillus) vnto me, | N 
Myrrour of vertue and true honeſty. V E 
Leir. O, he hath bia the kindeſt friend to me,. fs 
That ever man had.in aduerſity. | | is 
Per. My toung doth faile, to ſay what heart Lak chink, a 

I am fo rauiſht with exce __ ioy. or A 


King 1 
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King. All you Thane ke) :DOW let me fred my mind, 
And in few words much matter here conclude : 


Vi: 53 He hnevles, 
If ere my heart do harbour any ioy, 

Or true content repoſe within my breſt, 
Till J haue rooted out this viperous ſect, 
And repoſleft my father of his crowne, 


Let me be counted for the periurdſt man, | 
That ever ſpake word ſince the world began. Rik. 


Mum, Let me pray to, that neuer pray'd before; 


Mumford #neetes. 
If ere I reſalute the Brittiſb earth, 
{As (ete't be long) I do preſume I ſhall) 
And do returne from thence without my wench, 
Let me be gelded for my recompence. Riſe. 

King. Cote, let's to armes for to redreſſe this wrong: 

Till 1 am there, me thinks the time bee emes long, Exeunt. 
Enter 62840 Gola. 


Rag. J feele a he i of conicience in my breſt, 
Tormenting me with horrour for my fact, 
And makes me in an agony of doubt, 


For feare'the world ſhould find my dealing out. 


The ſlaue whom I appoynted for the act, 
| ne're ſet eye vpon the peaſant fince : 
O, couid I get him for to make him ſure, 
My doubts would ceale, and J ſhould reſt ſecure, 
But if the old men, with perſwakue' words, 
Haue ſau'd their lines, and made hint to relent + 


> 3 
Thea are they fled vnto the court of Frawince, 


And like a trumpet manifeſt my ſhame. 
A ſhame on theſe white-liuerd lanes, tay I, 


That with fay re words lo an are ouercome 


— 
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O God, that I had bimbothnade a n on od 27 ie 


Or that my ſtrengthiwereequal] with 1 vr 
Theſe foolith men are nothing but meere pity, t. 
And melt as butter doth againſt the ſun? ? galiid | 


Why ſhould they haue preeminence ouer vs, 


Since we are creatures of more braue leſoluee 
I ſweare, I am quite out of charitx | 
With all the heartleſſe men in Chtitendims: S 

A poxe vpon them, when they are affrayd 

To giue a ſtab, or'ſlit à paltry wind-pipe, 
Which are fo caſy matters to be done. 

Well, had 1 thought the flat ue mg ſerue me ſo, 
My ſelfe would haue bin exechtiauer 

Tis-now vndone, and if that it be vob ties 

Ile make as good ſhift as I can for, one. 

He that repines at me, how ere it ſtands, 


'Twere beſt for him to keepe him from wy hands. Ext. 


Seund drums and triumpets: Enter *he n tan Ang, Leir, 


Mumtord 4a the e army, 


Ring. Thus bene WI Wann om army io the ſea, 
Whereas our (hi Ps are ready to receyue vs . 
The wind ſtands fayre, and we in foure 1 byte 
Ma; caſily arriue on Biitiſb ſhore, 

Where vuexpected we may. thein unn iſe, 

And gayne a glorious victory With eaſe. 

Wherefore, my loulng eountteymen, 0 | 
Since truth and iuſtice fighteth on our ſides, 

That we ſhall march with conqueſhy tre we 80. ˖ 
My ſelfe will be as forward as the firſt, 
And ſtep by ſtep, march with the hardieſt wis 
Aud not the meaneſt ſouldier in qur camps 
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AND HIS, [THREE Davaur ERS. 


Shall be be in danger, but Ile ſebond him. 
To yon, my lord we giue the whole ommaund 
Of all the army, next vnto our falt. 
Not doubting of you, but you will extend 
Your wonted valour in this needfull caſe, 
Encouraging the reſt to do the * 
By your approued magnanimity. 4655 
Mum. My liege, tis needleſſe to ſpur. a willing horſe, 
Thats apt enough to run himſelfe to death: 
For here I ſweare by that ſweet ſaints. bi ig ht eye, 
Which are the ſtarres, which guide me to good ar. 
Eyther to {ee my old lord crown'd anew, 
Or in his cauſe to bid the world adieu. 
Leir. Thanks, good lord Mumford, tis more of your g g00d 
will, | 
Ihen any merit or deſert in me. 
Mum. And now to you, my worthy countrymen, 
Ye valiant race of Cendueſtan Gawles, 
Zur named Red:ſhanks, for your chyualry, 
Becauſe you fight vp to the ſhanks in blond; 
Shew your 8 now to be right Gawles indeed, 
And be ſo bitter on your enemies, + 


That they may ſay, yon are as bitter as gall, 
Call them, brane ſhor, hy your artillery : 
Gall them, braue halberts, with vou harp point billes, 
Zach in their poynted place, not one; but wh 
Fight for the credit of your ſelues and Ge. 23 
King, Then what ſliould more per est n need to thole, 
That rather wiſh to deale, then heare of blowes ! 
Let's to our ſhips, aud if that God permit, 
In foure houres ſayle, I hope we ſhall be there. 
Mum, And in fine houres more, I mike HO doubt, 
But we ſhall bring our wiſt'd deſires about. Trent. 
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Enter a Cabtay ne 5 the Watch, 24 to 1 
\ "Cap: My honeft friends, ; is your turne tonight, 


To watch in this place, neere abbut the beacon, 


And vigilantly haue regard, 

If any flect of thips paſſe hitherward : 

Which if you do, Your office is to fire | 

The beacon preſently, and raiſe the tow ne. 1 Ext. 
] Wat. l. I, I, fears nothing; we know our charge, I War: 

rant: I have bin a watchman. 18 ut this beacon this xxx. yere, 


and yet I neire lee it tir, but ſtood as quietly as might be. 
2. Wat. Fayth neighbour, and YOu follow my vice, inſtead 


of watching the beacon, wee'l go to goodman Gennings, aud 
watch a pot of ale and a rafher ot bacen : and if we do not 
drink ourtelues drunke, then ſo; I warrant, the beacon will 


lee vs when we come out ag ayne. 


1. V. I, but how it Gas body excule vs to the ca ptayne ? 
2. If. Tis no matter, Ile proue by good reaſon that we 
watch the beacon : aſſe for example. 
1. V. I hope you do not call me aſſe by craf t, neighbour. 
2. V. No, no, but for example: ſay here ſtands the pot of 
ale, thats the beacon. 5 „ 
t. IF. I. I, tis a very good beacon, 
2. W. Well, fay here ſtands your noſe; thats tlie fire. 
= I, uw Inde ed [ muſt conte . tis ſomewhat red. 
2. F. I fre come March! 2g in à diſh, halfe a foore pieces 5 Of 
ſalt bacon. | 5 
i. V. I vn derſtand Four | meaning, thats as much to fav, 
half a ſcore ſhips. | | | 
2. V. True, you conſter right; ace like a faithful 
watchman, I fire the beacon, and cal vp the towne. 
1. NI, thats as much as to toy, you ſet your noſe to the 
pot, and drink VP! he e drink. 
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2. NM. You : are in the right ; ; oo, let's go fire 00 bea - 


gon. H xcunt. 


Enter the hing Wm" Jallis with a ſtil march; RE 58 ——_ 


ders. 


King. Now march our enſignes on the Hrittiſb earth, 
And we are neere approching to the towne ] 


Then looke about you, valiant countrymen, 


And we ſhall finiſh this exployt with cafe, 

Th' inhabitants of this miſtruſtfull place, 

Are dead aſlcep, as men that are ſecure : 

Here ſhall we ſkirmiſh but with naked men, 

Deuoyd of ſence, new waked from a dreame, 

That know not what our comming doth pretend, 

Till they do feele our meaning on their {kinnes : 
Therefore allaile : God and our right for vs, Excunt. 


| Alarm, with m men and women baife naked : Enter two Caßta nes 


without aner, with fe: rds. 


Caf, Where are theſe villaines that were {-r to watch, | 

And bre the beacon, if occaſion ſeru'd, 
That thus haue ſuffred vs to be ſarpriſde, 
And neuer giuen notice to the towne ? 
We are betrayd,. and quite deucyd of hope, 
By any meanes to fortify our ſelues. 

2 Cap. Tis ten to one the peaſants are o'recome with drinke 
and ſleep, and ſo neglect their charge. 

1. Cap, A whirl-wind Carry them « quick to a whirl- poole, 
That there the ſlaues may drinke their bellies full. 

+2, Gap, This tis, to > ane the beg ſo neere the ale-houſe. 


Enter the! IWaichmen drunke, wit % each a pot. 


1. Ca þ. Out on ye, „ villayne: 5, whither run you now ? 
i. Wat, To fire the towne, and call vp the beacon, 


2. HA. 
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2. Mat. No, MD, 11 ſir, to fire the cards 5 1 * 


01 He inte, 
2. Cap. What, with a pot af bd rogues ? 
1. Cap, You'l fire the beacon, when the rowne is _ ; 

lle teach you how to tend your office better.” 


Drau to Aab them. 


Enter Mumford, Captaynes r run away. 


Mum. Y eld, yeeld, yeeld. 
| He kicks downe their { bots. 

1. Vat. Reele ? no, we do not reele: 
You may lacke a pot of ale ere you dye. Ne” 

Mum. But in meane ſpace, I anſwer, you want ee, 
Wel, theres no dealing with you, Vare tall. men, a and wel 

weapod, 

I would there were no worſe then you in the rowne, 


OI 
* A of 
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2 Wat. A ſpeaks ike an honeſt man, my choler : paſ at. 

ready. ' | 
Come, neighbour, let's go. | 
1 Wat. Nay, firſt let's {ce aud we can ſtand,  Exeunt. 


Alarum, excurſions, Mumford after them, ana fame haſſe 77 ahed 


Enter the Gallian king, Leir, Mumford, Cordells Peril, 
and fouldiers, with the — of the terne bound. 


King. Feare not, my friends, you ſhall rec eyue no burt t, 
If you'l ſubſcribe vnto your lawfull king, 

And quite reuoke your fealty from e e 
And from aſpiring Cornwall too, whoſe wiues 
Haue practiſde treaſon *painſt their fathers life, 
Wie come in inſtice of your wronged king, 

And do intend no harme at al! to you, 
So you ſubmit vnto your lawfull king. 
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ann e Whey, Dünen TBS, 


Leir. Kind countrymen, it gricves me, that perforce, 
{ am conſtraind to vie extremities. 
Noble. Long haue you here bin lookt for, good my lord, 
And wiſh'd for by a generall confent: 
And had we known your highneſſe had arciued, 
We had not made reſiſtance to your grace: 
And now, my gracious lord, yon need not doubt, 
But all the country will yeeld pretently, 
Which ſince your abſence haue bin greatly tax'd, 
For to maintayne their ouerſwelling pride, 
Wecle preſently ſend word to all qur filends ; 
When they hane notice, they will come apace, 
Leir, Thanks, louing fubiects ; and thanks, worthy ſon, 
Thanks, my kind daughter, t! nanks to jou, my lord, 
Who willingly aduentured | hane your blood, 
(Without deſert) to do me ſo much good. 
Mum. O, ſay not ſo: 
I haue bin much beholding to your grace: 
[ muſt confeſſe, 1 haue bin in ſome ſkirmiſhes, 
But I was never in the like to this: 
For where I was wont to meet with armed men, 
I was now incountred with naked women. 
cord. We that are feeble, and want vie of armes, 
Will pray to God, to ſheeld you from all harmes, 
Leir. The while your hands do manage cœaſeleſſe toyle, 
Our hearts all. pray, the toes may haue the foyle. 
Per. Weele faſt and pray, whilſt you for 1 V3 do fight, 
That victory may proſecute the right. 
King. Me thinks, your words de amplify (my fr lends) 
And adde freſh vigor to my willing limmes . 


1 N | Drum. 
But harke, I heare the aduerſe drum approach. 


God and our right, faint Denis, and faint George, 


Enter 
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| 1691 S04Mbd gdG olbodil oo boi io 
Enter Cornwall, Cambria, Gonorill, Ragan, and the army. 


Corn. Preſumptuous king of Gawles, how dareſt chou 
Preſume to enter on our Britiiſb ſhore ? 
And more then that, to take our townes Püree, 
And draw our ſubiects hearts from their true king ? 
Be ſure to buy it at as deare a price, 
As ere you bought preſumption in your liues. 
King. Ore-daring Cornwall, know, we came in right, 
And iuſt revengement of the wronged king, 
W hoſe daughters there, fell vipers as they are, 
Haue ſought to murder and deprine of life: 
But God protected him from all their ſpight, 
And we are come in iuſtice of his right. 
Cam. Nor he nor thou have any intereſt here, 
But what you win and purchaſe with the ſword. 
Thy ſlaunders to our noble vertuous gueenes; 
Wee'l in the battell thruſt them down thy throte, 
Except for feare of our reuenging hands, 
Thou ſſye to ſea, as not ſecure on lands. 
Mum. Welfhman, Ile ſo ferrit you ere night for that word, 
That you ſhall haue no mind to crake ſo wel this tweluemonth. 
Con. They lye, that ſay, we ſought our fathers death, 
Kg. Tis meerely forged for a colonel lake, 
To fet a gloſſe on your invaſion. 
Me thinks, an old man ready for to dye, 
Should be aſnam'd to broache ſo foule a lye. 
Cord. Fy, ſhameleſſe ſiſter, ſo deuoyd of grace, 
To call our father lyer to his face. 
Gon. Peace (puritan) diſſembling hypocrite, | 
Which art ſo good, that thou wilt proue ſtark navght : : 
Anon, when as I haue you in my fingers, 
Ile make. you. with your ſelfe in purgatory. 
Wed | Her. 
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Per. Nay, peace thou monſter, ſhame vnto thy ſexe: 


Thou fiend in likeneſſe of a humane creature. 


Rag. 1 never heard a fouler ſpoken man. 
Leir. Out on thee, viper, fcum; filthy nnn | 
More odious to my fight then is a toade. 
Knoweſt thou theſe letters? 


She Shatrbes them and teares them. 

Rag. Think you to outface me with your paltry {crowles ? 
You come to drive my huſband from his right, 
Vnder the colour of a forged letter. 

Leir. Who euer heard the like impiety. 

Per. You are our debtour of more patience : 
We were more patient when we ftayd for you, 
Wirhin the thicket two long houres and more, 

Rag. What houres ? what thicket ? 

Per. There, where you ſent your ſernant with your letters, 
Seald with your hand, to ſend vs both to heauen, 
Where, as I thinke, vou neuer meane to Come. 

Rag. Alas, you are growne a child agayne with age, 
Or elſe your ſences dote for want of ſleepe. | 

Per. Indeed you made vs riſe betimes, you know; 

Yet had a care we ſhovid fleepe where you bade vs ft: v. 
But never wake more till the latter day. 
Gon. Peace, peace, old fellow, thou art ſlegpy ſtill. 
Mum, Fayth, and if you reaſon tal to morrow, 
You get no other anſwere at thei: hands, 


_ Tis pitty two tuch good faces 


Shovld haue 1o little grace betweene them. 


Well, let vs lee if their huſbands with their hands, 


Can do as much as they do with their toungs. 
Cam. 1, with their [words they make your toung vatay 
What they haue ſayd, or elſe they cut them our, 
King. Too t, gal ants, -tog't; let's not ſtand brawling thus, 
Exęgunt both armyes. 
Sound 
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Sound Alarumic neee Mum fe vt en Gambit 
away: then'ceaſe.'" Enter Coriowall, Ant ba 


„Dllveg 3088 3 Te eine 7 
Grp The day is Joſt, our friends do Mirae wy 
There is no meanes of ſafety bur by flight, b 1 
And therefore Ile to Cornwall, With, wy. queens. 5 Exit, 


Ei nter Cambilia. 3 


FI I thinke, were a deuill in che cam pe het Daupted 
me to day: he hath 0 el me, , that in a maner ] can fight 


no more. 


knen Mumford: 


* 

Zounds, here he comes, Ile take me to my RE” Exit. 
Mumford followes him to the dore, and returnes. ; 
Mum. Farewell (Welſhman) give thee but thy due, : E 
Thou haſt a light and nimble payre of legs "Te 5 3 
Thou art more in debt to them then to thy hands: HOC 
But if I meet thee once agayne to day, | 1 
Ile cut them off, and ſet them to a better heart. . 3 


Aaron and excurſions, then. fund wvittory. Enter Lei. 
Perillus, King, n, and Mumford. 


King. Thanks be to God, vour foes are ouercome, 
And you againe poſſeſſed of your right. 

Leir. Firſt to the heauens, next, thanks to you, my ſonne, 
By whole good meanes I repoſſeſſe the fame : 
Which if it pleaſe you to accept your ſelfe, ; 
With all my heart Lwill reſigue to you :_ _ 1 
For it is yours by right, and none of mine. 1 
Firſt, haue you raiſd, at your one charge, a power 
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Of valiant ſouldiers; (this comes all from you) : 
Next haue you ventured your one perſons ſcatge. 


And laſtly, (worthy Gallia heuer ſtaynd) 
My kingly title 1 by thee haue gaynd. | 
King. Thank heavens, not me, my zeale 60 you! is ſuch, , | 
Commaund my vtmolt, I Will neuer grutch. 289 85 * 


Cor. He that with all Kind joue intreats his queene, | OY ; 
Will not be to her father vakind ſeene. Shoe 
Leir. Ah, my Cordella, now I call to mind, 

The modeſt anfwere, which I tooke vnkind: 
But now I fe, I am no whit beguild, 

Thou louedſt me dearely, and as ought 2 child, 
And thou (Peritlus) partner once in woe, 
Thee to requite, the beſt I can, Ile doe: 

Yet all i can, I, were itne're ſo much, 

Were not Tufficient, thy true loue is ſuch, 

Thanks (worthy Mumnferd) to thee laſt of all, 


Not greeted laſt, cauſe thy defert was imall; 
No, thou haſt lion-like Jayd on to day, 


Chaſing the Cornwall king and Cambria 

Who with my daughters, daughters did I 1a; ay 

To ſaue their lines, the fugitives did play. 
Come, ſonne and dla te, who bid me aduaunce, 
Repoſe. with me a while, and then for Fraunce, _ 


Sound drummer and trumpets, Exeunt. 
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